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-INTRODUCTION- 



The following quotation from the pen of Henry 
Ward Beecber suggests the high ideal which we 
have had in the compilation of ''Sunday School 
Hymns No. i": — 

<^Mnsle Is not simply a Tebiele for carry- 
ing a hymn. It is something in itself. No tunft 
is fit to be sung to a hymn which would not be 
pleasant, in itself, without any words. 

In selecting^ mnslc^ we should not allow any 
fastidiousness of taste to set aside the lessons of ex. 
perience. A tune which has always interested a 
congregation, which inspires the young, and lends 
to enthusiasm a fit expression, ought not to be set 
aside because it does not follow the reigning fashion, 
oi conform to the whims of technical science. 

There is such a thing as Pharisaism In 
mnslc. Tunes may be very faulty in structure, 
and yet convey a full-hearted current that will sweep 
out of the way the worthless, heartless trash which 
has no merit except a literal correctness. And 
when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, 
it should be used for what it does, and can do. 

Cong^i^grational Slng^ingr will never become 
general and permanent, until the churches employ 
tunes which have melodies that cling to the mem. 
ory and touch the feelings or the imagination. *' 

The Authors. 
Mw Yark^ Nov. i^iK ^9^S* 
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FliOBA ElBKIiAND. 
PrayerfuUy. 



L H. Mbbeihth. 
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1. Fft-ther, make ns lor • ing, Gen-tle, thoughtful, kind; Fill ns with Thy Spir • it, 

2. Ea-ther, we would ey • er. Live as in Thy sight; Thon dost know our long -ings 

3. Help ns to re-mem-ber. Thou art ey* er near; Teaoh ns loy-ing-kind-ness. 
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Make ns of Thy mind. Help ns loye each oth - er More and mere each day, 
Aft - er what is right. Fill onr hearts with kind- ness As we on -ward go, 
Ten-der-nees and oheer. There is much of sor-row, In this world be - low; 
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Chorus. 
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Help ns fol-low Je - sns, In the nar-row way. 

Teaofa ns to be loy • ing, Thon hast loyed ns so. 

Fa-ther, make ns loy • ing, Thon hast loyed ns so. 
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We would learn of 
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Je • sus, Help us here be -low, Fol-low in His foot-steps. Who hath loyed us so. 
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Oopgrrislil, now, by Ti]l]ai^M6ra4Ulb Oi, 
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AXJGB JXAV ClBATOB. 
Jforeft fiifie. 



J. W. Lebmah. 
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1. Hark, the tramp of oom-ing le - gions, O how Joj-fnl is the Bound, 

2. Hark, the tramp of oom-ing le - gions. Hosts of Sa - tan now must quail, 

3. Hark, the tramp of oom-ing le - gions, Macoh-ing on-waid mill- ions strong, 
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'Tis the children's army marching, On the Master's errands bound. See their fae-es all are 
They must scat-ter in con- fn-sion When this ar - my shall prevail. At the summons of the 
They shsdl sure-ly be vio - to- rions O'er the hosts of sin and wrong. £v - er loy - al to the 
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glow - ing With the joy - ons light of youth As they're marohinff, on- ward march - ing 
Mas - ter. See the chU- dren fall in line, March-ing on wifi glad en - deay - or, 
Mas- ter,Strong their heartsshall be aiid brave, Till the Gos - pel's glo-rious ban - ner 
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CUOBUB. 
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For the cause of Eight and Truth. 1 
Tmst-ing in the Help di-vine. V Hark, the tramp of oom-ing le - gions, O how 
O - ver all the world ' '' 



ght and Truth.) 
elp di-vine. V 
id shall wave. J 




Copyiiffht, xamz, by TuUar-Mereditti Oo. 
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1. When the heart is heav-y and the dajs are long Let eachpass-ing mo-ment 

2. Borne one needs the com -fort that a sons can hring, If thy heart is hap-py 
8. Ma-ny are in sor-row and the clouds hang low, Ton can oheer and com -fort 




edh - o with a song. Fill some life withconr- age, com -fort now the sad — 
let it gai-ly sing. Someone's path-way bright -en, lift some load of care — 
as you on-ward go. Winsome sonl for Je - bus, from the path of shame 




Chorus. 
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Ha - ny lives are lone - ly, yon can make them glad. 
Seek some heart to bright-en and its bur - den share. 
Giy-ing aXi the glo-ry to His pre - cions name. 
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Seek some heart to bright-en and _its bur - den share. >• Smile and sing, some 
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l^P'PJ) hap-py song, Days of sad-ness will not tar-ry long; Smile and 
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sing, 'twill drive the clouds a - way— Smile and sing thro' ev - 'ry pass-ing day. 
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1. Je - sua is call-iiie! Forth to the fr^y, In line be iall-inip. 



is call-ing! 

2. He needs yon, brother, 

3. Mom-ing is oom-ing, 



Forth to the fr.y, 

Do thoa His will, 

Night will be past, 



In line be iall-ing, 
Tour place no oth - er 
Soon will the dawn-ing, 
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Serve Him to - day; Fol - low Him ev - er, . Gall no re - treat. 
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Serve Him to - day; 

Ev - er can fill; 

Break in at last, 

±1 ^- 



Fol - low Him ev - er, 
Gird on the ar - mor. 
Then with the mom-ing, 



Gall no re - treat, 

Take np the sword, 

Glo-rions and bright, 
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Ghobus. Uniaan. 
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His sol-diers nev-er 
Join yonr commander, 
Bich crowns ardoming, 
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Suf - f er de - feat. 
Fol - low yonr Lord 
Vic - tors of light. 
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follow yonr mighty Gomman-der, On to vie - Vry, follow where Jesns may 
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go; 



On to vie - t'ry, dose to yonr shield and de ^ 
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Cfopyriffht, Mcno, by TnUar-Meiedith do. 
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fend - er; On to 
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oon-qnering ev- 'ry foe. 



fci 



•^-2- 



WT 



JOHir BUBTOK. 

Alto and Tenob Bttet. 



Mitt^ i §^nt 



Obaut Oolfaz Tdulab. 
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1. Sav - ionr^ -while my heart is ten 

2. Take me now, Lord Je-sns, take 

3. Send me. Lord, where Then wilt send 

4. Let me do Thy will or hear 



der, 
me, 
me, 
it. 



I wonld yield that heart to Thee; 
Let my heart he fol - ly Thine: 
On - ly do Thon guide my way; 

I wonld know no will hnt Thine; 




AU my powers 
Thy de - vot - 
May Thy grace 
Shooldst Thon take 



to Thee snr - ren - der. Thine, and on - ly Thine, 

ed ser-'vantmakeme. Fill my soul with love 

thro' life at - tend me. Glad - ly then shall I 

my life, or spare it, I that life to Thee 



to he. 
di - vine, 
o - hey. 
re - sign. 
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Thine I am, 



O Lord, for - ev - er. To Thy ser - vice set 



a -part; 



kp'ii-^rfnin Trffri ir i 
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Snf - fer me to leave Thee nev - er. Seal Thine im - age on my heart 
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Floba Eibklakd. 



I. H. MSBESRK. 



1. Game with sing-ing, praise the Lord to -day. Hap - py trib-nte pay, with yonr joy - ons lay. 

2. Give your aer-Tice to the Lord a-bove; TeU a-broad His love,* all His goodness proye. 

3. dad in ar-mor, giy- en by yonr King Haste His praise to sing, — ^loy-al eC-fort 



^ 






Praise yonr Say - ionr, praise the children's King, Let yonr songs of wor - ship rmg. 



.T-f^. . . ... 

Praise yonr Say - ionr, praise the children's King, Let yonr son^ of wor - ship ring. 
Time flies swift -ly, come to Him to-day, Seek the Sav-ionr while yon may. 
Shield and breast-plate, shin-ing in the snn, Show the bat - tie well be - gonl 



I ^ — ^. — ^ — ~ . ' W z:: ^"izriy 
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As the ohil-dren in the tern -pie sang. As their yoio-es by the road-way ran 



-way rang, 
past, Crowns of glo - ry shall be yonis at last, 
Hel - met bright and gir - die made of tmth, Head and heart and hand for God, in yonth ! 



Earth - ly }o^ so soon will all 




I ralL ^ Chobib. aiem 
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to their Ki 



So, to -diay, let children's yoio-es bring, Prals-es to their Kins. 1 
Hast-en now, His loy-ingoall to heed. He's the Friend yon neeoL >• Then come with 
When the bat -tie, in His name is won. He will say ''Well done." j 
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Binging,stand be-fore yonr King, With an earn- esfc purpose as His praise yon an^; Aa 



esfc purpose as His praise yon aiqg: 
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peace and goodaees fill the world to - day, May the light of heaven fill yonr heart alway. 
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f«»;i!$e %t ihK g>0xl 



Grant Colfax Titllab. 
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1. Praifle ye the Lord for His lov-ing kindness, Praise ye the Lord for His ceaseless care, 

2. Praise ye the Lord, pnuse the ten-djer Shepherd, Praise Him to -day for His boundless love; 

3. Praise ye the Lord! sing yonr glad ho-san-nas; An- gels a -doreHim,and saints in light, 
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True is His word " I'll for -sake yon nev-er!" Come, with yonr bnrdens for Him to share. 

Love that hath bought yon and now protects yon. Love that a - waits yon in heaven a - bove. 

O, let ns bow in His gracious presence, Pay - ing our hom- age to Christ our Might. 
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Chobus. 
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Piuise ye the Lord, ye children, be not si-lent ;. Praise the Lord, Whose tender,changeless love. 
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CEures for our needs and purchased our re-demp-tion; Join in songs that ring a - bove. 




Copyright, MOMin, by Tullar-Mereditfa Oo. 
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Floba Eibelakd. 
Martial, 
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1. 'Neath the ban-ner of the King of glo - ry, We are marshalled in the King's own iiame; 

2. 'Neath the ban-ner of the ten-der Shepherd, Safe- ly sheltered in His won-drons love, 

3. 'Neath the ban-ner of the King of Glo - ry, Hap - py children of a might -y King! 
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For His serv - loe, we would e'er be read - y, And His might - y pow'r and love proclaim; 
Forth we go, se - cure in His pro- tect- ion, Look- ing for - ward to our home a - bovo ; 
Heart and voice in joy- ous praise u - nit - ing, O'er the world a thousand car -ols ring, 
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L/L/L/L/T r r f r^ 



For- ward I for- ward ! when the foe ad-vanc- es, Let us look for strength a - bove, 
Love di - vine, our ev - 'ry need at-tend-ing, As we hold our up- ward way. 
Christ a - rose, all fear of death dispelling. From our hearts for ev - er- more; 
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God will nev - er, nev - er fail us Trust His matchle6S,bound-le8s love. 

ing. Lest we from the path - way stray, 
iour! Tell the sto - ry o'er and o'er. 



Guid-ing, shield- ing, watch-ing, car 
Christ a - rose! the> might- y Sav 




Chobus. 
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For-ward, march! 'neath His ban-ner bright I Swell the ranks of Christ the King, 
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Oopyriglilk MOKZ, by TullaivMwedifh Oo. 
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^Neaih the ban • ner of Je - ho • Tab, Let a song of tri-nmpli ring. 
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Gbakt Colfax Tttllab. 



Primary S^ng. 



J. W. Lbbmah. 
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1. Bless the lit - tie ohil- dren, Sav-ionr now we pray; Teaoh ns how to 

2. Bless the lit • tie ohil - dren, Keep as ev - er pure; Help us tmst each 
a Bless the lit • tie ohil - dren, Help us grow like Thee; Till at last in 



Ghobub. 
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Thee All a • long the way. 

• ise Whioh shall e'er en • dure. 

en Thy dear face we see. 

N 
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Lot* fng fiaT-imir blesB va, 
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£▼ • er be our guide; Com- fort and pro-teot ua, Let no ill be- tide. 
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L. E. J. 

Martial. 



L. E. JoNm 
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1. Un - der the ban- her of King Im-man - u - el, See the host stead- i - ]y march, 

2. Where saints have trod see the ar - my of the King, On they march, stead- i- ly march, 

3. Hail ! Chris-tian ar - my, re - joio - ing on the way. See them march, stead- 1 - ly march, 
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'gainst the ranks of sin; With loy-al hearts they are press-ing on the way. Strong in the 
Je- BUS goes be- fore; Firm is their step, they are all of one ao-coni. Stead-fast in 
sing- ing as they go; Faith- ful - ly serv - ing, en - list - ed for the Lord, Trust-ing Him 
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Lord, might-y vie - fry to win. "j On, stead -i - ly on, 

faith, go- ing on to the war. V 
ful - ly, they fear not the foe. J 
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Stead-i - ly on, 
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stead -i - ly on, 
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March-ing to vie -t 'ry 'neath the banner of Je-ho-vah; 

stead-i - ly on, stead-i - ly on, 

-^ - ^ % ^ ^ 
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stead - i - ly on, March-ing to vio-t'ry 'neath the ban-ner of the King. 

stead-i - ly on, 
8 
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Oopyiight, MOKi, by Tollw-Maradith Oo. 
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Floba Kibeland. 

Duet. EcUlter slawly. 



Duet and Chorus. 



J. W. Lebiiav. 



DUET. Mather slowly, *^ S ^ S i^ 



1. Follow thou where Je-^oa lead-eth, Turn not from the narrow way; He is calling thee to 

2. Doth the shepherd on the monntain, Give his sheep most tender care ? Even more the heav'nly 

3. Follow thou this heav'nly Shepherd, Fol-low now in ear - ly youth; He will ever guide thee 



my f T urf i j f f u^u } } 
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f ol - low, Heed His gen-tle voice to - day. 
Shep-herd Doth our way for us pre - pare, 
safe-ly, He is Light and Life and Truth, 
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See the flocks up - on the hill - side, 
By the wa - ters still. He lead - eth 
If thy path is dark and gloom -y, 
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Ev - 'ry sheep the Shepherd knows, 
Wea-ry ones in need of rest; 
He wiU make dark plac - es bright, 



Sheep will f ol - low, f ol - low glad - ly. 
In the pastures green. He feed - eth 
In thy tri - als He will com - fort, ' 
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Chobus. 
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An-y-where their shepherd goes. ") 

Those for whom that way is best, y Gent-ly Thy Shepherd calleth thee; Hear His **Follow Me," 
Thou art precious in His sight, j 
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Heed it joy-ous-ly, Turn not in devious paths astray. Heed thy Shepherd's voice to-day. 
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!• O oome in childhood's snimj hour ana seek to-day thy Savioor's face; They who seek Him, 
9L O, tell Tonrtronbles to the Lord, for He will ev-'ry bar -den share; He for aid-ness, 
9. He giy • eth ' many predons gifts to those who heed His lov • ine call ; Priceless trrasnre, 
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seek Him ear • ly al • ways find. O seek Him, children, hasten now and heed the gen-tle 

fiv-ethgladnesB^tis His way; O, tell Him ev-'ry lit-tle grief, for He doth feel for 

beonteons measure, full and free. Of life, love, merpyi hope and p^Eioe He hath a-bundant 
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call of grace. Give to Him in con-se-cra-tion, heart and mind. 1 

all thy oare, €ton-tly car-ing, bnr-dens sharing, day by day. V In ear • ly 

(hare for all, He is foithfnl, prove His promise, oonje and see. j 
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youth, re-member thy Ore • a - tor. In thy yonth, seek heavenly things to know. The 
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Shep-herd seeks the Lambs in lov-ingkind-ness. In thy youth nn- to the Shep-herd go. 
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1. Love that pafl8ethknowledge,hath Christ the Lord for yoa, Love that sought axMLfimnd yon aiil 

2. Ont np - on the prai-rie, and on the bounding sea, Thro'' the path-less forest, wh«^ 

3. He will share yonr burdens, O come, as long a - go, Wea - ry ones oame of^ en, Hi^ 

4. He will nev-er leave you, oh, trust His lov-ing care I In the time of tem-pest to 
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paid the ransom due, Love that ne-ver f ail-eth and nev- er groweth dim. For tiiis love of 

deep-est shadows be. On the highest mountain and in thelow-ly vale. Shines this love of 

graoe and help to know. He the Burden-bearer will meet your need to-day. Trust the love of 

Him in fait& re-pair, He will safely guide you, will guide you with His eye, O'er life's c 




Chorus. 






Jesus what have you to give to Him ? 






oon-flict He is watching from on high. 
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Earth and sky are praising Him,Children come and gladly sing, Love that passeth knowledge, the 



U ,ff II ff i jf ijFfiiffiJfi 






II \ h 



fcct i rf 1 ^ r. cg ' r r g c ' g c '" r 



love of Christ your EingI Heart and voice u- nit - ing, let your grate-fnlpraia-es ring. 
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Ejitb Ulmeb. 
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1. O, let US as a -gain we meet, Tell out re-demption'ssto - 17 sweet; In wor-ship 

2. Sing of the wondrous heal-ing tide, Bear-ing sal - va - tion far and wide; To all who 

3. Sing of the peace He doth be-stow, Of the great joy His lov'd ones know; And of com 

4. Sing of that land where falls no night, Where we with lov 'd ones shall n-nite ; Dwelling for - 
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Chorus. 






-er King. ^ Tell ont the sto - 17, 



bow - ing at the feet, Of onr Re- deem- er King. ^ Tell ont the sto 

f nl - ly will con-fide. In our Re- deem- er King. I 

mun- ion here be- low, With our Re- deem- er King. [ 

ev - er in the light, Of our Re- deem- er King. ^ T^l out the sto - ry, 
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Spreading His glo - ry. All hon - or giv ' - " mg, " To Je - bus out 

Spreading: His glo - ry. All hon- or giv -ing, To Je- sos, to 
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King, 

Je - sus our King, 



Tell how He bought us. Tell how He 

Tell how He bought us, 
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sought us, Of His great mer 

Tell how He sought us, 
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ev - er sing., 
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Of His great mer - cy, ev - er, ev - er ting. 
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1. Binging from the monBtain floating o'er the plain, Hark! we hear the ech-o of a 

2. Ten-der-ly He watcheth o'er onr steps each day, Lov-ing-ly He gnid-eth lest we 

3. Sweet-er than the mn - sic of the sweet-est chimes, Comes an answering ech - o from the 
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clad re- frain, Conntless voi-ces min-gle in the fui-them sweet, Like pure incensA 



glad re- frain, Conntless voi-ces min-gle in the fui-them sweet. Like pnre incensA. 
go a - stray; Nev-er growing wea-ry still He leads ns on, Un - to Him for ■ 

lis - tant climes; Heathen na-tions bow-ing to onr glo-rions King, Lift with ns their 
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ris-ingto the Sav-iour's feet. "J 
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ris-ingto the Sav-iour's feet, "j 
ev - er will we raise our song. V Swell, O 
prais-es as His love we sing, j 
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swell the cho-ms, sing to Je - sns' name, 
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For His love a - bid - eth ev - er-more the same; Swell, O swell the cho - rus. 
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sing to Je-sos' name, For His love a- bid -eth ev - er-more the same. 
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Grant Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Be a lit -tie sunbeam ev - 'ry-where you go; Help to drive the darknees from this 

2. Be a lit -tie sunbeam ev - '17-where you go; Shine, O shine for Je-suswith a 

3. Be a lit -tie sunbeam shin-ing bright and clear; Some one may be wand'ring in the 
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world be- low; Tou will see the shadows swiftly flee a - way, If youllbe a 

ra-diantglow; Little ones may help this dark world to il - lume, Send-ing gold-en 

dark- ness near; Tou may help to scat-ter shadows of the night, Lead-ing un - to 
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Chorus. 
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»ry day. 1 



sun-be»n ev _ 

sun -shine thro' the gloom, j- Be a lit -tie sun-beam tho' your light be small, 
Christ who is the Light. J 
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Let its gleam of beau-ty o'er the dark - ness fall; Tou will see the 
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shad-o-wsBwift-ly flee a- way, If you'll be a sun -beam ev - 'ly day. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

S^rUed, fnmrch tempo. 
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1 March-ing a -long, at onr Captain's word, Sing-ing of His bonndleas might, The 

2. Lift-ing His ban-ner, the field we take, We would faith-fnl be and true; Then 

3. Trust- ing the grace that hath led ns on, Let as fal-ter not nor fear; So 
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lond tmmpet call we have glad-ly heard, — ^Presson, in the paths of right. 

on to the front for the Mas-ter's sake. And onr strength He will re - new. 

soon will the day of His triumph dawn, Press on, with a song of cheer. 




Befbain. 
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Marching on,frQm this glad hour,Thro' light and shade, thro* sun and 8how'r,Oar Leader goes be • 
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fore ns still, We tmst His love thro' good and ill; O we're marching on, His will to do. For 
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we would be His soldiers true And on the way our voio-es ring. All glo-ry to Christ our King. 
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In tM^ time, DonHruah. 
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1. A happy band of help-ers, To - day we gather here, To gain new hope and conrage For 

2. In lifers un-ceasing con- fliot As soldiers we'll endure, A-lone we need not straggle, Grod'a 

3. With hearts of glad en-deavor We'll journey bravely on, O let ns fal-ter nev-er Till 
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Duet. Girl Voices. 
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dn-ties ly - ing near; And ere wejour-ney on- ward We'll look a- bove for aid, 
help is ev - er sure. The world has need of help-ers, There's much that we may do; 
all our work is done. Our journey lies be - fore us. It's paths we may not see, 

m m « ^ , . -§:, 
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fit, ^ Chorus, atem^. 
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That we may do our du - ty And nev-er be a - f raid. . 

Then let us in Hisser-vice Be e v - er brave and true. >- A happy band of helpers^ To- 

But we'll go onward fearless. For God our strength shall be. j 



^ 



^m^ H \ ^^'^ \\\\- \ i^^ 



m. 



f m ^ \ -\ j 



u 



\ N 



I 



^ 



i 



* 



=^ 



a 



r 



^-m-m- 



day we gather here To gain new strength and courage. For duties lying near; May ** ferward " be our 
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watchword, While bravely on we go, As one in strength u - nit- ed To meet the coming foe. 
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Mrs. M. a. Eibdbb. 



W. B. Bradbubt. 
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1. Sweeirly dawns the Sab - bath mom-ing On the world, so full of oare; 

2. 'Tis the day when man's Re-deem -er Bose tri - umph-ant o'er the grave; 

3. 'Tis the day whose rest and glad -ness Show what all my life should be; 

4. 'Tis the day whose calm, so ho - ly Shad- ows forth the bet - ter rest, 
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Bid - ding man for - get his la - bor, Call - ing to 
Seal - ing thus His work com-plet - ed, Tell - ing thus 
Tield-ing all by faith to Je - sus, Find^ ing Je -, 
Where the crown-ed saints are sing -ing With their Lord, 



the house of 
His pow'r to 
sus all in 
su-preme - ly 



prayer, 
save, 
me. 
blest. 
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O sweet and strong, His saints a - mong. 

Then loud and long, to Christ so strong 

O how I long, in Christ made strong, 

'Twill not be long till 'mid that throng 
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We sing to God our Sab -bath song. 

To save the lost, we raise our song. 

To sing each day faith's Sab - bath song. 

Wesingth'e-ter-nal Sab -bath song. 
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Our Sab-bath song. Our Sab-bath song. We raise to Christ our Sab- bath song. 

Oar Sab-bath song, Our Sab-bath song, We raise to Christ our Sab- bath song. 

Faith's Sabbath song. Faith's Sabbath song, I'd sing each day faith's Sabbath song. 

Heav'n's Sabbath song, Heav'n's Sabbath song, We'll sing th' e-ter - nal Sab- bath soQg. 
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Lauba E. Newell. 
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G&ANT COLPAX TULLAB. 
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1. The Lord of the har-vest is com-ing, We know not the day it will be.... 

2. The Lord of the hai>vest is com - ing, Tlie world shall ao-knowledge His might 

3. The Lord o£ the har-vest is com-ing/^Beread -y ''He bids thee to wait. 



kn ^ i ^EgS g^ i F'pF i r i^ 



3^ 



P 



frViU;j'jniJ:j.;l,h^4ili:^ 



When He shall ap-i>ear to His peo - pie, The hour we His glo-ry shall see. 
When He shall de-scend with His an - gels, His an- gels of glo - ry and light. 
For oh, in the clouds we shall see Him, If ear-ly Heoom-eth, or late. 
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Oh soul are yon read - y to meet Him, His own can you joy - ful - ly yield, 
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Oh soul are you read - ^ 

A mes-sage of joy to His faith- ful, But where will the faith-less be found? 
Pre- pare, nor de - lay, bid Him wel - come, So soon His dear face thou shalt see. 
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When Je - sus 

When Je - sus 

The Sav-iour 



shall come in His beau - ty To earth, to His great har - vest field? 

shall come to His peo - pie His voice thro' the world shall re - sound. 

is com-ing so sure - ly, A mes-sage He'll bring un - to thee. 
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Chorus. 
The Lord. 
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IS -com 



log, 



We know ,,,,.*,.*, not the 
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The Lord of the har- vest ia com-ing^ ia com- iogj We know not the day and we 
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know not the hour, When He shall appear in His glo - ry, His might and His wonderful pow'r. 
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Laubene Hiohfield. 
Btirringly. 



Kathbtkb Likehan. 
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1. Soldiers of the cross, do not 1 -dly stand, Forward march to-day Ea-ger for the fray; 

2. Soldiers of the cross where your banner goes, Fol-low it with zeal Be as true as steel, 

3. Soldiers of the cross, forw^ march to^y. Bra ve-ly on- ward go. On to meet the foe; 
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Dread-ing not the foe nor the bat -tie's din. Since the Sav-iour leads we* 11 win. 
Bathing 'gainst the wrong, fight- ing for the right, Turn-ing dark-ness in - to light. 
When the warfare's o'er, there re - main - eth rest. Kept for those who've done their best. 
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Chorus. 
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Soldiers of the cross, Forward, march,march,march, 'Tis the Saviour's word,Haste obey your Lord, 
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Sol- diers of the cross. There is work to do, Vic - to - ry de-pends on you. 
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1. 'Tig son-shine, 'tis son-flhine tbai makes the world so bright. And fills the dark - esfe 

2. 'lis son-shine, 'tis sonnshine, the lit - tie deeds of love, That glo - ri - ty the 

3. 'Tis son-shine, 'tis son-shine, oh, bless the Lord eadi day. For ey - 'ly sin - glo 




oor-nerswith a gleam of light; 'Tis son-shine, 'tis sonshine, that helps the chil - dren 
path-waj to oor home a- bove; 'Tis son-shine, 'tis sonshine, that makes tiie sad hearts 
gleam of light a - Ions the way; 'Tis son-shine, 'tis sonshine, the smile of God so 







grow, And brings a bit of heav - en to the world be - low. 

strong, Till look-ing op they al- most here the an - gels' song. }> Son-shine, son-shine, 

dear, That forms a glow-ing rain-bow from each fall - ing 




all the way a -long. Greet the son-shine with a joy-oossong; Sonshine, son-shine. 




smile of God each day. Spreading light and glo - ry o - ver life's dark way. 
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1. We walk by faith and rot by sight, Yet all our on - ward path is light; 

2. By faith we live thro' Je - sns' name, By faith the prom - is - es we claim, 

3. O, may onr faith each day in - crease Till doubt for - ev - er- more shall cease, 
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For faith hath pow'r its flight to wing In - to the pres-enoe of the King. 

By faith we view onr home on high, By faith we knowonr God is nigh. 

And safe in realms of end - less light, Onr faith shall change to fade-less sight. 
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Chobub. 
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O pre - cions faith thou gift di - vine^ Up - on our 

O pre- cious faith thou grift di-vine. 
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path for- ever shine; - Till we at last with Christ shall 

Up-on our path fo]>ev- er shine; 'Till we at last 



m 



m 



^ 



M . M m - 



^ W ^ 



t^ ^ k 



i 



* 



^ 



h — ifu 



1^ ^ j^ 



i 



^ 



m 



f--^ — #-^ 



"Trrr 



W^^VJr 



dwell, Be- joice, re - joioe, for all is well. 

with Ohrist shall dwell, for all is well. 
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Martial, 
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1. "Up- ward, ev - er up-, ward to the prom-ised land, we're marohing with re - Joio - ing, 

2. In our yonth He bidis ns oome and fol - low Him, He's call - ing, gen-tly call - ing, 

3. Come, O, oome and join ns as we march a - long, There's glo - ry, wondrons glo - ry, 
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Je - SOP* is the Gap-tain of our might-y band. His prais - es we are Toic - ing. In a 

While He goes be-fore the path is nev - er dim. He keeps ns safe from fidl - ing; For His 

Wait- ing o - ver yon-der for the faith-fnl throng Who glad - ly tell the sto • ry, How our 
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rail. Chobub. 
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cho-rus might-y and strong. 1 

grace is boundless and free. > Je-sus, Je-sus, is our song to-day, Je-sus, Je-sns, 

Sav-iour died to re - deem. J 
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all a - long the way; He will guide us ev - er, He will fail us nev - er, Till we reach our 
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hap - py home a - bove; Je - sus, Je - sus, bless-ed Friend divine, Je - sus, 
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Je - sus. 
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Oopsrrlght, KOKm, by TiillAr-M«ndl«h CkN 
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how His light doth diine ; We will shout and sing His wondroos loyetWhue marching *noath His banner 
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how His light doth shine; We will shout and sing His wondrous loYe^Whue marching *neath His banner glo-rious, 
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Eatb Ulmeb. 
PrayerfuUy. 



lilt m^ ^ith Iht) f mrt 



I. H. Meredith. 
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1. Je - SOB oar Sav - ionr, fill ns with Thy love, 

2. As Thou hast loved us we would fol-low Thee; 

3. Fnut bear-ing branch -es of the Liv-ing Yine, 



SB 



^ 



As we jonr-ney 
Pa-tienty gen - tie, 
We would ev - er 
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on-woid to our home a - hove, O, may Thy 8pir-it in our hearts a -bide, 
tender, kind and true would be, In glad o - be-dienoe toThy Ho-ly will. 

live for Thee by grace di - vine, Sweet - ly en - dur - ing what-so-e'er may come, 



live for Thee bv 
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Chorus. 
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Keeping love's bright flame aglow what-e'er be - tide. 
Bay l^ day Thy blest commands would we ful - fill. 
Till in realms of fiuLe- less love we gath- er h(Hne. 
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Fill us, dear 6av-iour, 
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RU us, dear Saiv - iour, Fill to o - ver - flow-ing with Thy love di - vine. 




OoMnWi IMO, bar Taltauc4l«Mdiih Oo. 
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If aUt) ^t ^w ^ttim%. 



AUCB Jbak Gleatob. 



G&Ajrr Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Dai - I7 we are sow - ing Seeds a-long our way; 

2. O while yet the seed-time Shin-eth on our way, 

3. When the har - vest 00m - eth, O what joy nn - told. 



Dai - ly they are 
Let ns good seed 
If for us a 
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grow - ing For the har - vest day. Let vs sow with glad - nee 



grow - ing For the har - vest day. 
scat - ter For the har - vest day. 
wait - eth Shin - ing sheayes of gold. 



ns sow with glad - nesB, 
Not a seed we'ye plant - ed, 
Then with Jot - fnl reap - era 
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bear. 



Let ns sow with oare; Then at last the har-yest Hundred -fold shall 
Shall be sown in vain; God will send the sonshine And re-fresh-ing lain. 
We at last shall oome, Join -ing in the glad-ness Of the "Har- vest Home." 
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CHOB13S. 
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What shall the bar-Test hoorann-f old, WodUess tares, or dnaiv of gold? Let ns sowwith 
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C^-neas, Let qb sowwith oare; Then at last the harvest Hnndred-foLd shall bear. 
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KATt TJlmeb. 

Bather tUnely. 



J. W. IiBBlCAir. 



Bather sUmy. . k. N 1^ i 



1. Use gen -tie words and ac - tions Wher - ev - er you may go; This 

2. An an-swer gen - tly giv - en, A lit -tie act of love; Have 

3. O, may we like onr Mas - ter. Be gen -tie, kind and sweet. With 
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world hath much of sad-ness, Of sor-row and of woe; For yon may help to 

pow'r men's hearts to soft - en And lift their thoughts a - hove; For in eaoh heart, tho' 

sym-pa-thet - io spir-it, Life's problem strive to meet; Tho' oft we may be 
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light • en Its bur-den of dis- tress; And in the name of Je - sus, 

hid • den Per - haps from hu - man sight, A bet - ter na - ture li - eth, 

tempt^* sd^ To . an-swer frown with frown. With gen - tie words and ao - tions, 
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Chorus. 
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May com -fort, cheer and bless. 

Which you may bring to light. [■ Use gen -tie words and ao - tions Wher- 
Strive for the vie - tor's crown. 
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ev-er you may go; Thus spreading heav-en's sun-shine. To cheer this world be - low. 
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Oo|Vilght» Mann, by Tvilter>]i«ndllli^. 
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W» Shm xrf §f^mifiwtfifi. 



Solo and Ghobttb. 



L H. Mebsdith. 
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1. How gloom - y, dark and drear - j this pleas - ant world would be, If 

2. The moon and stars so bril-liant would lose tiieir ra - diance bright, Should 

3. And as the world of na - ture must die with - out the sun, The 
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we the gold- en sun no more could see; Its brightness all would van- idi, its 

e'er the sun withold his glow-ing light; ' Nopow'r to ehine pos-ses-sing, they 
soul but lives thro' Christ the Greater Oae ; He oomes with health and heal- ing and 
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beau-ty fade a- way, * If He should fail to greet us day by day. 

but re -fleet his rays; Whose glo - ry crowns with light the pass -ing days. 

where His light doth shme, The life re - fleets His bless- ed beams di - vine. 
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Chorus. 
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glo - ri - ous mon - - arch of all the orbs a - bove, . . . ^ . . We 
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Oopyrifht, wnan, by TnUafMnadlth Oo. 
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hail thee thou em - blem of God's e - ter - nal love For 
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thou re - turn 



est eadi day to cheer and bless, We 
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think of One far greilt-er still the Snn of Bight -eons- ness. 
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I. H. Meredith. 
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Grant Golfax Tullab. 
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1. We will follow Je - sns, Tho' we may be small ; Gladly may we lis - ten To His lov- ing call. 

2. We will follow Je - sns, Ey'ry where He leads; Show Him unto oth-ers By onr lov-ing deeds. 

3. We will follow Je - sns, To the lands a- far. Till each tribe and nation See the ' 'Moining Star." 

4. Jnst to f oUow Je - sns, Maka {h« day seem biighi, Fills the heart with sing-ing Thro' the darkest night. 



Chorus. 
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Lit-tle ones may follow— Follow all the way. Je - sos bids ns f ol- low Ev-'ry pas&-ing day. 
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LiVtle ones may follow— Follow all the way. Je - sna bids na f ol- low Ev-'ry pass-ing day. 
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OopTilghl, iioiiiix, by Tollar-lleradith Ooi 



Wxt (S)K0fifi mA tiM |I»0* 



Laubenb Highvield. 

Duett and Quabtettb ob Ghobus. 



Eathbynb LnrEHAK. 



f"'UU:J7iJJ i i ii i JJ'iVJiJ: W 



1. Then bring onr oonntry's starry ban - ner, And drape it o'er the Savionr's cross; For 

2. Then bring onr country's starry ban - ner, And twine it ronnd the sabered tree, Where 

3. Then bring onr oonntry's starry ban - ner, Andloy- al till yonrlat-est breath, U - 
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with these sym-bols close n - nit - ed, We fear no dan-ger,harm,nor loss. 
Christ a sao-ri-fice was of - fered And died to ran-somyou and me. 
nite nn-to the lov-ing em - blem, The sym-bol of the Sav-ionr's death. 
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Be-neaththi 



-neath this glorions flag whose bean-ty Thrills all onr hearts with fer^vent love, 
He died that men might be for -giv - en, And in the land where freemen dwell; 
Till in the freedom He has giv - en, Be-neaththe flag that waves so free; 
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With grat - 1 - tnde and true de - vo - tion. We praise onr King who reigns a-bove. 

The cross and flag to-geth-er blend • ed. Of life and joy and love shall tell. 

A Chris- tian nation stands proclaim - ing The h%h- est type of lib - er - ty. 
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Chobus. Quickly. 
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Thep with glad - ness, come re - joio - ing, Bring the old '^ Bed, White and Bine," 
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Oopsnriffht, momh, by Tiillar-H«redith Oa 
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Drape it o'er the cross 



of Je - BUS, Bless - ed types of free - dom true. 
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Thomas J. Potter. 



§«i9lt% (^\mm^ ^m §mntt, 



Abthub S. Stillivan. 
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1. Brightly gleams our han-ner, 

2. Je - SOS, Lord and Mas - ter, 

3. All onrdays di-rect ns 

4. Then with samts and an -gels 



Point-ing to the sky, 
At Thysa-cred feet, 
In the way we go, 

May we join a - bove. 



Waving on Christ's sol - diers 
Here with hearts re - joio - ing 
Lead ns on vie - to - rions 
QfiE'nng pray 'rs and prais-es 
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To then: home on high : 

See Thychil-dren meet: 

O - ver ev - *ry foe; 

At Thy throne of love; 



Maroh-ing thro' the des-ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, 
Oft - en have we left Thee, Oft - en gone a - stray; 
Bid Thine an -gels shield ns, When the storm-olondslow'r; 

When the toil is o - ver. Then oomes rest and peace, 




Still with hearts n - nit - ed Sing - ing on onr way, — Brightly gleams onr ban - ner, 
Keep ns, might-y Sav-ionr, In the nar - row way Brightly gleams onr ban -ner, 
Par - don,Ijord,and save ns In that last dread honr Brightly gleams onr ban - ner, 
Je - sns in Hisbean-ty, Songs that nev - er cease Brightly gleams onr ban -ner, 
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Point-ing to the sky, Way -ing on Christ's sol -diers To their home on high. 
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Flora Eibklahd. 



I. H. MEBEbrra. 
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1. Hark! thesoTind of sol-diersmarohing, See the ban-ners wav-ing l^ee; 'Tia the 

2. See the tron-bled souls made cheerfnl, By some lit - tie acts of love; See the 

3. See the wea- ry ones re- joic-ing, As the ea- ger ohil-dren ran Here and 
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Girls' Yoigbs. 
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ohll-dren's le-gion marohing To the front, right gal- lant - 1 j. See the bright and happy 
darkened souls re - ioio - ing, In a gleam from heav'n a-boTO. 'IMs the work of lit - tie 
Chere with bn - ^ foot-steps, From the dawn till set of son. Wear yonr ar-mor, lit - tie 
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fao - es, Lit with faith and joy - ons hope ; In the strength of Christ, onr Captain, With the 

chil-dren, Brightly sing-ing for their King: In the songs of lit - tie children Notes of 

sol-diers. In the army's rank and file: As you work, and in yonr playtime, Ton are 
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Refrain. 
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oom^t ^™enimff* (.Hark! the sound of soldiers marohing, Swerving ne'er to left nor 
sol-dieraaUthewhul! j**»«**^ on-ward, ey- er on-ward, In the arm- y of the 
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right, Heed-ing or-defii with-ont qnes-tion, Hastening on to glo-iy bright.^ 
Lord, lO mit, , j ■ 
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Finn-ly trnsfc-ing Him who lead-eth, 



Who hath prom-ised rich re -ward. 
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BoBSiTEB W. Raymond. 
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Fbbd. Siloheb. 
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1. Far ont on the des - o - late bil - low, 

2. Fax down in the earth's dark bo - som, 

3. Forth in - to the dread - f nl bat - tie 

4. Lord, grant as we sail life's o - oean, 



The sail • or sails the sea; 

The mi - ner mines the ore; 

The stead - fast sol - dier goes^ 

Or delve in its mines of woe; 
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A - lone with the night and the tem - pest, Where oonnt-less dan - eers be. 
Death larks in the dark be - hind ^ him, And hides in the rook oe - fore. 
No friend, when he lies a - dy • ing, His eyes to ten-der-ly close. 
Or fight in its ter-ri-ble con- fliot, This com - fort all to know; 
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Chobus. 
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Tet nev - er a -lone is the Chris -tian, Who lives by faith and p ray'r ; 
ith V, That nev - er a - lone is the Chris - tian, Who \ S 1^^ 

/3 -r . J /t^ . 
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For God is a friend wi - fail - ing. And God is ev - 'ly - where. 
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AUCB JSAN CLXAIOB. 



ptmtA, ^hMim S^fiWm* 



J. W. Lkbkax. 
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1. For- ward, for- ward, CSuJa-tian boI - diera, £y - er on - ward go; 

2. For- ward, for- ward, Chris- tian sol - diers, Fal - ter not nor flee; 

3. For- ward, for- ward, Chris- tian sol - diers, O'er the bat - tie - field. 
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For - ward to the com - ing oon - fliot. Brave - ly face tiie foe. 

O the glo- riouscanse of Je - sos, Shall have Tic - to - ry. 

With a might -7 host ad-vano - ing, Sa- tan's pow'r mnst yield. 
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Hold on high your roy-al ban-ner, Je-sns lead-ethon, Nev-er leave the field of 
T' ward the front press bravely on- ward With nn-fal-t'ring feet; Forward, f(n>ward to the 
Follow 'neath yonr glorions banner,Fight the hosts of Wrong; Soon shall sound the wondrons 
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ac - tion, 'Till the vio - t'ly's won. 
oon- fliot, Nev - er know re - treat, 
glad-n^ CH the tri-nmphsong. 

m A. 



For- ward, forward. Christian sol -diers, 
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£v - er on- ward go; For-ward to thecom-ing con-fliot, Brave-ly face the foe. 
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Ckipyilffhti Mann, by Tnllar-Mcndlth Oo. 
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Floba Eibkland« 
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Grant GcOiFAs: Tullab. 
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1. Children in the long a- go, Game with loving hearts he-fore Him, He doth all the 

2. Children in the temple grand Sang'* Hoeanna!" with rejoic-ing. So, to-day the 

3. Children may with heart and hand, Scurve the Lord, His colors wearing, Pnr - i - ty doth 
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children know. Sees with joy when they adore Him, Lit - tie ones at hap - py play 
children stand. Loving, grat^nl praises voio - ing; Je - sos is the children's Friend, 
He de-mand. Children come, His banner bear-ing^ He , will give yon rich re -ward, 
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Knew not that. His love re - veal - ing, Je - sns watdied them, day by day. 
He who came to Beth-lem'sman - ger. On His love yon may de-pend 
When yon meet Him in the glo - ry, Chil - dren, serve, oh, serve the Lord, 
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Chobus. 






•ing, 



Showing thns His tender feel - ing. ) 

He wiU guard in time of dan-ger. V Happy,lkapp7 songs are ringing, Hear the oonntleBS children 
Tell abroad redemption's sto-ry. j 
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fling - ing. Praises to the Lord they're bring^ing. As of old He listens while they sing. 
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OqpfiliM Mflnn, by Tullar-llMvdtlh Oa. 






9kbnjil ffrtng! 



Azr. Iij L H. Xbubdhb. 



L Hiii^O,liarrthe]oj-fDl eho-nnLSweetlTaoDiidiiirfv aadiiear: Glad-deetedi-oesrise 



L Hiii^ O, hark the joj-fol diQ-ni8,8weetljaoDiidiiig;fiv aodiiear; dad-deetedi-oesrise 
% In flie name of Chrirt oar Leader, TUc-ingnpthe^ir-it'sawofd; In the mighty fray, 
3L Migching ev*er igMyatd, on-irard, Steadi - ly thenmlcBm mim; Soon In ohoros grand 
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to IfaeTBoltedaldea, filling er'iy heart with hope and eheer; Tis a song of end-leaa 
on^'ringday hy day, Walking in the footetepaof our Loid; "Witii the goft-pel ar - mor 

o-Ter er-'iyland, WiUreaoond the bleaBodstnyn of peace; Hienwifli crowns and palms of 
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I witii crowns and palms 
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tri-nnmhy Bro'thy soldiereof tiie King; 'Neath His banner brig^tyHarohing in the light, 
gild- ed. We can ney- er kiH»w de - feat; Then with ahont andaoqg we will march a-long, 
Tio-t'iy, dad in robes irfapot-leas white; We shall dwell above in the realms of lore, 
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lies-^a-ges of vio- to- ly they bring. Yic-to-iy! vio-to-iyl Hear,0,hear the glad re- 
Fearing not tiio'eoontlesB foes we mmt. Yio-to-ry! vio-to-ry! Londer still the dioma 
Where oorpcecioiisSaYioiir is the Light. Yio-to-ry! vio-to-iyl This onr song shall ever 
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frain; Yio-to-iyl Yk>-to-ryI Send it oat o'er 7al-ley,L.ll and ^lain. 

sweUs; Yio-to-ry! Yio-to-iyl Of onr great Oommander'spow'r it tells. 

be; Yio-to-iyl Yio-to-xy! Till onr dear Bedeemer's face we see. {huinimeHL} 
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Cbobus. 
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Hear, O hear the joy-fnl oho • ms, Sweet-ly sonndiDg far and near; 
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Gladdest ech-oes rise to the vaulted skies, Fill -ingev'iy heart with hope and cheer; 
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'Tis a song of end - less tri - nmph, Brought by sol- diers of the King, 
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'Neath the banner bright, uarohing in the light, Mes - sa-ges 




of vio-t'ry they bring. 
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Flora Eibklakd. 
March tempo. 



W. A. Poer. 
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1. With onr ban-ners wav-ing high, On -ward we will go, With onr might- y 

2. Whenl^e foe is fieroe and strong Ev - er we must be, At the front with 

3. With the ar- mor of the Lord, Fa]>ni8hedb7 onr Eii^, O'er the en - e - 
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Gap -tain nigh, We will face the foe. Vio-t*ry we are sure to wii 



Gap -tain nigh. We will face the foe. 
bat - tie cry, Fight-ing man - ful - ly, 
mies we face. We shall vie - fry sing! 



Vio-t*ry we are sure to win. 

For the might- y King we serve, 

As we f ol - low aft - er Him, 
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^. 



If we ne'er re -treat: All themight-y hosts of sin, Sure-ly we'll de-feat. 

Will onr cansesns- tain; We mnstnev-er, nev - er swerve, Till the goal we gain! 

Who is King and Lord, Nev - er shall the light be dim. We shall reap re-ward. 
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f Chorus. In uniwm, with life. 
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Onward, onward, onward we are marching For the right, we will fight. Under Christ our King, 
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Onward marching lift yonr banner high, Against the foe we will go, Yio - to - ry is nigh. 
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Oopjrrlffht, XOMII, by Tullar-Meredllh Oo. 
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Flora Eibeland. 

Smoothly y rather slo 
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1. Liv-iDg for Je-sns here, How doth His pres-enoe cheer; Al-most I 

2. E - ven in aim - pie ways, E - ven on qui - et days, We may ob 

3. Fol - low His steps to - day, This is the bet - ter way, Leam^ ing to 
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seem to hear, "I am near, Be ot cheer." Wa-ter of life He gives, 

tain His praise, Price-less praise, Lov - ing praise. God - li - ness pleaseth Him, 

watch and pray. Watch and pray Ev - 'ry day. Seek -ing His will to know, 
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Ev - er our Shepherd lives. Ten - der - ly He for-gives, He ten-der - ly for-gives. 
Fail not your light to trim. Let it be nev-er dim, Oh, nev-er, nev - er dim. 
Striv-ing His way to go. Wit- ness -es here be -low. We'll witness here be- low. 
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Hark! He call -eth Thee! Call- eth ten -der- ly "I have lov'd thee, oh, fol-lowme." 
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Hark! He call -eth thee, Oh, so ten-der- ly; Bless- ed Sav-iour, PU fol- low Thee. 
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LAX7BBKB HlGHFIELD. 
Ait. by F. K. 
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1. Te are the seed of the king-dom, The seed that is grow-ing to-day, TheGos-pel by 

2. Grain that is springing and grow-iiig, Its fruit-age will oer- tain- ly find, Whatrev - er is 
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some one was planted, And sin hath not swept it a - way. Oh, has-ten to work for the Mas- ter, 
planted will snre-ly Bear har-vest a-gain of its kind. Wherev - er a Oiristian is grow-ing, 
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Oh, has-ten the Gos-pel to sow; That o - ver the hills and the yal-leys,PrecieTis signs of the 
He sow-eth the Gos-pel al- way ; Be faithful in shade and in sunshine,Bipen6d sheaves will you 
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**®^®®*°^*y**^^' \Plantthe whole worldforJesusourSaviour,8catterbioadIy o'er hill and o*er 
la-boT re-pay. / 
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plaiBy To the end that at last all His gar - ners May be filled veith the sweet golden grain. 
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Oopyrlght, xomi, by Tiillttr>MeEadith Oob 
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^lUOB Jsan Gleatob. 
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Grant Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Just a dain-ty basket Filled with antumn bloom, Yet it brought the snnshine To a 

2. Jnst a sweet bird-oar-ol Trilled npon the air, Yet a heart was lightened Of its 

3. Jnst a glad '^good Morning, ''On a day so drear, Yet as if by magio Skies seemed 
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dark-ened room; All the week seemed brighter For those shining honrs, La-den with the 
load of care; Like a heav'nly message Seemed that little strain; Snn8hine,hope and 
bright and clear; And the one who heard it Passed along her way, 8mil-ing at the 



Chorus. 



sweetness Of the smiling flow'rs. 1 



> smiling now'rs. 1 
oonr-age All came back a - gain. \ Let ns all be help - fnl; Let ns live to bless; 



proe-pect Of a hap-py day, 
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Lit -tie deeds of kindness Mag-io pow'r poa - sess. Scat-ter beams of snn- shine, 
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Cer the dark-est way; Soon the midnight gloom shall clumgC To brightest day. 
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Otvyillht, MOMii, kgr TuIlai^Maradith Oo. 
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L Tho' we crosB the o-oean deeps To the O - lient landa, Tho' we sail thro' Po-lar 
2l O llixo' maoy a ooD-fliet acnie, Many a dark-ened hour, Hathonr gi<»ioii9 na-tion 
3b From the Pine-Uuids dt the North To the Sonth-em g^ade, This great land so broadand 
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KM, Or by Af -ric's stmids, Tho' we walk wlMn soft winds Uow, Thro* Ana-tral - ia'a 
paned To its heights of pow'r; Many a crim-flon- flow- ing tide Helped that price to 
fiiir, Was for free-4nen made: Then while swift the yaan iato flight O'er its reahns so 
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Chobits. 
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w'ra. We shall find where'er we go, There'? no land like ears. 1 
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pay, May we then with fliOGe wbodied Loyal be al- way. \ Thcn'SB no land like ours Whether 
free, O may we with pride and might Eaioh a pa- triot be, J 
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ee, O may we with pride and might Each a pa- triot be, J 



uear or far, Thereis freedom inthegleam Of eaeh Stripeand 8tar; Let ns firm - ly 



near or far, There is freedom in the gli 
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stand And this tow re - new, **To our God and na-tive land W e wil l all be true." 
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Lizzie DsAbmond. 



Qbakt Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Wor- ship the King in His bean- ty, Bow at His feet and a - dore, Heav'nwithan 

2. Sing of themight-y Be-deem-er, Rul - er of earth and of sky,. £n-ter His 

3. Hail to themight-y Je-ho- vahlHail to the Lord on His throne! Zi- on with 
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anthem is ring -ing Praise Him for -ev - er-more: Ea-di-antorfosHe ore-a- ted, 

gates with thanks^ving; Sound forth His praise on high. Fountain of life and sal- Ya - tion, 

rap-ture is sing-ing, He is our God a - lone; Crowned with agio- ly im-mor-tal, 

l2ii 
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Form'd by His wise de - cree, 
Hope of the years to be, 
Bri^tas the sun is He, 



Praise.. 
Praise. . 
Praise.. 



. . Him! O praise Him E - ter - nal - ly! 

. . Him! O praise Him E - ter - nal - ly!. . . . 
. . Him! O praise Him E - ter - nal - ly!. . . . 
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D.s. — Praise Him ! O praise Him E-ter - nal - ly. 
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Ho- ly! ho - ly! an -gels a- dor- ing cry, 



Praise, O praise Him! 
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>-ry to God most high! Hail Je - ho - vah! boundless in ma - jes - ty, . 
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Oopyrighi, moioii, by TollM^Meredlfh 0«. 
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OBAHT OOLrAZ TULLAB. 
Baiherticw. 
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1. ''Snf-fer now the lit- tie cbil-dreii,"Oh hear the gen -tie Sav-ioar bkv^ 

2. Lit -tie h^dsmay work for Je - sos, And lit - tie lips mayspeakHis {Raise; 

3. £v - '17 lit - tie life will need Him, No oth - er friend sooh love will show; 
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*' Bid them oome be- fore they wan - der From the strai^t and nar-row way." 

Lit - tie feet may swift- ly fol - low In the Mas - ter's pleas-ant ways. 

None can help yon in the con - flict Which yonr life will sometimes know. 
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He so lov - ing - ly will lead them, And in His arms He will en - fold — 
Lit -tie hearts may know the com -fort Of tmst-ing in the Sav-ionr's love- 
Bid the loY-ing Sav-ioar en - ter, Let ev-'iy heart be made His throne, 
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From the temp- ter He will shield them, Make them heirs to joy nn-told* 
'« Enow the jo^ of life e - ter - nal, In bright mansions np a - bove. 

He can drive a - way all shad - owa. He can save and He a - lone. 
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Do not for-bid them to oome to the Saviour While in their obildhood sobap^py and free» 
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Do not forbid them — ^the Savionr is saying ' * Snf- fer the ohildren to oome nn - to me. " 
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Lizzis DbAbmokb. 
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W. A. Post. 
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1. Ao - knowledge Him in all yonr ways, The Shej^herd kind and true; 

2. Tho' o'er the monnt-ain height He leads, Thro' paths both dark and drear, . , . . 
8. " Gome fol - low Me! " He soft - ly cries, ^* I oan - not lead you wrong; . . . 
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Ton shall not want for an - y • thing, He will pro • vide for yon. 

The snn - ny side will come in view, The blooms of love ap - pear. 

A lit - tie while to stmg - gle here, And then the vie - tor's song.'' 
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Chobub. 
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O Shep - herd kind, O Shep-herdtme, In love di-rect onr way; Lead 




ns at last to man - sions fair. In realms of end - less day. 
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2. Long 
a Haik! 
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of joj edi - o - ing sweet and 

a - go i^ildien'sho-BBn - nas 

Oy hark! gen-tly we hear Him 
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call,. 
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diant pnuae 
His smile 
to Me" 
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I. ing ihe earth with 

in whose dear name we 

draw near je diil - dren 
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Let 

He 

Lord, 
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to our Be-deem - er 
UesBp own-ing onr hap - py 
oome on this Thy ho - ly 



nuae,. 

Bong, 

day,. 
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Crown Him King 

As to - day 

Thine to he^ 
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en this great day of days. 

m-to His conrts we throng. 

keepns fmn sin, we P^^J 
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Lift hi^ the jn -hi-lant stain, . 
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[QS the children's King will ey - - 



f=rfTf 



Sing it a-gainand 



a- gain;.... Je - sos the 
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be. Glad - ly sing to His wonder-fnl name, 



Let us with joy now pro - 
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claim, . . . Praise nn - to Him who rei^ e - ter - nal 
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Flora Eibeland. Stephest G. Fostsb. 
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1. Hear the gen - tie voice of Je - ens Gall - ing as of old, Wea - ry 

2. Nev - er, nev - er be dis - conr - aged, Tho' the shad - ows lie Bark - ly 

3. Take your bnr-dens all to Je - sus, Gast on Him yonr care. He will 

4. Vain and emp - ty sin - f nl pleas - nres. Soon shall reach their end, Je - sns 
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Ghobub. 
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ones and heavy la - den To the shel-ter of His fold. ^ 
o^er the path be -fore thee, He will guide thee with His eye. I ^ ^^ ^ ^ ^^ 
gmde you and pro-tect you, All the time and ev - 'ry- where, j •"" "*" ""■ "^ "*^> 



is a fade-less Treasure! Je-sus is a changeless Friend! 
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to His precious promise, ' * I will guide me 



He will heed thy cry, Lis - ten 



lm with mine eye." 
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Wofds oopyriffhl, Mcnczn, by Tiillar>M«redlth Oo. 
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GBANT CkXLFAZ TULLAB. 
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1. Thon God of all the liT-ing, 

2. Thro' all the by - gone a - f^es 

3. Thou Lord of all the Uv-ing, 
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Enthroned in light a - bove, 
The saints who knew Thy name, 
In Thee we live and move, 
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E - 
The 
Oh, 
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ter-nal glo- ry giv-ing, Thon ml -est now in love. O Prinoeof life im- 

prophets, priests, and sa - gee, Have joined in glad ao - daun. Thio' Thee, the King of 
let our glad thanksgiv-ing Onr roy - al birth-right prove. The chains of death are 
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mor-tal, The sleep-ing shall a - rise, And pass thro' death's dark por-tal, Tri- 
Elo-ry, They conqnered in the strife, Jjod aft -ereariih's brief sto-ry. They 
bro-ken, The reign of death is o'er, An^ this is now the to -ken — Thon 
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nph-ant to the skies.) 
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know f he end -less life, j- With joy - ons hal - le • la - ]ahs The whole ore- a- tion 
liv - es6 ev - er - more, j 
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rings. The Lord of all the liv - ing Is crowned the King of kings. 
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Fbake a. Bbbck. 
WUh vigor. 



I. H. Meb]A>ith. 
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1. Oh, stand for the right, what- ev-er be the cost! Vio-to-ryl vic-to-ry 

2. Oh, stand for the right, o - bey the law di-vine! Stead -i - ly, stead -i - ly, 

3. Oh, stand for the right, for- get-ting all the past, Press-ing on, press -ing on, 
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nev - er most be lost; God is your heli^er, He will make yon tme and strong, 

keep-ing to the line; If in the conflict you would sing the Ticton smig, 

glo - ry comes at last! Ton have the prom-is - es, oh, nev-er, ner- er quail I 




Ev - er stand for the ngnc and re - Jpio-ing, march a -long. 

In the strength of the I^rd you must conquer every wrong. [• Stand for the right, 

£y-er stand for the right tiU yon o-Ter all pre- vail. 
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; Oh, stand for the ri| 



stand for the right. Stand ev- er stead -fast and true; Oh, stand for the right 



ku^ Hr \ ff^^^ ll \ 'r ^iF i 



^ 



H i j ^^^p 1i | F ii\ U \ i: I I 



m 



in the ar - mor of might. And there will be glo - 17 for you. 
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Gbajtf Oolfax Tullar. 

Natfaa. 



J. W. LSBMAJK. 
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1. When the hleased Master walk'd npon the earth, Lit-tle children lov'd to Im - ger near; 

2. In the darkest midnight or the brightest day, He will be your Savionrjnst the same; 

3. Nev-er was a friend so faithful, kind and tnie, One who wonldyonrev'ry burden share; 
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In His arms He took them, told them of His love, Bidding them to oome and never fear. 
Ev - er near to guide you, ey - er near to bless. All His wondroos goodness now prodaim. 
In your joy re-joic - ing— weeping with the sad, All the load of sor-row He will bear. 
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Christ the mighty Say- lour loyesthe chil-dren. On His wondrous loye you can de-pend; 

He will lis- ten to your faint-est plead- ing, To your earnest pray 'r He will at- tend; 

When arrayed in bat - tie with the temp-ter With His mighty arm He will de - fond; 
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Ey- er glad-ly fol - low where He leads you, For He is the children's friend. 
Yon can safe- ly trust Him nev-er doubt-ing. For He is the children's friend. 
He will give the vie - fry if you trust Him, For He is the children's friend. 
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Bbfbain. 
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Chil - dren, hap-py, hap- py chil-dren. Let your songs of joy as- cend; In 
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praise to Christ tlie might-y Sav-ionr For He is the children's friend. 
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Mrs. Abbt Hutchinson Patton. 
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1. Kind words ean nev-or die, Cher- ished and blest, God knows how deep they lie, 

2. Sweet tho'tsoan nev-er die, Tho', like the flow'rs, Their bright-est hues mayfly, 

3. Onr sonlscan nev-er die, Tho' in the tomb We all may have to lie, 
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Stored in the breasl: Like childhood's sim-plerhymes,Said o'er a thons-and times, 
In win -fry honrs. But when the gen - tie dew Gives them their charms a - new, 
Wrapp'din its gloom. What tho' the flesh de-cay, Sonls pass in peace a - way. 
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Aye, 
With 
Live 



in all years and dimes Dis - tant and near. Kind words can nev - er die, 

ma-nyan add-ed hne They bloom a - gain. Sweet thot's can nev-er die, 

thro' e - ter - nal day With Christ a - bove. Our souls can nev - er die, 
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Nev 
Nev 
Nev 



• er ' die, 

• er die, 

• er die. 



nev - er die, Kind words can nev - er die, 
nev - er die, Sweet thot's can nev - er die, 
nev - er die. Our souls can nev - er die, 
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no, 
no, 
no, 



nev- er die. 
nev-er die. 
nev- er die. 
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1. Be-mem - ber thy great Ore -a - tor, Think of His mighty love! Think of His 

2. Be-mem- ber thylov-ing Fa- ther, Ey-er He cares for thee, Patiently 

3. Be-mem - ber thy lov- ing Say - ionr, He will thy Pi - lot be, O-ver life's 

Bef. — Ye chU - dren, .... oh, come to Je ' smf Qi/ceHimyonir ear-ly yearsy Tdl Him your 
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homea-boyel 
ten-der-ly, 
troubled sea, 
hopes andfeany 



Be - mem - ber, .... in life's bright mom- ing Ev- er to 

Be - mem - ber His gift of Je - sos, Oat of His 

Be - mem - ber His love on Gal - v'ry, Ontof e- 

Ye ehil - (Iren,... oh come to Je ^ sus! HewUlre ^ 




Fine. Girls. Semi-Chobus. 
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give yonr grateful love to 
boundless love for thee, for 
ter-ni-ty HecaU-eth 
veal to you the Farther^ s 



Him., 
me! .. 
thee. 
love. . 



All the sounds of life from ore- ation are 

He is lov - ing thee, . . . He is guiding and 
He is call- ing thee;. . • He is whispering 
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calling thee, . . 

helping thee, .... 

"Come to Me!"... 



To wor - ship. . . . thy Ore-a-tor and King, . 
O, think thou .... of that wonderful love! . 
O heed now,. ... as Hecallethto-day!. 



AU His 
He will 
Tom ye 
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silent works show His wonderful pow'r andiho't O join thon, as His praises they sing! . 
comfort thee, He will ever thy keeper he, O, serve Him till He calls thee above I . 
not away from the One who is calling thee ! Bat f ol-lo w where He leadeth alway. . 
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J. R Gould. 
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1. Je - sns, Sar - ionr, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem-pest-ons sea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thon canst hush the o - cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - fnl break-ers toar, 



mii \ l.-li. [\ ^ 



^^ 



li ' I .^1 i L :' LI .1 



e=i 



j;rj; i ,^T-i 



rc0^ 



irer 



Un-known waves be -fore me roll, Hid-ing rook 

Boist-'rons waves o - bey Thy will. When Thou sayst 

'Twizt me and the peace -fnl rest, Then, while lean « 



and treach-'rons shoal ; 
to them, "Be still." 
ing on Thy breast. 
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CShart and com - pass came from Thee : Je - sns, Sav 
Won-drons Sov- 'reign of the sea, Je - sns, Sav 
Itlay I hear Thee say to me, ^'Fear not, I 



ionr, pi - lot me. 
ionr, pi - lot me. 
will pi - lot thee.'' 
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BY - er fait • 



1. Cairirt» oar mighi-j Cbp-tein, lends a-gainrttfae foe; We will nev - er &it - er 

2. Sa- ten's f ear -fal oiw liwi ghte oui- not make yoa yield. While we tmst in Christ, oar 

3. Let oar rio-rioasban-nn- ct - er he onforled-— From its might -y stronghold 

4. Fieroe the M - tie la - ges, bat 'twill not he long. Then tri-amp^t— shall we 
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when He bids as go; 'Dm' His ri^teoas par - pose we may nev - er know 

Book-ler and oar Shield; P t cod ing ev - er on — the Spir- it's. sword we wield, 

e - Yil shall be harled; Christ, oar might-y Cap - tain, o - ver-ocMnes the world, 

join the bless - ed thrmg, Joy -fal-ly a- nit- ing in tiie vio- tc^'s song — 
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Chobus. 
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Tetwe'Ufol-lowaU the way. 






If we fol - low all the way. 
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For- ward! for -ward! to the prom-ised land; 



For - ward! f<Nr - ward! 
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let tiie cfao - raa 



ring: We are sore to win with Christ, oar King! 
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Francis Scott Key. 
Maestoso. 



Samuel Abnoij>. 
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1. Oh ! say, can you see, by the dawn*s ear- ly light, "What so proud-ly we hailed at- the 

2. On the shore, dim-ly seen thro' the mists of the deep, Where the foes haughty host in dread 

3. Oh! thus be it e*er when freemen shall stand Be-tween their lov'd homes and 



*^-r 



^ 



m 



^,r^f i ,ifiiVn i ppf i r.v i rcr i rrf 



$ 



^m 



wilifcht's last cleammg ? Whose broad stripes ai 
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twilight's last gleammg ? Whose broad stripes and stars thro' the per- il - ons fight, O'er the 

si - lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow - er - ing steep As it 

war's des - o - la-tion ; Blest with vic-t'ry and peace, may the heav'n rescn'd land Praise tiie 

J I ■ ^ U. 
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ramparts we watch 'd were so gal - lant - ly streaming ? And the rocket's red glare, the bombs 

fit- ful-ly blows, half conoeals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch -es the gleam of the 
pow'rthathath made and preserved ns a na-tion, Then, con -qner we must, when onr 
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crea. 
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bursting in air. Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there ; l 
morning's first beam, In full glo - ry reflected, now shines on the stroam ; j- 'Tis the star-spangled 
cause it is just, And this be our motto, ** In God is our tmst. " J 
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ban-ner, Oh! long may it wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave! 
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1. To grow in the knowledge ol Je- 8ds! O, won - der-fol, bean-ti-fiil thought! 

2. The treas - urea of wis-dom and knowledge, Are hid - den in Je-soamy King; 

3. His lov - fi-nesBpoai^ihaU tell-ii^! Hia mer - «j en- fold- etfa the world; 
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Loid help me toleamof Thy 8pir-it The mar - Teloaa things Thon hast wro't. 
He on - ly iawiidcmi'stnieFoantain, My hom - «ge to Him I will hring. 
His ban - ner o< loveneY-er diang-iqg O'er all who re-pent, is nn-forled, 
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But more tiianThymarvel-oos work-ings O help me to stod-y Thy lifel 
The 8ft - ges bowed low at His era - die; Hie learn • ed ones heard with surprise 
O, Spir - it, en-light-en oar dark-ness! In - ter - pret the words we have read 
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Thy bean - tl-foloalmself-de- ny-ing, That met ey -en Gal- Ta-ry's strife. 
The words of the Child in the t^-ple, The Qiild who had oome from the skies. 
And help ns to grow in the knowledge Of Je - sos onr Captain and head. 
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Chobvs. 
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O, to grow in the knowledge of Je - snsl To grow!.... to grow!.... 

Togrowl to growl 
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OoinrHgbi KsnoL by ToUai^MondllhClb 
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O, to look on the heights of His bean -ty, From val - leys so far be -low! 
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Pum^ 




"rtm 



1. Who will volunteer? See the foe is near! Some one now must fight^d the vict'ry win! 

2. Who will volunteer ? Ever loud and clear Sounds the Master's chai^ for the lands afar. 

3. Who will volunteer ? Christ^your King, is near, He His wondrous grace for each need supplies. 




Who will heed the call, Sounding now to all ? " Fight the fight of faith "with the hosts of sin ! 
None are drafted here! Who will vol-unteer ? Who will spread the news of the Morning Star ? 
Brave -ly meet the foe; On- ward, upward go! Richre-waida-waitsyoube-yond the skies! 
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Chorus. 
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leer! In the strength of Christ, 



We will vol-nnteer! We will vol-unteer! 
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Bat-tling for the right, we will ev -er fight, Till the shouts of vio-t'ry ringl 
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we will ev - er 
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Oppjiighl* MOM, by TuUar-Meradith Ck>. 
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80I0 and Chorus. 



C 8. Kauffham. 
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1. Sweet - er, sweeter ev'iy mo - ment, Is the love of God to me, 

2. Bright -er,bri^terev'iy mo • ment, Grows my pathway up to Heav'n,. 

3. Dear - er, dearer ev'iy mo • ment, Is my blessed Lord to me, 
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Since I tasted His sal • va • tion, And His pow'r has set me free. . 
Since my Saviour guides my foot - steps, And my sins are all for • giv'n. 
Since IkQOwHimasmySav • iour, Now I long His face to see.. 
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Sweet • er ^'far than worldly pleas • nre Is the fulness of His love, . . 

Shin - ing brightly in the shad • ow, Grow - ing mel-low in the light, . 
In the seooret of His pres • enoe, There I love to bask a • while,. 
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Sweet - er far than earthly treas • ure. 
More and more until the dawn • ing, 
And He drives a-way all sad • ness. 




Comes His Spir-it from a - bove.. 
Breaks the fet-ters of the night.. 
With the sunlight of His smile.. 



'M^^m-MM^M ^ M* ^ 



^ 



? 



w 



Oopyiight, Mcnmi, hj TiillMr'M«radltii Oow 



^ 



Ohobui. 



Mm^^Ut Snttu WHmnmtU 



:if 



■J J ;• jij 



5^^ 



cc c c c c g c ' c c c c r ztttc 

Sweet - - - er ev - 'ry mo - - ment, Bright 

8weet-er is the love of Je - sua, sweet • er ev - *ry day, Bri^ht^r is the path 
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er ev - 'ry day, . 

to g\o - ry shin-ing all the way. 



Near - - - er grows my 
Near - er, ev • er near • er, grows my 
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Sav - - lour, 
Sav-ioor ev**ry day. 
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Since He waethed my sins a - way. 

He washed my sins a- way. 
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John Bubton. 



Aletta. 7. 



1. Ho • ly Bi - ble, book di - vine, Pre - cion 



Wm. B. Bbadbuby. 
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ble, book 

2. Mine to chide me when 

3. Mine to com - fort in 

4. Mine to tell of joys 
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di - vine. Pre - cions treas - are, thou art mine; 

I rove, Mine to show a Sav* ionr's love; 

dis- tress, If the Ho • ly Spir - it bless; 

to come. Light and lif: oe - yond the tomb; 
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Mine to tell me whence I 

Mine art Thou to gnide my 

Mine to show by liv - ing 

Ho - ly Bi - ble, book di - 
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came. Mine to teach me ' what I am. 

feet. Mine to judge, con - demn, ao - quit, 

faith Man can tri - umph o - ver death, 

vine. Pre - cious treas - ure, thou art mine. 
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1. HowpreckiaB is the book di-Tine^ Bf m-q[ii-n-tioa giT'ii;&ig^taB a lampiis 

2. ItfliiowBtoiiianhisiraiid'TingirsjBy AadwliereliisfeetfaaTetn^ yiewthe 
3L ItsweeflychegBoartMntiiighaBrtBln tiuBdarknle of tean; Life, li|^t) and joy it 
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pag- eseiiiiie To guide our sools to hmT^n. Its 'Sf^ de-flomdrngfram^a-bove, Our 
mstcfaleaBgiaoe Of a lor-giT-iqg God. O'er alltiieBlny^taiidiiaEHnowway Its 
8tin imparts^ And qoeDa oar lis- iqg feaiaL Tbis ]amp^tiun»'all tiie te-dionsni^t Of 
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C^oom-j world to cheo'y Dieplaja a SaYJoor^s boandlcaa love, And briiigis His gloriee near. 
ndJantbeamsare east; A light wboaeneTO' wea-iy layC^ws brightest at the last, 
life, shall guide our way. Till we be -bold the clearer Ijg^t Of an e-ter-nal day. 
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Ot pre^cioas bocdc of light and lifellioaaoiiioeof tnithand loTe, In Tbee we view Grod's 
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matrfilfWB grace. And all Wa good-ness prove. C^preooons book wbose U^t e'er shines With 



aopyriiM. Bnann. by ToDar-lfaMtlfa Oa 



Slow 9«*ciott« i« t^* Soolc JBivUt*. 
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bri^tand oheering laj, To guide oar souls nn-til the dawn Of the e- ter-nal day. 



^khl^■^blf[Ft l p^'f ■l^-U^ ^ 



61 



I mt $m pirn %j9* 



C. S. K. C. S. Kaupfman. 



1. I will lift mine eyes to the hills for strength From whence doth come my aid; 

2. I will lift mine eyes to the Lord for grace, When Sa - tan's hosts are nigh, 

3. I will lift mine eyes to the Lord for help; On whom else could I cidl? 

4. I will lift mine eyes to the Lord al - way, What - ev - er may be - tide; 
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I will lift mine eyes to the Lord of all, Who heav'n and earth hath made. 

I will call on Him in the time of need, I know He hears my ciy. 

I will call on Him, the Al- might- y One, Who notes the spar - row's falL 

I will trust in none but the liord my God, Who will my foot -steps guide. 



s 



,t£ 



^ 



Pn \ f Ff?^ 



t2=tZ 



W W 



Chobus. 

Mine eyes are ev-er toward the Lord, Mine eyes are ev- er tow'rd the Lord, 

mine eyes mine eyes 
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Mine eyes are ev - er, ev - er tow'rd the Lord, From whence doth come my help. 
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E.E.HKWIR. 
MarOoL 






LH. 






1. Lei the whole wide world be tak • en. In the name of CSuisfc^ oar King; Let the 

2. On-waxd with the Gos - pel sto • ly. Let the Wmd of Life pre • vail O - ver 

3. Take the ar - vaxx of sal • va • tion, Bat-tling on the fields a • far; 61 - ant 
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pow'nof sin be shak • en. And our shonts of vio-t'iy ring; Je-sasoaUsyWhyeihonldwe 
e • Tils grimand hoar • y; Ker -er shall onr Lead- er fidl; He it is who goes be- 
fllfl^ in ey-'iy na*tion,FaU be -fore the Morning Star, "Go ye," hear the Mas- ter 



k^^^^ i pfrr i ^fr^rrfifpp 
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tar-iyt Let oor loy*al hearts respond, And the nght of faitiiwell car*ry To the 
fore na, Tia His bm-ner floats on high; Lift a -gain the joy-fnl cho-ms, Hail the 
say-ing, With His ev • er-oonq*ring sword; Help ns, Lord, Thy wmd o - bey-ingi Faith shall 
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Chorus. XMnm. 
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reinons still be-yond.1 ' I I * 
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^^ 



rqi;ions still be-yond.1 
triumi^ drawing nigh« V Move forward in - to bat-tlet Let this oor watchword be; With 
gain a rich re-wud. J 
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Christ, onr mi^^ty Captain, Well gain the vie - to - ry; He leads ns to the bat- tie, The 
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poRfilchl. MOK. far tSiit Miiilth 0*. 



Slon^ Wotwuti^ 
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King whom we a - dore; We'll fight till He shall oonqner all, And reign from shore to shore. 
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1 Samuel 15: 22. 
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Rev. J. H. Sammis. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 



1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, What a clo - ry He 



1. When we walk with the Lord 

2. Not a sha-dow ban rise, 

3. Not a bur - den we bear, 

4. But we nev - er can prove 

5. Then in f el -low -ship sweet 



[n the light of His word, 
Not a cloud in the skies. 
Not a sor - row we share, 
The de- lights of His love. 
We will sit at His ,feet. 
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What a glo - ry He 
But His smile quick-ly 
But our toil He doth 
Un - til all on the 
Or we'll walk by His 



sheds on our way! While we do His good will. He a - bides with xa 



sheds on our way! While we 

drives it a - way; Not a 

re - pay; Not a 

we lay. For the 

the wgy; What He 



ridi - ly 
al - tar 
side in 



do 
doubt 
grief 

fa - 



His good wi 
nor a fear'. Not a 
nor a loss, Not a 

vor He shows, And the 

we will do, Where He 



bides with us 
sigh nor a 
frown nor a 
joy He be - 
sends we will 
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CUOBUS. 
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still, And with all who will trust 

tear. Can a - bide while we trust 

cross, But is blest if we trust 

stows, Are for them who will trust 

go, Nev-er 



fear, on - ly trust 



and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 



Trust and o - bey^ For there's 
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FLOBA EIBKI.AKIX 



Unison. 



L H. MSBfDITH. 
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and actions free, 
will stnng:(li be-fitow^ . 
not stand the test; • . 
ly ev-'ry hour,.. 



Make. 
Let... 



Build 



. for us a build - ing For. 

. us choose for Je - sns All.. 

ing God's ap-prov - al, We.. 

ing, praying, trust - ing In... 



e«ter-ni-ty. 

we use bellow 

must use the best. 

His mighty pow'r!. 




nam. bF TaUaK^M«E«dtth Itoi..^ 



»«t«&f«t9» mmOi ^tttittitts. 
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We are build -ing day by day. While the mo-ments pass »• iv»r, We are 
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bnlld-iiig, ey « er bafld«faig^ We aie bnild-ing day l^ day, While tiie 




mo-ments pass a • way, We are build - iug for e • ter 
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8ABAH F. ABAMS. 



^tmtXt Ph €iy4 toi ilt^^, 



LOWKL& MA8(Ur. 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near*er to Thee; E'en tho' it be a cross 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, ]^ear*er to Thee; E'en tho' it be a cross 

2. Tho' like a wan-der*er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o* ver me, 

8. There let the way ap-pear. Steps un • to heav'n; All that Thou send -est me, 

4. Then with my wak«ingtho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 8to*ny griefs 

& Or, if, on Joy •ful wing, Cleay*lng the sky, Bun, moon, and stars for* got, 



«#• V/&» U, VU JVJ - AtU WAU|^, VXC«T -UJ^ DUO O^Jf K3UJLI, UlWll, OUU DWUO 1.VA ^ f^9j 
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• ' ' D. 8.— ^ear • er, mjf Ood^ to Theei 



me, 
stone; 
gir'n; 
raise; 



That Rus-eth 
My rest a 
In mer - oy 
Beth - el I'll 
Up • ward I 



Still all my song shall be— Near- er, my God, toTheel 

Yet in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my God, to Thee! 

An •gels to beck-on me Near- er, my God, to Thee! 

So by my woes to be Near • er, my God, to Thee! 

Still all my song shall be Near • er, my God, to Tbeet 



J^mtg tft Wkb^ 



OKAHT CoU'AZ TULUIB. 
Animato. 



LH. MSBXDIZH. 
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1. Christ is our Gap- tain, sin onr foe — Onward, then, je sol -diers brave, 

2. Un- der theban-ner of the cross, Brave-ly to the oon-fliot go; 

3. What tho' the day be dark and drear — E- yen tho' the oon- flict's long; 




D.G. — ChrMi is our Cap- tain, sin ow foe — Onwardf then, ye sol- diera brave, 
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Si 



List to His or-ders! for -ward go! Ma-ny dy-ing souls to save; 

Fear not the dan-gers, connt no loss. Fighting sach a might -y foe; 

Christ is the Cap- tain, com- rade, cheer. Might- y is His arm and strong; 
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List to His OT'dersi for -ward go I Ma-ny dy-ing souls to sane; 
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Fight till the oon-fliot shall be won, Nev-er lay your ar - mor down. 
Lond tho' the bat - tie's din and roar, Lond-er rings the vio - tor's song — 
Soon for the faith -fnl He will call, They shall all re- ward -ed be — 



m 
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Figid till the con - flict shall be toon, Nev -er lay your ar - mor down. 
>t I ^ X ^ =- Fink. Duet. 






Vio - to - ry ! Vio - to - ry I Shont, shont the sonnd. \ 

Vio- to-ry! Vio- to-ry! Sing loud and long. > Vio -fry shall be ours, 

Vio -to-ry! Vio -to-ry! Shout vio - to - ry. J 



Vio- to-ry! Vio- to-ry! Knout vio 
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e 



Vic -to-ry! Vie ' to-ry! Shout, shout the sound. 
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Let the song of tri - umph ring, Vio - fry shall be ours. While we 
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Ctopyxight, mov, by Tidlar-Meredith Oo. 
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bat - tie for our King, 



Yio-t'ry shall be onrs, Glad the mes-sage 




D.C, id Fine. 
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now we bring; Vio - to - ry! Vio - to- ryl For our Sav - lour, King. 
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C. 8. K. 

Prayerfully. 



%mt% ^t m» mi\l 



C. S. Kaufpman. 



JL iWUVfJ ImWU* I 



1. Seardi me O God and know my heart, Try ev -'ry tho't each day, Bid ev -'ry e - vil 

2. Mf^e me to hide Thy blessed word Deep written on my heart, Then shall I keep from 

3. Give me an un - derstanding heart, That I may know Thy will, Thy Spir-lt Lord to 



("uf^Ffpfff i pg^pfr #f ^f 



Choeus, 



j j jijjjj j i j.HJjJJjiJfjtit^ 



thing de - part, Lead me in Thine own way. 1 
sin O Lord, Nev- er from Thee de-part. >- Teach me to do Thy will, O IiOrd,Teach me to 
me im- part. Thy law in me £ul- fill. J 
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know Thy way, Help me to walk in Thy per -feet will, And there to live each day. 
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OopTilclit, MOMiix, by Tnllar-Meredith Oo. 
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§^n My ^0tu Mil §u%»t ®it«t 



L H. Mebedixk. 
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1. Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns, a - dore Him; Praise Him, an - gels in the height! 

2. Praise the Lord, for He is glo - rious, Nev - er shall His prom-ise fail; 

3. Wor- ship, hon - or, glo - ry, bless -ine, Lord, we of-fer nn - to Thee; 
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hnise Him, al^ye i 
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Sun and moon, re - joioe be - fore Him; Praise Him, aU ye stars and light! 

God hath made His saints vio - to - rious. Sin and death shall not pre - vail. 

Tonngand old Thy praise ex -press- ing, In glad hom-age be nd the knee. 

_i-t — 
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Praise the Lord for He hath spo - ken; Worlds His might- y voice o - beyed! 
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion; Hosts on high His pow'r pro- claim! 
All the saints in heav'n a - dore Thee, We would bow be - fore Thy tiirone; 
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Laws which never shall be broken, For their guidance hath He made. 1 
Heav'n and earth and all cre-a-tion. Laud and magui - fy His name ! >- We will a - dore Him 
As Thine angels serve before Thee, So on earth Thy will be done. J 
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and His prais-es sing, Glad-ly we hail Him as our Lord and King, Tell out the 
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*■ Teach melody of chorus before playing: upper part on the instrument. If desired girls may either hum c 
itng tlie upper part. If hummed sing a sustained tone for each two measures. 

Oopyrighft, m cmiio by Tullar-Meredith Ck> 



SJl Wfm Vloirfc* s^ull 99«i«« v^««» 



^ 



M 



^^fc^lHTMNI 



@ 



m 



3^^ 



sto-ry of His dj - ing love, Prioeless redemption 'tis the gift of God a-bove. 
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HOBATIUS BONAB. GSAISTT COLFAZ TULUJL 

Duet fob Alto and Tenob. 
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IS 



1. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, **Come nn - to me and rest; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ^'£e - hold I free - ly give 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sns say, ''I am this dark world's light; 
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^^ 



^^ 



~r^ 



rzr 



l ^b J"! ip-^ ^ 



J JAj' 



:t 



S 



1 



Lay down, thon wea - ly one, lay down Thy head np - on My 
The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst - y one. Stoop down, and drink, and 
Look nn - to Me, thy mom shall rise And all thy day be 
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^ ^ ^ 



breast!" 
live! " 
bright! " 
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REFBAnr. 
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I came to Je - sos as 
I came to Je - sns, and 
I look'dto Je - SOS and 



I was, Wea - ly, and worn, and sad; 
I druik Of that life - giv - ing stream; 
I fonnd In Him my Star, my Son; 
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I 

My 
And 



found in Him a rest - ing place. And He hath made me 
thirst was qnench'd, my soul re-vived And now I live in 
in that light of life I'll walk. Till all my jour - ney's 
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And in that light 



glad. 
Him. 
done. 
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Oopyrigbk, MOMiii, by Tull«i^Meredith Ck>. 
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^0W$tfi tt tlu $1110. 



TaTTTTK DsAbICQSD. 



J. W. LSBMAiT. 
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1. To tiie oon-flicfc now a-ivaj, Haicliingoiifor Je 

2. Futhfnl soldien may we be, Mairihingonfor Je 

3. Hal -le-lujah! swell the 801^, Maicfai]]|g on for Je « 



8Ds; Hear the oiJl, with |oy o-bey, 
bus; Serr-ing Him is Ub - er - ty, 
flos; Join the ^ad triomphant throng, 
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^ 
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Mardung on for Je - sos; There are foes witilioat, within, Un-be-U^ and se-oretsin, 
' Mardiing on for Je - sos; See the watch-fires g^euuiig hnffA, Thro^ the gloomy shades at night, 
Mardiii^on for Je-sos; Yio - to - ry ! the watdiwoid ay, Dare for Him to do and die, 



Mvf Ijglrf JlJff l 'l-? r? V m 



>— w 
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a; Manning on tot Je - saa.1 



Still life's I? i>Vtles we mnst win; Manning on lor Je 
Trust in Goi's nn - fail-ing might. Marching on for Je 
Soon with J f im we'll reign on high, Marriiing on tcft Je 




1 
SOS. y Praise Him, O praise Him! 

• } 
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Pratse Him now and ev - er, Hal - le - In-jah! let the ech-oes ring; Praise Him! we'll 
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win the fight, On, on for trath and right! Vio-to-iy ! yes, vio- to- ry thro' CSirist onr King. 
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Oopyilcht, Mcaai. by TulUr-Meredith Oo. 
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Flora Eibelaitp. 



ffturut mA <^in0* 



I. H. MiEBBDITH. 



^^^^^^^^P 



1. Shont and sing! Shont and sing! Lift a song of glad re-joic-ing; Praise your King! Praise your King! 

2. On- ward go! Onward go! In the service of thy Mas-ter, Ev - er know, Ev - er know, 

3. Watch and pray! Watdi and pray ! Keep thy lamps all tnmmed and biiming, Ev'ry day! Ev'ry day, 
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Sing alond, His praises voicing. Mighty One! Mighty One! Christ the Lord, we now adore Thee, 

He will shield thee from disaster. He doth see, He doth see, All the tri-als of thy war-fare, 

Waiting for thy Lord's returning. Gleaming bright! Gleaming bright! Keep thy heav'nly armor shining, 

, "f" 
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Refrain. Boys Voices or All in UnisoNc 
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God's dear Son, God's dear Son, Vict'ry Thou hast won. ^ 

• He will he. He will he Ev - er guiding thee. [ Shont and sing the praise of Christ onr 
Child of lightl Child of light! Sing, e'en thro' the night. J 
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All Voices. 
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mighty Captain, Let His ban - ner ev - er be nn - f urled. S hont and sing the praise of 



» If I 
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Christ our might-y Cap-tain, Let His wondrous sway be felt thro' all the world. 
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Oopyrlffht, MOMiii, by Tullar-Meredikh Cto* 
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Anna Bjckaxdil^ 
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Gbant Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Praise to Je - ho- vah, the King of kings, Bring as a gift of grate- fnl love, Praise far ex - 

2. Thou who hast found at the throne of grace, Answers of peace to eam-est pray 'r ; Tell of the 

3. Thou who hast proven His prom- iselxae, Promise of help in time of need, Prom-ise of 
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cell- ing onr high-est pow'rs, Bings thro' the oonrts a - bove. 
love in Thy ^vionr^s face When thou didst seek Him there, 
gaidance, of strength, of grace, Promise of cap-tive freed« 



Yet from His glo-ty He 
Tell of it lov-ing-ly 
Tell of the word He hath 
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looks 
o'er 
kept 



ffi 



to-day, Looks with a glance of love di*vine; Oat from the shad-ows and 
and o'er, Tell it till oth • er pil*grimsgo, La -den with bm:- dens to 
with thee, Tell it till oth - er pil • grimsgo, Straight to the prom - ise - fol • 
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I Chobus. 
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olondsof 
Him 
fill- 



earth. Let the bright praise-light shine, 
for rest, Him who doth love ns so. 
ing One, Heaven • ly peace to know, 



Praise Himt praise HimI Tell of Hismer-oy 




OopFilirht, Momn, by Tiillax»l 
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Till all the wide ere - a-tion rings, Kings with His glory, whom angels pitise, Je - sos, the King of kings. 
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Eatb Ulmeb. 

Solo ob Duet. 



I 



tttg« 



!• H. MEBEDITHr 



m>i.} y'i \ 4 A \ i' I 'J Ju M ^ 



=? 



1. Je - sua, Mas- ter, at Thy feet, Bow • ing in snb-mis-sion sweet; 

2. Thon from death hast saved my soul. Do Thou now take full oon-trol ; 

3. Thou shalt be my King a • lone, Use me, send me as Thine own; 

4. I my work would nev - er choose. Lest Thy bless • ing I should lose; 

5. Ev - 'ry pow'r to Thee I give, Ev - 'ry day for Thee would live; 



k\.\>i;fh rfT i pFi rfT i jff I jff i ^^^ 



jA ^i ^ M ^ 1 ^ ' ^ 1 ^' I ' J • J i ^ i 



I would give my - 
Ev - 'ry thought of 
Let me as • I 
On • ly for each 
AU I have and 



self to Thee, 
self re - move, 
for* ward go, 
giv • en task, 
am I br 



Thou hast died for me. . • 

That .1 true may prove. 

Joy in serv • ice know. 

Grant me strength I ask... 

me, O, my King. 



AU I have and am I bring. Bless me, O, my Kmg. 



Befbain. 



i 



fer=g 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



3 



i3 



4±^± 



Je - sus, Mas - ter, 



am Thine, All to Thee I re-sign; 



K J^^ i J^^if ^^ 1 r^ i ^^^ i jff i r^ ^ 



i fr] ^ l l ^ i ^'M i J^ ipi-if ^in; h 



r 



tar lay, Seal the gift I pray 

I pray. 



All up • on the 



ii Mi, .rn rri,ff|,f r i f fif fif^ i , ^ 



O^nnlaU, MOKm, hj TallwMi«radith 0*. 
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O. E.M. 



§tt 1« S^tmb. 



Oso. E. Mysbs. 

s 



fi^jj i j i-Ji ^.j \ :.^:..i^i i ^ 



1. lie* us a - wake out of sleep, And be ao - tive for fte Lord, Let us a - 
2l Le* us be loj - al to Chrisi In tiie eon - flici that is on. Lei os be 
3. Let ns a - rise in oor mighty Je - sos oalls for toI - nn-teen, Let ns a- 



mitiif VI f M i rtrtf 



^ 



J'J' i U'N i 



f 



:# 



irake,(M ns arwake,^Let ns a-wake^Het ns a-i7ake,)Let ns go fortli wim a will, 
bni¥e,riel ns be brave,) Let ns be brave, (let ns be brave, ^ Let ns be true in tbeslirife, 
rise, (let ns a-riae,)Letns a - lise, (let ns a-riae,)Let ns e - qnip for the fight, 



^ 



^ 



I 



£: 



uFfFf ggf i f ^ 



¥ 



■=*=* 



151?- 



^^. i\i\n\pU ^^ 



i 



:# 



J 



Trnst - ing in His bless - ed word, Let 
Tin the vio - to - ly is won, Let 
Gast - ing off all donbts and fears, Let 



k^' Mf-rrt i 



a - wake, riet ns a-wake,^ 
be biave, (let ns be biave! ) 
a - rise, (let ns a - rise,) 



* 



^ 



CH0KI3S. 



r^ 



;^;lj. l i ;;^ 



^ 



Let ns a- wake, (a-wake.^! 
Let ns be biave. (be brave. ) \ Let 
Let ns a - rise, (a - ~ 



ns a - wake, (let ns a-wake,)Let ns a- 



Let ns a - rise (a - rise.) J m m m 



t=^ 



> \( > 



^ 



j-l'/ij j J lj ^ji j ^^ 



wak£,(let ns a-wake,)Let ns pre- pare onr 



ar_- m^- strong, Let ns go 



k.ff ft rrr i Tffnr f f ?\ 






i f>j j:J'j j'jvij y-^^ f-rH,nj j p 



forth in the fight, Let ns be bold for the right, Then we'll join the vie - tor's song. 



krP7f^^^:^ \vfyrf^ir \\ 
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J. O. Thompson. 
8pirUed. 



Mh Ml Ux §m^m* 



J. B. O. Clemm. 






' ^ V ' f t}^ 



^ 



1. Far and near the fields are teem -ing, With the waves of rip - ened 

2. Send them forth with morn's first beam-ing, 8end them in the nodb - tide's 

3. O ^baa, whom ttiy Lord is send - ing, Gath - er now the sheaves of 



gram; 
glare; 
gold. 



'iff i Qp i Ffif Fif^^ 



n' l J j|ljjij^ |J j .| ^ ji ,^'J H j i j i 



Far and near their gold is ' gleam-ing, O'er the snn - ny slope and 

When tibe snn's last rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry - 

Heav'n-ward then at ev-'ning wend -ing ThourShalt oome with joy nti- 



plain, 
where, 
-told. 



SP 



I 



£ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



E 



^ 



tfAi- l ^, J.M . .|:^ Jl J^ | ^,^ | ^f-'j | i 



^ 



Lord of har- vest, send forth reap - ers! Hear ns, Lord, to Thee we 



cry; 



^W 



ffyrrr 



fes= 



i^ 



j I ,' j |.N j 1^ j 1^"^ ^^ 



m 



■^ # 



r 



r 



^ 



Send them now the sheaves to gath - er, Ere the har - vest time pass 



by. 



PiMFUn 



g 



g — g 



Oopyxlghi, MDOOOLXXXV, by Phillipe A Hunt. Used by per. 
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I^A S. Abmitagb. 
Cho. by G. C. T. 



Chas. C. Acklet. 



rf/'|lJ^jfjJl4jjj^jJ^j|jlJ:jJg l jJ'j 



w'r, How joy-f nl life would be, If in Thy serv- i« 



1. O Lord of life, and love, and pow'r, How joy-f ul life would be, If in Thy serv- ice 

2. 'Tis ne'er too late, while life shall last, A new life to be -gin; 'Tis ne'er too late to 

3. Not for onrselves a - lone we plead. But for all faith- ful souls Who serve Thy cause by 



W\\i\^l^iv^ii)l \ ! cr nf^nf ^p l 



^i'ViJ J i ii'JiU.ii i J JJ J I J 



a=a 



ev - 'ry hour We lived and moved with Thee. If youth in all its bloom and might By 

leave the past. And break with self and sin : And we this day, both old and young, Wom 

word and deed, Whose names Thy book en- rolls. O speed Thy work, vie - to - rious King, And 



^"■'"^ ^r^ i f £P E i ^^^N^ '^ FiTf ^ 



y'Jjnfe/^ i jfjJ i jjjjVJ.H.f i j-jir 



Thee were sano-ti- fied, And manhood found ite chief delight In working at Thy side! 
eam-est- ly as - pire For hearts to noble purpose strung. And pu - ri - fied de - sire, 
give Thy workers might, That thro' the world Thy troth may ring, And all men see Thy lightl 



w 'f [[ [laf t \ f l^ 1^4 ^f [U.p^^ 



Chorus. 



ij;ij J ] 



i J: JlJ j 



Let all my days with praise re • soxmd, My love to 

8 8,8 8 



biM[ffE£Fto££frEEfE£F££FE£F i ^^ 



i 



J. .;ij j ^^ 



m 



Thee 



in 



Let life 



with 



ser - vice 



b gf P f.f I 'lj^ j? ^[£f [£f l [£J[£f^ ^^ 



dopTilllht, Kcmm, bj Tullw-Mcradith Om. 



e JLocO of mUt anH none, ann l^otoev. 



j J J: i 



i 



m 



^ 



T^ 



7 — r — r 

peace 



sweet a 



bound, 



And end in per - feet 



h'"^u^[^[^\m ^fffffff\ \^,^,f m 
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Mrs. Frank A. Bbbok. 
Moderato. 



$m U gut. 



Gbant Colfax Tullas. 



juwivruMt, I 



1. Face to face with Christ my Sav* ionr, Face to face — ^what will it be? 

2. On • ly faint -ly now I see Him, With the dark- ling veil be-tween, 

3. What re- joic-ing in His pres* ence, When Are ban- ished grief and pain; 

4. Face to face! oh, bliss- fnl mo- ment! Face to face — to see and know; 



' ^^^^^ 1 1 i if^f'^^l ^^ 



^^ 



* 4 JN ^=^ 



f 



^-"-^ 



* * s 



When with rap-tnre I 
Bnt a bless - ed day 

When the crook -ed ways 
Face to face with my 



be - hold Him, je - sns Christ who died for me. 

is com • ing, When His glo • ry shall be seen, 

are straight- ened, And the dark things shall be plain. 

Re- deem * er, Je- sns Christ who loves me so. 



m 



[[till r r 



^ 



*=t=* 



Chorus. 

N ^ ^ 



tf M njjiu ii ^^ 



^' ' ' ' ry r 



Face to face shall I be • hold Him, Far be«yondthe 8tar*iy skyj 



fei-"rt It ^^ 



m 



I 



TL 



V w 



^^ 



f 



i 



i 



2 



^±# 



ii ^ 



-err- 

His glo • ry, "l shall see Him by and by! 



^ 



Face to fade in all 



S' 



F rMc:*ii 



» p » fc 

^ t t k 
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c. aK. 

WUhBpint. 



Jting Wvk tht igatei^. 



Pft.24: 7. Rev. 8: 20. 



G. S. Eauffmav. 



f^^^^V ' ^'^^-^^''^-^''''-'^''/^' 



1. Fliag wide the gates, O Je - in - salem, Let the King of glo-ry in ; Fling wide the gates, to tiie 

2. Fling wide the gates, O ye sinful heart, Let the King of gio-ry in; Fling wide the gates, let Him 

3. Fling wide the gates to the royal call, Bid Him enter while yon may ; Fling wide the gates,giye Him 



^^^^^^ 



ig wide the gates, 



s^ 



i 



r^,^VgV^^^^:^J^V i r^H^W^r^ l ^.,Vi 



King of kings, O - pen wide and bid Him enter in ; Fling wide the gates, O Je - m - sa-lem, 
not de-part, O - pen wide and bid Him enter in ; Fling wide the gates, He is knocking still, 
welcome, all, As He waits admission there to-day; Fling wide the gates, let Him en-ter in, 



m 



m 



^ 



-^'0 



£^f=;# 



#uuy 



^ 



ifc 



W- ' W ^ \ 1 — t— 



tz=^ 



w^ 



^ 



i^' ^|j'ij j j-^ 



m 



^ 



3 



^H 



To the King in all His glo-ry; Fling wide the 
Waiting in His king-ly splendor; Fling wide the 
He will sup with thee for-ev - er; Fling wide the 



of pearl, Let the King come in. 
O sonl. Let the King come in. 
O soul. Let the King come in. 
King: of glo-ry in. 



w 



King of glo-ry in. 



CHOBU& 



^^^^^^^^m 



rt-'«r « rfsr 



Fling wide the gates, Fling wide the 

Fling wide the gates, fling wide the gates, 



^^^ 



ng wiae ine gates, i 



gates. Fling wide the gates and let the 



i 



^ 



i- iii 



? 



m^-lf^ \ h^4f-Tl i JJr'^f J i JiM i 



r 



King of glo-iy in. And let the King come in. 

King of glo-ry in 



And let the King come in. 
King of glo-ry in. 




Oopyright, moki, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 
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AUGK Jban CLSATOB. 

BcUher slowly y wdl accented. 



m0 mi §e a §t\ptt? 



I. H. MSBBDI' 



^ 



1^-J^PI 



^ta 



1. Who will be a help - er In this world of sin 



r r T~f 



m 



help-er In this world of sin? Who will let the san- shine 

2. Who will be a help-er Striv-ing for the right? Who will shine for Je - sus 

3. Who will be a help-er, Making earth more bright, Lift-ing np the fall - en 

J!. «_ 



i 



M 



It 



a 



^g 



P 



;^ J J J M J 



Who will good seed scat - ter All a - long the way, 



?|S»- 



Of the gos - pel in ? Who will good seed scat 
With a ra-diant light? In this world are need - ed, Hearts with love a - flame, 
From the gloom of night? Who will for the Mas - ter Lov-ing er- rands do? 



top p If 



^ 



i 



Chorus. 
Duet. Gibls. 



ii';7VV\';i;iit:tii i 



Turn -ing dark De-cem-ber To the bloom of May. 

Who will ser-vice ren-der In the Mas- ter 's Name. }• Who will be a help- er 

Who will tell His sto-ry Beau-ti - ful and true? 



■}' 



i 



§z 



» 



^ 



All Voices. 



f tstg i f i gggg i r fiigeg i f 1/^ 



In this world of sin ? Who will let the son-shine Of the gos-pel in ? TeU-ing out the 



g^-^-,1— ^ 



^ 



^ 



? 



f J. JM 



jJVi/yjij sto 



I 



bo - ry Of^SeSaviour's love, Pointing out the pathway. To our home a - bovc 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



F 



Oopyifffbt, Moui, by ToUar-Mereditti Qq^ 
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Lizzn DsAbMona. 
Not ioofast and with 



§mt fk SUfxtj^UuH^^ ^tta 



1. W. TiWRMAK 



mm loojasi ana truA ea^prewum, ^ 

fe^, i Ji i ^;^jj i jj.jj i jJj; j r i iji 



1. Hear the Shepherd's voice 80 sweetly say -ing Lov-ingwordsof oom-fort by the way, 
% Tho' He puts them forth, He soes before them. Speaking soft-ly— '* this is not yonr rest, 
3. Hear the Shepherd's voioe: ' * £e. I am with yon ! ' ' Pointing upward to the gates of gold, 



krFimr.fIjH T n |:fFHTiri^i 



y^i i JiiiJd^d i ^'^-J"^'J":J'JJJi ' J:^ ' 



•* Lit - tie flock, O why are ye so fear - fnl ? Fol- low Me, I'll lead yon day by day." 
Leave the pastures green and cooling waiters, Trust in Me, my way is airways best." 



Tis the pleasure of theheav'nly Farther In His kingdom fair. His sheep to fold. 




m 



Tho' your path may lie a-cross the mountains, O'er the des-ert waste so bleak and wild. 

Fear ye not, O lit-tle flock! press on-ward, Tho' the darkness hides the Master's face, 

O the world is full of joy and beau- ty, Bright the rainbow shin-eth in the sky. 



^^ 



FffffFff i F^.I 



IJ i^ ^M: J 



J Jj J l ^'^l 



t 



s 



I 



^ 



-m — # 



Look not back up-on your stumbling footsteps, Nev*er will the Lord forsake His child. 
Soon the morning light shall gleam around you, God will give to all His need-ful grace. 
While the heart sings out with untold glad -ness, We shall live in glo - ry, by and by. 



m. 



^^'\\{\\\\^''\\\ \ \\\\W^^ 



Rbfbain. 




O Shep-hevd kind,.... O Shep-herd dear, Thro' life's long way 

O Shep-herd kind, O Shep-herd dear. Thro* life's long^ way 



eip gp ., gii* r,f . , f.ifrr ^ 



:3=*: 



Maun, hr *iritorM«.dlth Oob 



m^nt tl|e Mh^ph^th''!^ «0tc^ 



Ll'^' ji'u' '.' J 



j> J J 



^=tF^ 



f=5=f 



JT 



S 



■■ * . 

Thj- Yoioe "we bear, Ib past • nres green, f or • ev • ^ 

Thy voice we hear, 

MZ M^ JU M, 



^ 



In past • nres green. 



for. 



^ 



i 



*=t: 



J ||J' | J."J J J JlJr-.J 



blest, 

er • er blest, 

0L 



Some hap- py day onr souls 

Some bap • py day 



m 



shall rest 

oar souls shall rest; 



F - * ig l F U ' * i \ i IJ-il 



81 



(S)mt U tk S^wi^XiX ^m\ 



John Mubch Wiokbb. 



F. C Makes. 



Hi j jlj,;j Jlj j J j l jj j ^ 



1* Gome to the Sav*ioar now! He gen*tly call«eth thee; In tme re- 

2. Gome to the Sav • iour now I Ye who have wan-dered far, Be • new your 

3. Come to the Sav-ioar, allt What • e'er your bnr* dens be; Hear now His 



m.i[ F P i P' ^^ 



P 



kfAj: JJ JU JJiU^i fi|N^;j ^ 



r r r " ' 

He wait-eth to be 



pent • anoe bow, Be • fore Him bend the knee. He wait-eth to be -stow Sal* 
sol • emn vow. For His by right you are. Gome, like poor wand'ring sheep Be • 
lov - Ingoall — ''Cast all your care on me.*' Come, and for ev - 'ly griel In 



M 



mm 



fff F i FFt n: \ m 



i 



^''' j j j j 



^^ 



32: 



ZIM 



TTT 



va-tion, peace, and love, True joy on earth be -low, A home in heav'n a -hove 

tuin«ing to His fold; His arm will safe • ly keep. His love will ne'er grow cold. 

Je«8us yon will find A sure and safe re -lief, A lov-ing Friend and kind 



,L 1 J. 
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^mx tht §t0tilM* 



Flora Eibelakd. 

In slow flawing tempo. 



i,f J'l^- J ^ j;. J'/ J i J J 



I. H. Mebbdith, 

^ 



m 



f 



r r r r 



1. Hear the brook -let as it hast - ens from its monnt-ain home, How it 

2. Heed the mer - ry lit - tie brook -let as it speaks to you, For temp- 

3. God hath giv - en sil - ver wa - ter that will quench our thirst, He hath 



f N r J f 



ffitfe 



i 



^ 



' !■ A^. -^ { J J AJ^^'J\^' ^ I. J J: ^ 



sing-eth as it light- ly runs a- way! , How it tell-ethof thebeau-ty it hath 

ta-tion shall approach you, soon or late Some have paused in hes-i - ta-tion where the 

furnished it for us with lav- ish hand Let us take with glad thanksgiving what His 



f I ^C/f * u f ^^ 



^ 



^r^r r r r — r r r 



^ 



i 






seen and heard, How it sings . of star - ry night and sun - lit day. 
wine - cup glows, And to - day they sad - ly mourn a bft - ter fate. . 
love hath wrought, And for temperance make a firm and pray 'rful stand. 



m 



^ 



^^ 






^f^ 



p 



Chorus. 
Hear the brook- let as it sings. What a mes-sage true it brings! For it 



m 



W^=fti 



^-J ^^"^ 






?#» 



says *' Be true! be true! Do what God would have you to do! " Hear the brooklet as it sings, How its 



M f J 1^ i ^ 



^ 



Ck>P7right, MOMi, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 



ftU^t th^ Birooltl^ 






Yoioe of warn-ing rings! For it brings a song of temp'ranoe from its mountain home to yon. 



w 



p I F f p f I f f f i i 
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a. c. T. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



mi i p^^.^l Jl f^ jl ;,^J:/f ^ 



:# 



3. 

4. 



^ 



"In His steps" I fol-low as I go On my pil-grim jour- ney here be -low, 
' ^ In His steps, " what x>eace and joy I know, Ev - 'ry day my path doth brighter grow, 
"In His steps," I prove His match-less love. While He leads me to my home a -hove, 
' ' In His steps! ' ' how sweet to walk with Him, E'en tho' clonds my pathway oft - en dim, 

. ^ — '^' (^ ,0 ' 0*0 p .J 



-j»-' -^ -p-' -0- 



^^^^^ 



f> ^ifiJ ;= / J J 



;,/J'^f MF'^ i 



day by 



'In His steps" I f ol - low day by day, Trust-ing Him to lead the 

'In His steps" Hisspir - it dwells with - in. Cleansing me from ev - 'ly 

'In His steps " tho' pressed by ev - 'ry foe, I shall con- qner all, I 

'In His steps "His smile il - Inmes the way. And my night is tamed to 

T' T-T' T-'f' 0-^^. ^ r? .0-0 0-0 0- 



way. 
sin. 
know, 
day. 



^ 



^E 



I 



^ 



u g i 



Chorus. 



^ K 



k fAf ?f-fj J i p ON J j 






Glad - ly in His steps "I fol - low— I fol - low— I fol 



- low. 



^ 
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£ 
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:fj j | g hi^m 
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^ — # 



*=# 



r 

go. 



s 



Glad-ly in His steps I fol - low, Glad-ly in His 

J. 



4444 



steps I 
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J. MONTQOHE^T. 

In tHowfidwing stj/te. 



Mlxt §0vii U ^g Mtp\ittl 



FasD-CPfJum. 



Pll jjl j Ji' J ' J J' I J J' J'-nUje 



1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no 

2. Thro' the val • ley and aha - dow of 

3. In the midst of af • flio - tion, my 

4. Let good • ness and mer • cy, my 



want shall I 

death thongh I 

ta * Ue is 

bono • tl • fol 



know; I 

stray, Smoe 

spread; With 

Gog! StiU 



^ 



? n? U ^ \^ ^ 



»''' j J J f f J i j J i^ryrfrn 



feed in green past-nres, safe - fold • ed ^ rest; He lead -eth my sonl where the 

Thou art my Guardian, no e • vil I fear; Thy rod shall de- fend me, Thy 

blesa-ings nn - meas-nred, my onp run - neth o'er; With per-fnmeand oil Thou a« 

lol • low my stens till I meet thee a - hove; I seek, by the path which my 



m [lf.il ^^ 



m 



P J' i i ^ M± 



^ 



^ 



I 



F 



=» 



stiU wa« ters flow, ue • stores me when wand'ring, re -deems when op -pressed, 
staff be my stay; No harm can be • fall, with my Com • fort - er near, 
noint-est my head; Oh, what shall I ask of Thy prov • i*denoemoref 
fore • fa - thers trod Thro' the land of their so-joom. Thy king • dom of lore. 

■ m V" m '^ m . m 'f' ^ — m — m — m , m m — m m — 



m i i i \ i ".^ ^ 



i 



i 



w — W — f[ 



W ]/ ]/ ^i^ 



CHOEU& raU 

Je - sns, gen* tie Shep* herd. Safe - ly shel-tered in Thy love. 



m: 



^ 



ii|'[|'[|i [n!i 



F 



a tempo. 



^w 



J n 1 [ ."^ .ru J J. II 



"9=^ 



Lead ^ me, gen • tly lead me^ Lead me to Thy 

Lead me, Sav-iour, ^^ 



wn^ 



fold a • bove. 



^ 
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Wm ^t m (Sfttltmd ^mit. 



Eatb Ulmsb. 



A 



Ghas. H. Gabbiel, 



lUi'iJUi'iJiiii'ij jjjj jj j- 



m 



1. We*re a hap*py pilgrim band, Trav •'ling to the bet- ter land, At our bleas*ed 

2. We have he^ His ten-der voice Whisper, ' ' Make my love your choice, " And in Him we 

3. ToQ-der in that oit - y bright, Heat of snn do more shall smite; Tet shall fall no 

4. There from ey 'ly bttr- den free, Like onr Sav* ionr we shall be; And thro' all e- 



^ 



p 



i 



EIZE 



Pf 




and, Ev • er press- ing on* ward. Tho' the way sometimes seems Ion 



W — W-' 
Lord's command, Ev • er press- ing on« vrard, Tho' the way sometimes seems long, 
now re*joioe. Who so sweet- ly leads ns; Tmst-ingHim we lose all fear, 
shade of night, On its shin-ing pave-ments. For onrdear Re- deem- er's face, 
ter»nl« ty, Shall be -hold His beau • ty. On -ward then we glad*ly sing, 



WPPF 



feN 



P 




jjjJUJ i JJijjm^g 



We shall sing redemption's song; With the ransom'd blood-wash'd throng, When we are gathered home. 
For we hiave His promise dear; That He ev • er will be near, Till we are gathered home. 
Is the glory of that place; Where we'll sing His matchless grace^ When we are gathered home. 
To the pal-ace of the King; Letting still His praises ring, Till we are gathered home. 



Mi"f ^p[; i f eF' ' f gf t' ifF ^^f i PP .f g i ^ 



Chobus. 
Crowns, bright crowns we shall wear. Robes all spot- less, and fiiir; 



F^ 



J J J J. 



=* 



I J J J 



CTrowns, bright crowns we then shall wear, Robes all spot- less, and all fair; 



^g 



^ — ^- 



f U fA f g^ 



f 



> I m 



1/11/ k 

Palms of vie - to • 1/ bear, When we are gath - ered home. 

i I .^ k .^ ^ h I fe 1 k . 



f,\ij< \i^ 






^ — li 



we'll bear, When we are gath •ered home. 



Fftlms of vie - to - ly 



wr[f [If EH ir n lip' II 
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dxril S« ^Itlt f m 



J. K BANEnr, D. D. 



W. G. TOKER. 



^^ 



j j j ..i j:;/-;-.^ 



h h h h : 



< < 1 1 



1. God be with yen till we meet a - gain, By His conn- sels gnide, np - 

2. God be with yon till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings se - cnre - ly 

3. God be with yon till we meet a - gain. When lifers per - ils thick con « 

4. God be with yon till we meet a - gain, Keep love's ban -ner float- ing 

—0— 



k^jp'F ?-Fffif r p Af'ttt ^ 



fU-^ 



m 



d«==j 



^ 



^ 



^=^ 



hold 
hide 



yon, 
yon. 



fonnd yon, 
o*er yon, 



With His sheep se - cnre - ly fold yon, 

Dai - ly man - na still di - vide yon, 

Pnt His arms nn - fail - ing ronnd yon, 

Smite death's threat - 'ning wave be - fore yon, 



Til l 



m^ 



P 



w 



Choetjs. 



&t 



|^N.;^J'^V.^ | J i ) \ i:i\(lJl 



'0 ' -^ r 

God be with yon ^ we meet a - gain* Till we meet, till we 

Till we meet, till we 
J I /^ 



m 



^ 



m 



^^ 



^1?^ 



^ 



w 



*• — W — i^ 



yuff ^^/ i j, ;;^ p^ 



m 



^ 



meet. Till we meet at Je - sns' feet, Till 

meet, till we meet, Till we meet, 



^ ^ — ^ 



trnruy.fpp ^ 



I* 



rc^ 



j» 



^ 



iJLJl^ \ l'f\i'i'/Ui^ 



I* 



s 



meet, tiU we meet, God be with yon till we meet a - gain. 

Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, 



[i Trr i rrrrrt i r [ i'^^ 



w 



UMd.by per. of J. B. Bankin, owner of Ck>pyrlght. 
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W. A, OGDSir. 



<9i(2m(viitg §vttim^ Sfttt 



KiOX C HXTGO. 



P'^luudlMi'Muui-^ 



i. Scat-ter-ing pre-cioosseed by the way- side, Soat-ter-ingpre-cioiisseed by the 

2. Scat-ter- ing pre-cioos seed for the grow-ing, Scat^r- ing pre-cions seed, free - ly 

3. Soat-ter- ing pre-oioos seed, donbting nev - er, Scat-ter- ing pre-cions seed, tnuting 



ss 



^ 



r 



E=: ■=■=■: 



■ EH 



wzzm 






^ > > > 



V V )^ V 



f\ J-UiiUi IJ I J JL/ ' i^c ^ gJ-i 



hill - ride; Soat-ter- ing pre-cions seed o'er the field, wide, Scatter- ing pre-cions 

sow • ing, Soat-ter- ing pre-cions seed, tmst- hig, know • ing, Snre-ly the Lord will 

ev • er; Sowing the word with pray'r and en-deav • or, Tmsting the Lord for 



^^ 



rf^ i c cap m ^m 



U l^ P 



Chobxts. 



fniMM im J 



^ 



in the 



seed by the way. "j Sow - • ing 
send it the rain. V 
growth and for yield.) Sow-inar the predoos seed. 



the mom - - ing 
Sow-ins the predous seed, 



j gjLbb % %: i^ 



MMrt^ 



lilVW 



E 



V ^ V 



m 



m 



liU iU\ 



r 



Sow • - ing at the noon • - tide; Sow - - ing in the 

Sow- Ing the seed at noon • tide* Sowing the precious seed ; Sowing the precious seed. 



^>^^fF ft r f i r^frflT 



' 



EE=CXE 



kW» 



1/ ^ 



^ 






ev 
Sow-ing the precious 



'nhig, 
3 seed. 



Sow-ing the pre-oions seed by the way. 



by the way. 



mtiif-ff-^f?'^f r^ i fj^ m 



^ P ' i^. 



By ptr. of Geo. 01 Hogg, owner of the eow riirh i 



88 ilte S^wfitH ti iht ^mA mi (SiiJkm. 



Mrs. Frank A. Bbbck. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



jt 



± 



j i ;.'- .ilHJ^IJ:^ ^ 



(a- rise 



- T^ r r ^ * r r -* " * 

1. A - rise! (a - nse!) a - rise! (a - rise!) a - rise! be 



not a-fraid, A-rise!(a- rise!)a' 
2. Maroh on! ^march on!) mareh on! (march on!) for Gk>d is with the right; March on! (march on!) mandi 
3. Be-hold! (be-hold!) behold! (be-hold!) oh, trusting lit - tie band; Be-hold! (behold!) be- 



^fe 



m 



h C C Ci C p p ^ \ f'* \ ^ [ [ M 



¥^-* 



u=k 



tor God will be thine aid. Tea, the Lord will go be - fore thee, 



Tf 



rise! (a- rise!) for God will be thine aid. Tea, the Lord will go be -fore thee, 

on! (march on!) and ye shall sure- ly smite. As a man the host of Mid - ian, 

hold! (behold!) and ye shall nn - der- stand. Tho' the e - vil ones sor-ronnd thee. 



""'riTTHf i ^'v^ii^^^^ir ia 




m 



^ 



^ 



^iiiX^^ \ 'l^ 



t 



•m — #■ 



^ 



And His ban- ner shall be o'er thee,Whilethemighiypow'rof e - vil shall be stayed. 

For the Lord will fight for Gid- eon, And the ar-my of thy foes be put to flight. 

Yet they nev - er shall confound thee, If ye faith- fnl - ly o • bey the Lord's command. 

^2- 



l^k 



m f f 



UJ^\[ p F p i f F i^p 



f ?V^'!^f^^ l '^:J'V'i'Ji'"iV \ i ^ ii■i - 



^ I - I k ^ 

Tmst ye in the Lord for ev • er, And thy tmst He will re-ward. He will be thy 

J- ■ 



Hii i ii^ii i Pi^7^^ i ^^J'-i iV -|V"YiMiirr; 



f|lVlV^c^v7^lvvV,J l J . ^, . pJJ l JJJ 



strong De-liv-'rer, He will be thy watch and ward; With the sword of the Lord and Gideon, 



cite JitQQiflk 0t tl|e Coirft 9mjk fBifteotu 




MiU \ iiijiiii \ f^d'^M'*\\ 



Ye shall smite the host of Mid - ian, Te shall ooB-qner in the bat - tie, praise the Lord ! 



mfw 
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Rev. 



Pitg %^u <9)fiM %t f mij^^l 



Edward Caswaix. 



Chas. C. Aoklbt. 



1. When momingflnlds the skies. My heart a •wak-inff cries, May Je-sns Christ be praised. 



1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart a -wak-ing cries, May Je-sns Christ be praised. 

2. When sleep her balm de-nies, My si • lent spir - it sighs. May Je-sns Christ be praised : 

3. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A so-laoehere I find, May Je-sns Christ be praised: 

4. The night becomes as day. When from the heart we say May Jensns Christ be praised: 

5. In heay 'n's e-ter - nal bliss The loveliest strain is this, May Je-sns Christ be praised: 



^^ 



EEEEi'F i FFrnr i 



u* u» ^ 1/ 



^ 



n^'jBJ^/j'j'j to44a^ 



& 



A*- like 



L • - like at work and pray'r To Je - sus I re - pair; May Je « 
When e • vil tho'ts mo- lest. With this I shield my breast, May Je • 
Or fades my earth- ly bliss? My oom-fort still is this, May Je« 
The powers of darkness fear. When this sweet chant they hear. May Je 
Let earth and sea and sky,From depth to height r^ - ply MayJe 



sns Christ be praised, 
sns Christ be praised, 
sns Christ be praised, 
sns Christ be praised, 
sns Christ be praised. 




^P 



May Je - sns Christ be praised. May Je • sns Christ be praised. When mormng gilds the skies. 



f-fi F i i^- i ^ i r rfi^ ^ 



m m 



k k ^ 



.'{>j^i'r h 



j i j J j jij i 



m 



i 



^=4 



i=f 



My heart a • wak • ing ones. May Je • sna Christ be praised. 
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ni>tn it <9ttt 



Flora Ejbki.akd. 



L H. MXBBDITH. 



^>U; { j;j i ; ;j i J;;j i ^ [ .T/j/y i/;j p 



L Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell the stoiy sweet, News from htovn repeat, G<m)el tidings sweet. 

2. Tell it oat! Tell it out! Spread the news afar JJThere earth's lost ones are, Send hope's beaming star. 

3. Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Oat aorosB the sea Where the dark lands be; Bid the darkness flee. 



t'vi.>> iE EF i E gfi EEEE l F l ^'^'^i l [ : U ^ m 



m ;; j l ;; j I J,^ ^7TJT/ ; ; j i j j.\^ 



Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Je -sas waits to - day, Waits to hear as when we pray. 
Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Let the peo-ple know, Of the King who loves them so. 
Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Spread the Gospel light, Give the blind the means of sight. 




m 



. Refrain. 
Male Yoicbs Only. Melody in baas. 




ffil i HU i jII 




p»=} 



^m 



Tell it oat, oh, tell it oat, Free-dom's news to bondn^en shoat! 



r r ir r i r 



w 




Spread the tid - ings tax and near, Till the whole wide world shall hear. 



^ 



^ 



ff=?t 



Chobus. Uniion. 



p a mwi m ^ ^ ^ im ^ i 



Tell it oat! Tell it oat! 0-ver land and sea, Tell it joy-oas-ly! Tell tri-am.^hant-ly. 



If [If I'll f II I II \ II ' pi' \ I ff I 



Omvlght, wmaa, br YttUM^lteMUfli Co. 






TeU it outl Tdl it oni 



k S k 



h^¥=^ 



i 



'ell it out! Tm it out! let the peo-ple know Of theEmffwho loves them so. 
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i 



91 

Bbqinald Hebbr. 



Mhi S^m 0t 4104 



Henby Stephen 



Cutler. 



r^j i i.i 






^^ 



gain: 
grave, 
came, 
maid, 



1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Gould pierce be - yond the 

3. A glo - nons band, the chos - en few, On whom the Spir - it 

4. A no - ble arm - y, men and boys. The ma - tron and the 



^p 



t 



m 



^m 



E 



i f III MiiJliiJ' ^J|i Jl J r j'i.J l LJ l 



w 



His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol-lov;^ m His 

Who saw His Mas - ter in the sky. And called on Him to 

Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew. And mocked the cross and 

A - round the Sav - iour's throne re - joice In robes of light ar 



=r 



m 



^C ^C ft 




It 



i 



fL4 \ i J iiiJ i ^. J J i \ j.iii\m 



Who best can drink His cup 

Like Him, with par - don on 
They met the ty - rant's brand • 

They climbed the steep as - cent 



of woe Tri-umph-ant o - ver 

His tongue. In midst of mor- tal 

ish'd steel. The li - on's go - ry 

to heav'n Thro' per - il, toil, and 



r^jrr 



pam, 
pain, 
mane, 
pain: 



f Ff ^r l ^TF l 



m 



lil'jli.ij Jl' I I III I I 

Who pa - tient bears His cross be - low, He fol - lows in 



i 



j| (g 



pa - tient bears His cross 
He prayed for them that did 

Tb<)y bowed their necks, the death 

O God, to us may grace 



be - low, He fol - lows in His train. 

the wrong; Who fol - lows in His train ? 

to feel; Who fol - lows in their train? 

be giv'n To fol - low in their train. 



n 



E. E. BxwTZt. 



§mtM ^0tAfi tft §m% 



I. H. MEBSDmi« 



p uii iUi']^'!'!i ;\i^ u^ ipi^ 



1. Bean-ti - fnl words of Je - bus, Spok-en so long a - go, Yet, as we sing them o - ver, 

2. Beau-ti - ful words of Je • sus, Cheering ns, day by day; Throwing a gleam of sanshine, , 

3. Beau-ti - ful words of Je - sus, Tokens of end- less rest. When, by and by, we en - ter 



m 



!ifFffF i ff' i frrfEifHc:[f:rri 



Duet. Ladies* Voices. 



^>^ ;^ij; j,,jij jH;;i'J^;ij, i'-- i;;;^;i^ 



Bear-er to us they grow, Calling the heav-y- la • den. Calling to hearts op -pressed, 
O-ver a cloud-y way; Casting on Him the bur •den We are too weak to bear. 
In - to His presence blest; There shall we see His beau-tv, Meet with Him face to face. 



fe^Trf E i ffe l 




^E 




^ 



AM.V0IC11S. I '^ > Chorto. ^ nJ h 



" Come unto me, ye wea - ry, Come, I will give you rest. " 1 
He will give grace sufficient, He will regard our pray*r. J-Hear the 
There shall we sing His glory. Praising His matchless grace. J 



call of His 



fci!. riFf p i p^^f 



^B 



f 



p-u- 



^^=M^ 



▼oioe, 80 Bweef ;7. . , Bring yoor load to tbeSav - iooi 



Wi. ^ 



]■ I ^^J I 



^-r- 



irJ. I J. 



m 



m 



feet;.... Lean your heart on His loy • ing breast, 

' H' J- H' -I- H- ■!■ I 



M 



Ll ^lJ- t' 



Oopyrlgiit, MOMm, hj TuUM^Kcradttk Ooc 



S^mtSifttl Vlarlks of 9^mm^ 



.^j r: 



^^^^^^^m 



Come, 



eome and He will give you rest.. 



m^ 
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lAzzLs DsAsMoinx 
JoufuUy. 



^M <S»xrjS)yd 



W. A, Post. 




j ;^jiii;.J i J i 



1. Like a pal - aoe ftill of win-dows O - pen wide nn - to the light, 

2. Ab a lamp, its heav'n-ly peg - es Shed tiieir glo - ry o'er our way, 

3. Like a orys - tal riv • er flow - ing From the tlSone of God a - bove, 




Is the Gos • pel of Sal • va - tion. All its words are pure and right. 
Un - to mor • tal eyes re • veal - ing, Vis - ions dear of end - less day. 
T^^ the liv • ing, to the dy - ing, Bring-ing oool - ing streams of love. 



^ 






Chobxtb. 






^ 



Bless- ed Gos -pel, ho-ly Gos -pel. Voice of God to help and cheer, 

■ if: :£: :(?: iff:*" 



^'^^^=p^'^ 



^^ 



g u g 



m - pi u j j'j' ij i j'J i j j Jij i j i 



May we find thy pre- dons pag • es. Grow- ing dear - er year by year. 



N>u-£ i F f I 



&:g l p ^ g'^ r. II 



fcyTlkuMM^dlHliOtt. 
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Anna Richabde. 



Fred. C. PuLcnr. 



'' ffff- TTWrT 



^ 



£=dt 



1. Fol - low the steps of Je - sus, Fol-low ev-'ry day; Turn not a- 

2. Oft on a lone - ly mount-ain; Of t 'neath ol - ive's shade, Je - sos your 

3. Help- ing the weak and wea-ry ChristyourSav-iour we"* o^i^ «"■-' *" 



Seek now to 



hM^j^j l l'^^H U ^ ^ U\ ^i^j^i^i 



^w 



J. ^ I 'rl.-.J-J l ^ -1 J J I 



n f-r^ rf- ffff- rrtf 

side nor fal - ter, Keep the nar - row way. Je - sus, the meek and low - ly 

great Ex - am - pie, King and Sav-iour prayed. • NoW in His foot-steps fol-low 

be His stew-ards On His work in- tent. Seek out the heav-y heart -ed, 



h^-J j-j ji^f r.f i jp^p .jj j \\ U^ 



^^ 



"Y7 r r'r^^ rff 



m^ 



Walked thro' life be- low. 
Lead a life ofpray'r, 
Seek the lost ones too ; 



Mark - ing a beat - en path-way, O, in that pathway go. 
He is a home pre- par - ing You shall His glory share. 

Fol - low the steps of Je * sus Do what He'd have you do. 



g^vHJ^jpiFpFp^'ff 



^=''* 
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m 



^ 



Chorus.! . I | i 



;^'-i;;i; i ^.i i ^yi, ^ 



O, fol-low, fol-low glad - ly, In the path your Lord hath trod, He is your light By 



(fty^MT^r r i fff f IP f F-fiMrp i F p f ^ 



^^ 
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"iiXrfi 'i;; 



S 



ff-PfT ri* frrr r r rrrrr 'rrrr 

day,and night; He leadeth you to God, O, fol - low,follow gladly,There are blessings on the 



^ 



^^ 
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fffp ifrPM 



m 
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f 



Oopyrlght, Kcnoa, by Tii]lM>>M«reditii Oo 



Wnllumt •luftlg WnUnm^ 



|j'!^iff'i'i'ii'/;iv;'i',yi 



way; Turn not a - side, Bat watoh yonr Guide, Who leads yon to end- less day. 



^ 
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Kate ULiasB. 
Martial. 



Mmfimntt §0p mA WixU* 



I. H. Meredith. 



^^ 






ff 



^ 



■f 



^ r r ^ . 

1. Tem-p'ranoeboys and girls are we,.... * Sing - ing, ev - er sing - ing; 

2. For the good and per - feet gift, . . . Free - ly, free - ly giv - en; 

3. Bing - ing out the watdhword clear, . . Shrink - ins, fal - t'ring nev - er; 



^ 



Wa - ter nnre oar sons shall be Health and com - fort brinir - insr. 



V& - ter pnre oar song shall be, . 

Grate . fol praise we now ap - lift, . . . 

For the no - ble cause so dear, . . 



Health and com - fort bring - ing. 

March -ing on to heav - en. 

We will bat - tie en - er. 



s 



ji| j i i j I j ^ 



Chorus. 




iri^t, Clear as crys - tal free as li^t; 



ter sparkling brij 
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This oar song 



shall ev - er be. 



Loy-al temp'rance boys and girls are we. 






I 
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L. H. Edmundb. 



jlt^^ittg in iht ^i^ht 



W. J. KiBKPATBICK, 



^uij j,/j j'ju JiJj i\i :>J 



* i'i 



1. Try - ing to walk in the steps of the Sav - iour, Try - ing to fol - low onr 

2. Pressh ing more close-ly to Him who is lead - ing, When we are tempt -ed to 

3. Walk-ing in foot-steps of gen -tie for - bear -anoe, Foot-steps of faith - fnl - ness, 

4. Try -ing to walk in the steps of theSav-ionr, Up-ward, still up -ward we'll 



^s 



F i-\\ i'-\ \ \ ^^ 



^m 



^ — ^ 



^£ 



w — p^ 



J jj-iN JWJ i'iV ^-^J i 



m 



r 



Say - ionr and King; Shap - ing • onr lives by His bless - ed ex - am - pie, 

torn from the way; Tmst-ing the arm that is strong to de-fend ns, 

mer • cy, and love, Look - ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom - ised, 

fol - low our Guide, When we shall see Him, "the King in His beau- ty," 



kF £'n. IF viiU\^ f'"M 



Chorus. 



mu j;j i \ i ;fi\^ \ m'.^i ^ 



s 



Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring. ^ 

Hapjy, how hap-py, our prais - es each day. I ^ beau-ti-ful to walk m the 
Hap^y, how hap-py, our jour-ney a-bove. f ««»«»* *ux ov iitcua. «* 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at^ His side. ^ 



f=* 



f^^ \ } \ttnrt% 



w 



I|AU j'j'j ^ \ iii.n \ ni.u ^ 
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steps of the Sav • iour, Stepping in the light. Stepping in the light; How ' 



m>,^\'\\ f 



m 



I 



V V V ^ 



f^Ul-A\ f:J i J in j i l J J Ji l:i]i 



beau-ti - ml to walk in the steps 



jf the Sav -iour, Led in paths of light. 



|,„„^fff:^pp,f|f-^ -^ ff|fff 



1 



Otpy il girt, MDOOOXO, by Wm. J. Klrkpatiiok. Utad bj par. 
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S. E. Hewitt, 



^Ut JPlt^Itdid b €Mn^. 



Gbakt Colfax Tullam. 



fwa^^iiijiXj^j j\ii;j_ {\i^ 



1. The Shepherd is call -ing; oh, list to His voioe! His comforting word your heart will rejoice; 

2. The Shepherd is calMng; He leadeih His own Where love's brightest beams so wondronsly shone; 

3. The Shepherd is call-ing; oh, glad-ly o • bey ; And keep at His side, each step of the way ; 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



I 



i 



EZIE 



^ ' ^ 1^ 



t^— t^ 



1/ ^ ^ 



^^;iJjjJ:rjl/J^.jjj / / 



^ 



^ — #■ 



He's seeking the wand'rers, wherever they'roam, Xnd graciously waiting to welcome them home. 
In ev - er- green pastures of mercy and peace, By springs of refreshing that nevermore cease. 
Then, safe in His car-ing, yoa^l find no alarm. Defended and sheltered, up-held by His arm. 
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Chorus. 
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O sing, ho - ly an - gels, your sweet • est stram; Tlie Shep* herd di - 
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vine seeks the lost a • gain;.... New rap • ture shall wak - en the 
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€um pm. 



Chas. C. Aokusy. 
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^ 



1. Come im- to our God rd-joio-ing, Hap-py songs of gladness voio- ing, Praise Him shining 

2. He who laid the world's foundation Worthy is of ad-o-ra- tion ; Praise Him! ev- er - 

3. Angels stand at heav-en'spor-tal, Praifiing Him, the Word im-mor-tal, Chant-ing ev-er- 

# — p ,,g — m rfi ^ 
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BOYB. 



worlds a - hove! Tell His nev- er end - ing love. Snn and moon and stars of light, 
more the same, 61o- xy, hon-or to His nam^! God a dwelling-place shall bd 
^ last-ing-ly To the blessed One in Three; All the shining hosts of light 
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GiBLS. 
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All Voices. 
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Show His won- ders day and night. Thrones and kingdoms join to bless 

For onr souls e - ter - nal - ly. Bow in ad - o - ra - tion sweet. 

Loud pro- daim His pow'rand might. Let the world ex - ult - in^ sing — 

,-§-#-#-. m m m fm ^ J_ 
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Chorus. 
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Christ the Lord our right- eous-ness. l 

Lay your treas-ures at His feet. >- Crown Him ! crown Him ! His ho - li- ness proclaim; 
"God om - ni - po-tent is King." J 
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He reign- eth, He reign-eth, all glo-iy to His name !Tri-umph-ant, triumph-ant He 
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OoiiyTiKht, MOHni, by TnUar-MeMdith Oo. 



Cifomt mih » 



U I f'l l 'tllli ifJ'b l J 1 j ll 



sits up - on the throne, O crown the great Je - ho - vah! He is God a - lone. 
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P. J. GR08BY. 



§WfitA ^^^Wdnut 



Mbs. JofiBPH F. Enafp. By per. 
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1. Bless- ed as-sor-anoe, Je-sos is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-iy di-vine! 

2. Per- feet 8nb-mi&- sion, per-fect de- light, Vis-ions of rap-tore now burst on my sight. 

3. Per- feot sub-mis- sion, all is at r^ I in my Sav-iour am hap-py and blest. 
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Heir of bJeU. - va-tion, purchase of God, Bom of His Spir - it, wash'd in His blood. 

An- gels de - soend-ing bring from a - hove, Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis-pers of love. 

Watching and wait-ing, look-ing a-bove. Filled with His good-ness, lost in His love. 
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Chobus. 
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This is my sto-ry, this' is my song, Prais-ingmy Sav-iour all the day long; 
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ly, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long. 
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This is my 
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O^PTiight, KDOoaLXznz, by JoMph F. Knapp. 
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EATB ULBfEH. 
WUhtpMi. 



I. H. MSBBDITB* 



rJr i jJJUwN'JJ l J'J'fjN JJ 



p 



1. Hark! the swell-ing song, See the might-y throng; Marohing'neath the ban- ner of 

2. Loy - al heart and trae, Brave to dare and do; Mov-ing ev-er for- ward with 

3. Soon . the sonnd of war, Will for - e'er be o'er; Soon the sword and ar - mor will 



wi[ pi^^f i p-p^p i Eie^ ^ 
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Christ oar King, Gath-'ring far and wide, Stand-ing side by side, Thro' the world their 

stead -fast tread, £v • 'ry foe must yield, They shall gain the field. By the King Him - 

be laid down. Then in realms a-bove, Beahnsof peace and love; Ev - 'ry brow shall 
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Chorus. Unison. 

J-J-TJ^ 
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Vio • to • ly they cry; 



tri-nmphring. 1 
on -ward led. [• 
irio-tor's crown. J 



shouts of tri-nmphring. 

self they're on -ward led. }• Ban • i^ers wav-ing high, 
wear the vio-tor'i 
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ingthe foe to 
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Fear-less - ly ad • vano • ing the foe to meet^ . Chfl • dren of the light 
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Bat • tling for the rights Win - ning sonls to lay at the Sav • ionr's feet. 



±M 



il=^ 



I 



^ 



liis \ UJj 



«.fcjr 



101 



Kate Ulmsb. 



S^wtti U tht ^trnp. 



W. A. Post. 
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1. Sweet is the mes-sage of full and free sal-va - tion, Kinging across earth's long and weary 

2. Je - sns is com - ing, O tell the hlessed sto - rj, Com-ing re-demp-tion f ul- ly to com - 

3. When He shall come in His mighty pow'r all glorious, He will His joy with all the foithfnl 

4. With this bright hope shall onr lips be mute to praises ? Or shall we stoop to joys the world may 
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Ik-M-a-t 
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night; Bring - ing glad hope of a new and bright crea - tion. Where pow'r of sin no more can 

plete; Then we ^all view all the fnlness of His glo - ry, O, let ns fall a-dor-ing 

share ; For He has promised that those thro' life vio-to-rionSy With Him shaJl reign and erowns nn- 

bring? Nay! while the eye of our faith still upward gaz-es, Let us be read-y to re- 
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mar or blight. ^ 

at His feet. I 

fad - ing wear. | 

ceive our King. ^ 



Mes - sage of Joy speed, O, speed with light and glad - ness, 
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To all be- liev - ers hear the tid-infis great. Bid - dinir them ban - ish with 
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praise all their sad - ness, And with re - joio-ing that great day a - wait. 
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Oopyriffht, KOKin, by TnUar-Meredith do. 
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Ebv. Henry Fbakcib Lyte. 

Oho. Abb. 



I. H. Hbudixr. 
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Ps 6frA P9 iiit0. 

rrs. 
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my King,' 



1. My God, my KingyThy praise ril sing; My heart is all Thine own; My high- est 

2. My voice a - wake, Thy part to take, Mysonl the con-oert join, Till all a - 

3. But man is weak Thy praise to speak; Your God, ye an - gels sing; 'Tis yonrs to 

4. His tnith and grace Fill time and space, As huge Hishon-ors he; 'Till all that 
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Chobob. 
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powers. My choicest hours, I yield to Thee a -lone. ^ 
ronndShaaicat(*the8omid,Andmixth«rhymMwiftim^ 

see,More near than we,Theglo-nes of onr King, r "^J^^^*"*/**^***^"/!"*^* "~"6i^j 
live Their homage give. And praise my God with me. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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heart is all Thine own, My high - est pow'rs. My ohoic - est hoars, I 
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yield to Thee a - lone, I must a-wake, My part to take, O, let Thy glo- ry 
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diine, 'Till all aronnd with love profound, Shall Join their hymns with mine. . . . . 




Oopyxighl, Mcnon, by Tnllar-Moredilh Oo. 
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|atlt0, giti pe §tAiaAt 



Rey. Lawbencb Tuttdett. 



Fred. C. Puujv. 
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1. Fa- ther, let me ded - i - oate, All these days to Tbee, In what-ev - er world-ly state 

2. Cfm Thy child presume to choose Where or how to live ? Can a Father's love re-fnse 

3. If in meroyThonwiltspare Joys that yet are mine; If on life, se-rene and fair, 

4. If Thoncall-eBt to the cross, And its shad-ow come, Tnm-ing all my gain to loss, 

-# m m » ,m ^ 
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Thou wilt have me be. - Not from sor-row, pain, or care, Free-domdar^ I claim; 

All the best to give? More thou giv - est ev - 'ry day Than the best can claim, 

Bright-er rays may shine,— Let my glad heart, while it sings. Thee in all pro - claim , 

Shrouding heart and home, — Let me think how Thy dear Son To His glo - ry came, 
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Chorus. 
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This alone shall be my pray'r : Glo - ri - fy Thy name. 

Nor withholdest aught that may Glo -ri-fy Thy name. 

And, whatever the future brings, Glo -ri-fy Thy name. 

And in deepest woe pray on ; * * Glo - ri - fy Thy name. 
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r Thee,dear Lord and Master, 
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Iwouldev-er be; Own me as Thy child to-day And e- ter- nal - ly. Praise to- day my 
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heart would give Thee, And with joy proclaim Loyal-ty toThee,myKing,Glo-ri-fy Thy name. 




Oopyiight, Mcmni, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 
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Katb TJlmeb. 

Solo. Slowly arid with expression. 



J. W. LERMAlf. 
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1. O wear-j one wand'ring in dark - ness, On mountains of sin lone and drear; The 

2. Tho' o- ver and over you've grieved Him, Re - jeot-ing His mer-cy di - vine; Yet 

3. Your sin may have stained yon as crim - son, Fear not your Re-deemer doth know, The 
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Shepherd His lost one is seek- ing; O! can yon His dear voice not hear? Tho' 

list how He pa-tient-ly plead- eth, **I died for thee, child thon art mine; On 

fount He hath o - pened for cleans - ing. Can wash you far whit -er than snow; Then 
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nine - ty - and-nine may lie shel - tered. This can - not His love sat - is 
Cal - va- ry 's hill - side I suf - fered, To purchase full par - don for 
lin - ger in dark-ness no long - er, But trust-ing His in - fi - nite 



fy; While 
thee; My 
The 
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one of His ransomed is stray - ing, Where dan - ger and death are nigh., 
life for thy sake free - ly yield - ing, Oh wilt thou not come to Me!" 
path-way of sin leave be - hind you, And yield to His kind em - brace. 
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Oopyright, momxzi, by Tullar-Meredith Cto. 



Wkjt Jifi^lt^rft Kfnft nnik Virtue 

Obobdb. Kattoofoii. 
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to His breast; For 



Hark! 'tis Je - sos who oall - eth yon, Flee, O, 
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He, the Shep-herd so kind and true, Giv - eth the wea - ry rest. 
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I* H* M. 

PrayerfvUy, 



miifn J1j;j 



Inscribed to my friend, Bev. J. F. OABSOBf, D. D. 



I. H.. MSBBDITH. 
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wre pray; We would be 



1. Seal US, O Ho - ly Spir-it, Grant us Thine im-press, we 

2. Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir-it, Help us Thy like-ness to ^ow; Then from our 

3. Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir-it, Make us Thine own from this hour; May we bo 
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Chobub. 
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^ 



more like the Sav- lour, Stamp'd with His im - age to - day. 
lives un - to oth - ers Streams of rich bless-ing shall flow, 
use -ful, dear Maa-ter, Seal us with wit-ness-ing pow' 
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Seal as, seal us, 



gFF 



fhn- \ ff?rn \ \' )'\r \ rr 






f J^^Jj l Jx." I JJjH l :l:^IJiU;'J^V ! # 



Seal us just now, we pray; Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir- it, Seal us for sendee to - day. 
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E. E. HBwm. 



^m0x% itt iht l^m&fit 



Hilton Woods. 
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1. Won- der- f ul prom-ise, oh, pre-cions word, CJom- ing to Je-sna, I glad-ly heard; 

2. Won- der- fal prom-ise! it cheers my days, Tom-ing pe-ti- tion to grate- fnl x»niiae; 

3. Won- der^ fnl prom-ise! why should I fear? On- ly to fol-lowHis footprints clear; 
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Fall- ing like balm on the tronb-ed sea, Tell- ing me my Sav-ionr cares for me. 
Comfort from which gloomy shad-ows f ee: Je - sns, blessed Sav-ionr, cares for me. 
All that is need -ml, will He pro - vide; Safe to the Homelyd, His child will guide. 
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Duet. Giels' Voices. 
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So in Him I trust, mer-ci-ful and just; Changeless is His love and free; 
Joy- ful now my song, love can do no wrong; In Hisnamemy trust shall be; 
Hum-bly will I go, He the path will show, Bet- ter serv - ice may I bring: 
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And His grace within o- ver-com-eth sin, For my Sav-iour cares for me. 

Oth-ersmay I bring, jew- els for my King, Sing- ing, Je - sus cares for me. 
Till, in worlds a- hove, His re-deem-ing love. Thro' e - ter - nal days I'll sing. 
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Chorus. Unism, 
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Trusting in theitromise of my Sav-ionr King; Et - '17 oare to Him I bring; 
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Oopyricht, MaMiu, by TullM>Meredith Oo< 
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Trashing in His promise, happy will I be, For my Saviour cares for me. 
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Andbbw J. Post. 
EamesUy, 



W. A. Poor. 



i!fAii;;j-j'jj' i i'jji: i jj;jJ'J i JJ'/J 



1. Send out the shepherds to gath-er them in, On t in the highways and byways of sin; 

2. Who'll act as shepherds the lost ones to win? Tell them of Je-sns Who died for their sin; 

3. Who'll act as shepherds, and do it with joy? Car-ry the message to that er-ringboy; 

4. Who'll act as shepherds, and do it to-day? Go for the straying lambs without de- lay; 
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Gath- er the lambs who are stray-ing and cold. In - to the great Shepherd's fold. 
Lead them to Je - sns who cares for their soul. In - to the great Shepherd's fold. 
M^eHim to feel that yon care for his sonl, Thus lead him in - to the fold. 
God will re- ward thee with blessings nn - told. Up in His great Shepherd fold. 



kEfFFTFi£ip.f' i f.HnFjr-ri 



Chobtjs. 
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10 ^-^ 

Gath-erthem in, Gath^er them in, Gath-er the lambs who are stray-ing and cold; 
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Gath-er them in, gath-er them in. In - to the great Shepherd's fold. 
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Oopyrlffht, Mcncni, by TullAr-Meredlth do. 
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Flora Eibkland. 



Gbakt Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Walk-iDg in the sun -shine of the Sav-ionr's love, Trust -ing in His 

2. Clonds may gath - er o'er ns, sor- row's storms may sweep, Tmst-ing in the 

3. Cast a - side yonr donbt-ings, tmst the Sav - iont's love, Cease to grope in 
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mer - oy ev - 'ry day; Nev - er, nev-er doubting, nev - er los- ing hope, Walking in the 

Mas- ter, bravely go ; Thro' the darkest moment shines His wondrous love. Lighting np the 

darkness and in fear; He hath freely loved yon, He hath folly saved, Walk in heaven's 



i 



£ 



^'^'^^^' m \ [ \ m% 



^- ^ g i^ 



^ 



¥n'.iU \ i*mH\ F i ^'*'^'^^ ^ 



the way. "I 
7'nly glow. >■ 
- en here. J 



snn-shineall the way. 

path with heav'nly glow, j- Walk-ing in the snn- shine, Walk-ing in tiie son -shine, 

sun-shine ev 
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Walk-ing in the sun-shine all the way, all the way; Nev - er with-out Je - sus, 
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Nev-er in the shad -ow, Where the Mas -ter lead-eth, there is day 
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Bbv. Washington Gladden. 
Cho. aiT. by G. C. T. 
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I. H. Mebediti. 



1. O Mas - ter, let me walk with Thee In low - ly paths of serv - ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear win-ning word of love; 

3. Teach me Thy pa-tience; still with Thee In clos - er, dear - er com -pan - y, 

4. In hope that sends a shin -4ng ray From down the fu - tare's broadening way, 
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Tell me Thy se - cret, help me bea 



^^Fm 
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Tell me Thy se - cret, help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of 'lare. 
Teach me the way - ward feet to stay And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphs o - ver wrong. 
In peace that on - ly Thou canst give. With Thee, O Mas - ter, let me live. 
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Refrain. Sopbano and Alto Voices. 
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Walk - ing, dear Mas - ter, dose by Thy side, . 



Safe in Thy 
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keep - ing 



will a - bide;.... 



Serv - ing Thee glad - ly. 
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Liv - ing eachmo-ment on - ly for Thee. 



m m 



Thine would I be, 



on- ly for Thee, yes, on-ly for Thee. 
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E. E. Hewitt- 

Not too fast 



Wm. J. Ebukpatrigk. 
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1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that conn try pure and bright, Where shall enter sanght that 

2. We shall walk with Him in white, Where futh yields to blissful sight, When the bean^ of thie 

3. We shall walk with Him in white, By the fountains of delight, Where the Lamb His ransomed 
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may de - file ;Where the day-beam ne'er declines, For the blessed light that shines lis the 
King we see; Holding converse full and sweet, In a f el - low-ship complete, Waking 
onep shall lead, For His blood shall wash each 8tain,Till no spot of sin re-main, And the 
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Chorus. 






glo - ry of the Sav - iour's smile, 
songs of ho - ly mel 
soul for-ev - er-more 



- iour's smile. '\ 

- o - dy. \ 

is freed. J 
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Beau 
Beau - ti - f ul robes. 



ti - fill lobee,. 
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beau - ti - fulrobes, 
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Beau - ti - ful robes, Beau - ti - ful robes we 

Beau - ti - f ul robeg, beau - tl - ful robes, Beau - ti - ful robes, w^ then liball wear, 
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then shall wear, . . Gar - ments of light, Love - ly and 

Beautiful robes we then shall wear, Garments of light, Garments of light, Lovely and bright, 
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Oopvright. MDOOOXO. by Wm. J. Klrkpatrlck. Bv 
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bright, Walk-ing with Je - sos in white, Bean-ti - fnl robes we shall wear. 

Love - 17 and blight, 
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Grant Colfax Tullab. 



# ta k pm mkt %nu. 



I. H. MdBBDITH. 



mijiiiM jxiu^ w^Miu^ u. i\ 



1. O to be more like Je - sos — ^Je- sos who died for me, This is my heart'»great long-ing, 

2. O to be more like Je - sos — ^more of His likeness bear ; E'en tho' the world forsake Him 

3. Yes, I would be like Je - sus — ^like Him in word and de^ ; Seeking some other's com-f ort, 

4. Hear me, O bless-ed Sav-ionr, an-swer my earnest plea. Help me to be more hum- ble. 



m 



.iirf;ff i rf^ i g:6tf-girr#7pffirr 



^^ ^^i^i\i\^iv \ ii'n i \ i^Aun ^ 



this is myeam-est plea. Sim-ply to be likeJe-sas — patient, and kind, and tme; 

I would His burden share. Af - ter the pain and sor-row, there shall be sweet re - lease, 

fill-ing an-oth-er's need. Comforting those in sor-row — ^heav-y in heart and sad. 

pa-tient, smdkind, like Thee. Help me to win the lost ones, back to the nar-row way — 



^-■'^ ^ f g rt i ff i HrfffTiFnrff pi 



Chobijb. 
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Fill'd with His love,sent from above, Then I His works would do. ^ 
Then to a - bide close to His side, Ev - er to dwell in peaoe. I -m-^-^ t«/^i.*» hv** t« ma 
ThentheywouldseeJe-8U8inme,AndHewouldmakeihemglad. f J^ore,moreuKeje- sus 

Helpmetoprove,moreof Thylove — ^Dwelling in Thee each day, ^ 
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I would ev - er grow ; More of His love — constantly prove — ^More of His likeness show. 
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E. E. HbwiTT. 



(9 m% §^ §uifit. 



Gbakt Colfax TuuiAb. 
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1. O sing His praise, who governs earth and sky; Sing His ten - der mer - cy, ev - er nigh ; 

2. O sing His praise, with grat-i-tndesin-oere;Tok-ens of His good-ness thro' the year; 

3. O sing Hid praise; the thankful notes prolong; Let onr lives re - ech - o ev - 'ry song; 
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Sing of the love that ransoms man from sin, Love that oonqnered death, our souls to win. 
Sing of the care pro - vid - ing for our needs, Thro' the stranger-liuid. He gen • tly leads. 
Let heart and hand the hap - py strain repeat, Lay- ing lov-ing ser-vioe at His feet. 
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Chorus. 
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Sweetprais-es bring theheav'n-ly King; To ev - 'ry 

Sweet prais - es bring the heav*n- ly Eingr ; 
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na - tion tell His ev • er - last • ing love; Sweet prais - es 

To ev • *ry na • tion tell His ev - er • last • ine; love. 
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bring theheay'n-ly King; He guides na in His 

Sweet prais - es bring the heav'n-ly King ; He guides us, guides us 
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ways, He sends the sim - ny days, 

in His bless - ed way8« He sends the sun - ny, sends the sun - ny days, 
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And ev - - 'ryolondHis will o- beys With bless- ing from a- bove. 
And ev - 'ry cloud His will o - bejrs. 
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Eatb Ulmxr. 

Bather douUff. 
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J. W. Lbbmak. 
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1. The Mas- ter said '* Gome learn of Me, For I am meek of heart; " Thisbless-ed grace to 

2. In meekness may we take our way To onr bright home a-bove; With low- ly hearts de- 

3. Thns shall we find His promised rest, That deep and boundless peace Outflow-iBg from His 
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Chorus. 
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yon and me He long-eth to im-part. ) 

void of pride, Tell out His won-drons love. [-Then at the feet of Je - sob, Our 

lov - ing heart, A stream that ne'er shidl oease. j 
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meek and low-ly King; O, may we learn the les- son That rest of eonl will bring. 
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AHVA BlCHAfiDK 

Semi-Chorus. 



Howard & Sunii. 
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t. From the world nnspottod hold your onward way, Tonr on - ward way,To realms of day, 
2. Seek to fol-low Je - safi( as He leads the way. By night and day, Nor i - dly B|ray : 
S. Faint not,but be faith- ful and of con-stantdheer, For God is near, Ton need not fear, 
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Lead the life yonr Lord commands yon, day by day. His precepts keeping all the way. 
£y - er seek His guidance for He know- eth all, That ^all yonr fntnre life be - fall. 
He is ey - er loy - al to His ohangeless word, O, trust tiie promise of your Lord! 



g 



i 



^^f i j f i im 



Girls only. 
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He who died to save you, lives your King to be, O, let Him see, How faith - ful - ly. 
He will help and shield you when the storms arise, 'Neath darkening skies, O, lift your eyes! 
He will nev-er fail you,nor His own for- sake ; Fresh cour-age take! Fresh ef - fort make! 
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Ev-»ry day and all the way, with grate-ful love. You seek to please your Lord a - bove. 
Ev - er to the hills a-bove, whence help di-vine, With beams of ten-der love ahidl ^ine. 
Ev-'ry day and all the way, oh trust yonr King! "Till safe at home His praise you sing. 
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£v-'ry day and all the way with pur-pose true Tour faith re - new, Tour dn - ty do; 
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••pyriffht, Momn, by TollaivMeradith Oow 
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Ev-'ry day and all the way oh, seek to bear, A f aith-fnl witnesB ev- 'ry-. where. 
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J. E. Rakkhi, D.D. 



Ml it U $m»* 



£. S. LOBENZ. 
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1. Are Ton wea-ry, are yonheav-y heart-ed ? Tell it to Je-sos, Tell it to Je-sns. 

2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks xmbidden? Tell it to Je-sns, Tell it to Je-sns. 

3. Do yon fear the gathering clonds of sorrow ? Tell it to Je-sns, Tell it to Je-sns. 

4. Are yon tron- bled with the tho't of dy - ing ? Tell it to Je - sns. Tell it to Je - sns. 
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Are yongrlev-ing o- ver joys de- part - ed? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 

Have yon bins that to man's eye are hid -den? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 

Are you anx-ions what shall be to-mor-row? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 

For Christ's coming king-dom are yon sigh- ing? TeU it to Je - sns a - lone. 
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Mbs. Frakk a. Bbsok. 
WUhviffor, 



Grant Colfax TouVi^C* 
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1. Take up the battle cry all a- long the line; Ton shall gain the vie - to - ry, 

2. Truth's ar^mor you may claim, faith will be your shield ; Fighting on in Je - sns' name, 
. 3. Sol - diers, with courage go, go for - sak- ine all ; Onward, then, to meet the foe, 
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vie- to - ry di-vine, With your com-man-der nigh, foes in vain com- bine; 

might- y pow'r you wield; Glo - ry for God your aim, naught can miike you yield; 

soon the foe idiall fall; Send might- y blow on blow — let no fear ap- pall; 

N 
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Chorus. 



A N h ^ N I k. Chorus. 



Baise a - loft the ban - ner, let it bear the sign. — 1 

Shout a - loud the tri-umph sure to be re-vealed. j- '^ All the world for Je - bus,' 
In the name of Je - sus, sound a - far the call. 
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let the cho- rus ring ; * * All the world for Je - sus, ' ' Crown Him King ; * * All the world for 



j& 



hJrU'mnnr \ r'f _ 7' \ fnT : 



i^i i \ iiii'} \ u \ ^ ^'^f i^^^\} '^ 



m 



Je - sus," let the watchword be " For-ward go in Je - sus* name to vio - to - ry. 
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Xatb Uuob. 



(Bvtt tkt 9wm. 



I. H. Mest jvm. 
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1. Savionr, dear Savionr, all praise to Thy name, Yes-ter-day, now and for - ev - er the same; 

2. Dear is Thy friendship in time of dis - tress, Then how Thy presence doth soothe nsand bless; 

3. Sweeter than oom-fort of moth-er so mild, Greater than pi-ty of fa-ther for child; 

4. Down in the val-ley Thy love will not fail, Nothing a - gainst it can ev - er pre -vail; 




Sunshine or sha-dow our way may at - tend, Thou art a faith-ful, un-change-a - ble Friend. 

Dear in the hour when life's sun shineth bright, But O, how pre-cious in sor-row's lone night. 

Is the corn-passion Thine own Thou dost show, Shadow of tum-ing Thou nev-er canst know. 

Firm as a rock its foun-da-tions stand sure. Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty still to en - dure. 
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Jhobus. Uniaon. 






Ev 



er the same,. 



ev - er the same, .... Friend - ship di • 
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vine, 8av - lour is Thine; Ev - er the same, ev - 
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er the same, 
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Je - 808 Thou Friend of friends, praise to Thy name. 
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Oil light, KOMxn, by Tvllar-liMwdllk Oe^ 
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Kate Ulmbk. 
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H. A. Fabnswobth. 
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1. O, " let U8 sing in joy - ful lay, Our dear Be-deem-er's matchless grace; Who 

2. In hn - man form with man He walked, The Fa-ther's bonndlees love to show; Up - 

3. He nev - er fal - tered in the path, That led Him to the cm - el cross; But 

4. Then let no ran- somed tongue re -fose, To speak the glo - ries of His name; Who 
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\, No oth 
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laid His heavenly glo - ry down, To take the sin-nero place. No oth -er could the 
on Him-self our weakness took, That we His strength might know. His eyes were dimmed by 
-tient-ly and ten-der-ly. Redeemed our souls from loss. With gracious deeds and 
His per -feet sin - less-ness, Our Sao- ri-fice be - came. The hope of earth, ^e 
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ran-sompay, Sal-ya-tion to se - cure; He on - ly, lived His earth - ly life In 
sor-row's tears. He boretempta- tion's stress, That He His own in time of need, With 
ffen - tie words, He made the path-way bright; For suf-f 'ring ones wher-e'er He passed, In 
joy of heav'n. To Him now let us raise; The glad new song we'll sing a-boye,Thro' 
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Chobus. 



spot-less-ness most pure. ^ 
ntfSoyl^d \m. I^HisHo - ly name- I^mbfor sin - ners aUun, 
ev - er- last - ing days. ^ 
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Make His praise all glo-rious in an un-end-ing strain; 



Oth-er themes may per- ish 
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this shall nev- er cease, But thro' years e - ter - oal ev - er-more in - crease. 
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IsAAo Watts. 
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Ira D. Sakkey. 
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross? A fol - lower of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow - 'ry beds of ease, 

3. Are there no ' foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In - crease my cour - age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 

While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And saiPd thro' blood - y seas? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to . God? 

I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain. Sup - port - ed by Thy word. 
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jh the name of Ghristour King, Who hath pur-ohased 

In the name ofOhrist our King, 
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life for me. Thro' grace I'll win the promised crown, What-e'er my cross may be. 
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Oopyriffht, mdooozo, by Ira D. Sankey. Used by per. 
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LizziB DbAbmonb. 
BrighUy, 
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J. W. Lebmaa. 
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1. O 1 



make your life a tuneful song, re- joioe al - way ! Thanksgiving rising from your heart to 

2. Anopenheart will flood the sonl with heaven's light, Make mel-o-dy in Je-sos' name be 

3. O make yonr life a tnnef nl song whose beauty glows Like sunshine, o'er the ills of earth and 
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God each day; Sur-ren-der un- to Him your all in serv-ice true, Beflect the ]<>y that 

glad and bright ; Tho' trials come ^nd tri- als go, O count them jo^. In grateful praise, your 

hu-man woes, Anech-o of the angels chant that rings a - bove, A hymn of praise, that 
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He be-stows on you. 
sweet- est notes em - ploy, 
crowns the world with love. 



Make your life a tune-f ul song, O re - joioel 
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Scat-ter sxmshineall a -long, O re- joice! Fill with joy the pass- ing years, 
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Smile and sing thro' your tears, Shout for ]oy ! a - way with fears, re-joioe! re - ]oioe! 
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Ck>pyri8:ht. MOMin. by TullM^Meredltli 0*. 
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Rev. X J. Maxfield. W. A. OoDmsr. 
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1. I do not ask for earth-ly store Be-yond aday'ssnp-ply; I on-lyoov-et 

2. I care not for the emp-^ show That thoughtless worldlings see; I crave to do the 

3. What-e'er the crosses mine shall be, I will not dare to ahun; I on - ly ask to 

4. And when at last, my la - bor o'er, I cross the nar- row sea, Grant, Lord, that on the 



[u ffiiuh'^hrm 
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i j'/j JIJ:JJ 



J'J^f^^^ i :i 






m 



more and more. The clear and sin - gle eye, To see my da * ty face to face, 
best I know. And leave the rest with Thee; — ^Well sat - is - fied that sweet re- ward 
live for Thee, And that Thy will be done; Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, 
oth • er shore My sonl may dwell with Thee; And leam what here I can -not know, 

•^- * -^ -^ gm ^ "^ • ^>y . 



FrFFt i rNf:E-fM-64J^ 



EZH 



i i i usniiuTi^^^ 



m 



And trust the Lord for dai • ly grace. . 

Is sure to those who tmst the Lord. | Then shall my heart keep «ng • ing. 
While press -ing on my homeward way. f 
WhyThon ha^ ev-er loved me so. ^ rfng-ing, sing:- Ing, 

i i i ; 1 



^ 
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While to the cross I cling; For rest is sweet at Je • sns' feet. While 

ding, I ding, 



ffflH^ i ffffn: [ 
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home • ward faith keeps wing - ing. While home •ward faith keeps wing • ing. 
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Anna Richabdb. 



Howard K Smith. 



pU-JJJVJ jN Mj;;j'J JhL^J ^ 



1. Hearken to the words of Je-sns, In that oonntry far a - way, Tender words, so 

2. Truth of Gk)d, so pnre and spot- less^Tmth that knoweth all our sin, Trotii that keeps each 

3. Life e - ter- nal, now is of-fered, Life that passeth not a- way. Wondrous gift so 



Ua\ U UU\\\'-\I 
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mzzwuw. 
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Chorus. 



4 ^'id jN ^ij7; ;j j \ ^ ^4ff^ 



full of oom-fort, " I'm the Life, the Tnith, the Way. 

pre- dons prom- ise. Truth that calls the wan-d'rer in. \ Way to heav^ so straight and 

free-ly giv- en, Take, oh take this gift 



,the Way.) 

i*rer in. V 

to - day. J 
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line; Artthouwalkmgm this path-way, 



f " ' Li-g-f f 



aim - pie I Way to heav'n where love doth shine 
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^ ■IJU i — -i jHjrJ ^J 



mViVM^iV 



-pen now by grace divine. Je-sus is the Way to heav - en, Je-sns is the Truth di - 



^W 



^m 



^ 



i 



^s 



^ 



vine, He is Life, and life hath giv- en; Is this wondrous Saviour thine? 
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Oopfilght, MCiMm, by Tnllu^Meroditli O^ 
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laAAO Watiel 



4^ P^ttr gittvt I Wkji §m. 



I. H. Mesedixh. 




11^ 1 ^; j ^N ;^ jN /i^/Urg 



1. O how love I Thy ho - ly law! 'Tie , dai - ly my de - li§^t; 

2. My wak-ing eyes pre- vent the day To 'med - i - tate Thy word; 

3. How doth Thy word my heart en - gage! How well em - ploy my tongoe; 

4. When na - tnre sinks, and spir - its droop, Thy prom - is - es of grace 
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W ^ ^1^ />' i'l'' ^ij ^ m ' 



And thenoemy med - i - ta - tionsdraw Di - vine ad - vice hy night. 

My soul with long - ing melts a - way To hear Thy gos - pel, Lord. 

And in my tire - some pil - grim-age Yields me a heav'n-ly aon^ 

Are pil - lars to sap- port my hope And there I write Thy praise. 



mhfAf p. 



3tff: 
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f=e 




Chorus. 



j:j: i ;^'jj: i 1^=j#^j^4[£Ef ^ 



O how love I Thy law, O how love I Thy law. It is my med - 1 



k«iF:p l FFCF'lF^f^r f^FFFf ^ 




^■- i: \ ^rp^ \ ti-UT-ir^ fT i j;l^ 



.... the 



- It u. . 



ta - tion all the day, O how love I Thy law, O how 

all, al l^ the day, 

m<^m .m • — m • ,m — m — ^ — ^ 
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j'jj'j:i^rnTH^ i{ N.r ;g :;, jn 



love I Thyhiw, It is mymed-i - ta-tionall the day. All the day. 




(kqnrriffht, Mom. by Tullar-Mendilh Of, 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



IgmUt §M §mi^t pmt 



Ghjubtee G. Allxn. 



m]:iM;i\i^^^ 



m 



1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sns, oar bless-ed Be-deem - er! Sing, O earth — ^His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Jensns, our bless-ed Re-deem - er! For our sins He 

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sas, our bless-ed Be-deem-er! Heav'n-ly por- tala, 



^m 



^^ 
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m 



rjJj'jJ i J:rt^ij:j:iJJJJJ7 i i 



won-der-fnl love pro - claim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest aroh-angels in glo-ry; 
snftered^ and bled and died; He our rock, our hope of e- ter-nal sal- va-tion 

loud with ho- san - nas ring! Je - sns, Sav - ioar, reigneth for- ev - er and ev - er; 



ii\^ii\^^i\f:f' \ ^'rTi'\UUii 



J:I J VJ'JJ|J:^- I J:J;l/..r j ^M 



m 



% 



strength and hon-or give to His ho - ly name! Like a ahep-herd, Jesns will goard His 
Hail Him! hail Him ! Je-sns, the cm- ci - fied. Bound His prais - es! Jesns who bore our 
Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet,andPri68t,and King! Christ is com-ing! o-ver the world vio- 



SS 



m ' ^ 



1 Him! Prophet,andPri68t,and King! Christ is com-ing! o-^ 



^m 
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^ 



^ 
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m 



t 



^ 



ohil-dren, In His arms He calories them all day long; Praise Him! praise Him! 
sor-rows, Love un- bound-ed, won-der-ful, deep and strong; Praise Him! praise Him! 
to - rious, Pow'r and glo-ry un - to the Lord be - long; Pnuse Him! praise Him! 



m>f-r \ ['}' \ f''f'' \ iiif ^ i ri^i^'^ 



p= U U'i; \ ^._^ \ i M .hu'ni J i ^-: ^i 



tell of His ex-cellent greatness, Praise Him! praise Him! ev-er in joy - ful song! 
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E. E. HXWITT. 



|{l(i0ii9ii(di S^ttttx&xt* 



L H. Meredith. 



^ 



^ 



s 



w 



1. BlesB - ed snr - ren - der; life's lit - tie all, Yield- ing to Je - sns, 

2. Bless -ed snr- ^n- der; pleas -are and pain, Left to His choos-ing, 

3. Bless -ed snr- ren- der; though weak and frail, Yet shall His mer-cies, 



m 



"n f } \ }n \ r f ^ 
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i 



hear -ing His call. As once it sonnd-ed o - ver the sea, Gall -ing the 

loss shall be gain; Love ev - er - last-ing, wis- dom and pow'r, Gnid- ing my 
nev - er more fail; Wondronssal - va-tion! grace that ex-oeeds All hn - man 



eii"jff i Jff i J^p i jff i rfT i J?f i^^ 



Chobus. Q^icker, 
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^^=^ 
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is.j 



fish-ers, "* Come tin - to me.* 

foot- steps, bless- ing each hour. [- Bless- ed snr - ren - der, so hap-py, so free, 

ask - ing, all mor - tal needs. 
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When Christ the Sav-ionr is call -ing to me; Glo-ry, all glo - ry, I 
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Oopyricbft, MOMiii. by Tnllihr-MoreciUb Oo, 
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Mjlbt Bbowk. 
Andante. 



Consecration. 



CABBIB K BoUNSKFEtAb 



k f.HljIT j-j JJIJ- Jj J^?:t^JJ j^ ^ 



1. It may not be on the monntain's height, Or o - ver the storm - j 

2. Per-haps to-day there are loy - ing words Which Je-sos would have me speak, 

3. There's sorely some-where a low - ly plaoe, In earth's harvest fields so wide, 



bul^ i f Tf TFi^ n Pi!'feT-f-g^ 



;U J'Jij^ffHH i \ i'Jn ;Vz^ i 



^ 



It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I shonld seek, 
Where I may la - bor thro' life's short day For Je - sns the cm - ci - fied. 



m 



nrm'Tfllil 
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Bat if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Sav-ionr, if Thoa wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rug- ged the way, 
So trust-ing my all to Thy ten - der care, And know-ing Thou lov - est me, 



M^^55El£|^l■^n^ arm \ 



^ 






I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I'll go where you want me to go. 

My voice shall eoh - o the mes-sage sweet, I'll say what you want me to say, 

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin-oere, I'll be what you want me to be. 

J 



I>. & — I^U Mjf what you want me to mv, dear Lord. PU he vohai you want me to he. 



Refbaik. 



yy^J i f njii^j i j^'j W:^j^j i J 



D.& 



I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, O-ver mountatn, or plain, or sea; 



^^ 
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OogyrighK MsooansT, by O. & 
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^tm-htntitA, WnfiMtwtittL 



Fbanois R Haysbgai., arr. 



Ghu. C. SUEBBINS. 



jhiij^j i j.y i J.J^J|J,j. | J.JJH- ^ 



1. Trae-heart-ed, whole-heaii-ed, foith - fnl and loy - al, King of onr lives, by Thy 

2. Trae-heari-ed, whole-hearV^t f uU - est al - le-gianoe Tield-ing henoefortih to onr 

3. Trae-heart-«d, whole-faeari-ed, Sav - ionr all - glo - rionsi Take Thy great pow - er and 



kiip'p t i f-f Tif"? hfj^f-f ^^ 



kf^MJ, i | l j-f ^.^ jU-^ J\i'. J^J l JWH^ 



graob we will be Un - der Thy standard, cx-alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy 

glo - ri-OQS King; Yal-iant en-deav-or andlov-ing o - be-dienoe Free-ly and 
reign Thou a - lone, O - ver onr wills and af - feo - tions vie - to - rions, Free - ly snr- 



ti'j'nfpMr'Mir p fif'f f i fT^F^ 'i 



Chobub. 
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r tFEl J^j^l^j^i^'- W^'^HJ r,/^ 
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t 



strength we will bat -tie for Thee. ^ 

joy-ous-ly now wonld we bring, j- Peal ont the watohwordi si - lenoe it nev- eri 



rendered and whol-ly Thine own. ) Peal 



si-lenoe 




I ji J ' ^liJiJ I n ii,Mj'r i ^jH»'rJ^j;'iJ' ^ 



Bong of onr spir - its re - joio - ing and free; Peal ont the watchword! 

Bong _ _ _ re-joic-ing Peal 



ff i ff i i^i^rfr i rrrrT 
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OopTTlchft. MDOCXixo, hj In D. Sankey, Uied hj pw. 



L 



128 

JXNNIB WiLSOir. 
N<a too fast. 



^CtFV^% fr Cr^ f*f ^%¥W'^%^W'f*^T# 



L H. Mbbbditr. 



1. A - far from earth is a snm - mer land, 

8. A - cross the sky of that sam - mer dime, 

8. Glad mu - sic floats on each balm-y breeze 

4. God's sum - mer land is a ho - ly place, 

A - far from earth, a sum -mer land, 



ey'A'^ * M>gp gp - * -^ x tW^y.x 
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^^ 



X t-'V^ T- xTrTf"TTTV5T~rr •■ 

Where flow'rs are ev - er bright, And all is fair on that 

No storm shall ev-er sweep, And free from care audits 

Hiat sweeps. .... oe-les - tial plains, By life's dear stream, 'mid the 

Where sin can nev - ek' come, Andtherewith Christ thro' re - 

Where flowers are ev- er bright, And all is fair. 



w 
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^ 



5^ 1 .... 

bean-teons strand, Where com - eth no with - 'ring blight. . . • 

griefe of time, None ev-er shallmonm or weep..... 

heal - ing trees, Is waft - ed an - gel - io strains.. . . 

deem-ing grace, We'll find onr e - ter - nal home. .... 

that beauteous strand, 
F— ^^ ^_^_i__| 



rr^7'f'^ ^ rn-A 
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Chobub. 
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«cr cr-_»- 



Sweet sum - mer land, , God'ssam - mer land, Where 



Sweet sum - mer land. 



Gkid's sum - mer land. 



8^^ " * " i*FF Ff -I » M« [ p ^ p. >*' I 
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saints, in His light a - bide, A - mid its bloom, and 

Where saints His light a -bide, A -mid its bloom. 
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Oopyright, MOK, by Tullar-Meradtth Oo. 
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its sweet per- fume, Onr sonla shall be sat 

its sweet peivf ume, 
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fSk f »t^ illttM S^tttiftti 



WM. EDIB MAttTTH- 



fitj j Jijij J J;j i j U; i i^ 



1. Gome and dwell in the vale called beauti-fnl Here the heal- ing streams a- bonnd, 

2. Gome and rest in the shad - ow of the Bock In the past-nres rich imd green, 

3. All the val-ley with milk and honey's blest, Heav-y - la -den froit trees too; 



:£ 
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Peaoe and glad-ness are here ob - tain - a - ble All yon need in Christ is fonnd. 
Where the wa-ters of i>eaoeare flow-ing on, Withma-jes- tio hills be-tween. 
Gome and taste of the feast so bonn- ti - f nl God has here pre - pared for you. 



wp F F g'MF 



f f f iL' i r i p 
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Chobus. 



i i j J,J l J J ;;j l J J J jljjj 



Co^e and dwell in the vale called beanti-ful Here the heal -ing streams a- bound, 



hip F Ff:f i ff FFfifff F 
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pi i i J:J l J J ;N l J i J j l j ^ 



Flow'rsof grace ev - er bloom a - bnnd-ant - ly, End -less joy may here be foond! 



t%^ F FFF i FfFFf i ^^r^ ii ^ff ' 



Ctopyzight, Momn, by TaUar-Mereditb Oo. 
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JAMB9 MONTOOMKBT. 



^UtH to i\i$ fjKXlm 6ftnr.* 



L H. MXBXDITH. 



' H i r ^J^ u J J I J J ^i r /^ ^ 



1. Glo - ly 

2. Glo - ly 

3. Glo - ry 

4. Glo - 17 



to 
to 
to 

in 



the Fa - ther givo^ God, in whom we move and liye; 

the Son we bring — Christ onr Prophet, Priest and King; 

the Ho - ly Ghost! He re- claims the sin-ner lost: 

the high- est be To the bleas-ed Trin-i - ty, 



mij f J f If f ff i j f J f ^ 
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Chil-dren's pfay'rsHe deigns to hear, Chil-dren's songs de- Ug^t His ear. 

Chil-dren raise yonr sweet - est strain, To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

Chil-dren's minds may He in - spire, Toach their tongues with ho - ly fire. 

For the goe - pel from a^ - hove. For the w(»d that God is love. 




Chobxjb. 
Hum. 
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Hnm. 




J^J^J 



Hnm. 




r ' g^ci^rrvrr ^ 



PfT 



Glo-ry betoGodthe Father And to Christ the Son; Glo-iy totheHolySpir-it, 



feto jfj i j f jf i jfJfijffF i /jf i j f jf I 




Blessed Three in One. 



Glo - ly be to God the Father, And to Christ the Son; 



Hum Hum 



r'^'^Tl7^^'^^ll-7 7 ^ ^^T^ll 
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m^ 



Glo - ly to the Ho - ly Spir - it, Bless- ed, bless- ed Three in One. 
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* We suggest that the boys take the lower notes in the chorus, have the girls hum the upper as an obligaio. 
Teaoh boys part first. If it is found impossible to use the song as suggeirted have about nz adults aiiia: the 
apper part, singing the syllable "lA»MnJtead.»» « *• -«-»«« 

Oopyrlght, momiii, by Tii]lar>M«ndlth Oo 
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Mbs. Maby B. Wingate. 
Duet. 



Wm. J. ElBEPATBICfK. 



p'it^^iUi \ iiM^Uiii\M* \ i^ 



1. Dear to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the sheep of His fold; Dear is the 

2. Dear to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the lambs of His fold; Some from the 

3. Dear to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the** ninety and nine." Dear are the 

4. Green are the pastnres in - vit - ing. Sweet are the wa-ters and * * still ; " Lord, we will 
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love that He gives them Dearer than sil- ver or gold. 

pastnres are stray - ing, Hnn-gry and helpless and cold. 

sheep that have wan -dered Out in the des-ert to pine. 

answer Thee glad - ly, *'Tes,bless-ed Mas-ter, we will! 



cw ^ * ^ 
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Dear to the heart of the 
See,the good Shepherd is 
Hark! He is earn- est - ly 
Make ns Thy true im-der« 



^' ' X X 



S 



X X 
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Shep - herd. Dear are His ' * other * ' lost sheep; O - ver the mountains He f ol - lows^ 

seek - ing. Seeking the lambs that are lost; Bringing them in with re - joic • ing, 

call - ing, Ten-der- ly pleading to - day; " Will you not seek for my lost ones, 

shep -herds. Give ns a love that is deep; Send ns ont in -to the des - ert 
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^ Chorus 
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^ Chorus poeorit, 

tri-j l i,j" l |'rV|i,iJi, l ,^. I JiiJJJ I 
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0-ver the wa-ters so deep. ^ 
^.Sm'ltsSelter""!*! s^y?" [ Out in the desert they wander,Hxmgry«idhelple« and 
Seek-ing Thy wander-ing sheep. ' ' ^ 
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f a tempo. 



fj*j J%3 : l j j J7 y ]^ 



iPB 



^fSf 



..id; 






Oopyriffht, KDOooxoix, by Wm. J. KirkDatrick. 
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LlZZIB DeAbmokd. 



^t <&0t» Sefunrt 



I. H. Meredith. 

Theme of Ohoros from " Qaol's Holy Otfty.** 




1. fie goes be - fore, the bless - ed Lord, His foot - steps we oan trace, 

2. He goes be - fore, His voice we hear, Hope fills eadi dawn-ing day, 

3. He goes be - fore, He holds the key - Of heav-en bright and fair. 



m 
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Be - yond the oloads, by faith, we see The smil - ins of His f^we. 



yond the oloads, by faith, we see The smil - ing of His fiioe. 
It IS c - nough the dear Lord knows Oar tri - als by the way. 
Earth oan-ncV be oar rest - ing place. Oar home is '*0 - ver there.' 



knr^rT \ f^n^ k^ 



Boys' Voices. Girl s' Yo icbs. Aix. 

Tho' oft in thorny path- ways, Or on-known roads we go. They lead at last to 



-1^ - 

Tho' oft in thorny path- ways. Or on-known roads we go. They lead at last to 

Thro' des - erts lone and drear - y. O'er moont-ains bleak and high, With songs of Joy we 

Why should we fear to en - ter The path that once He trod, He goes be- fore, O 



th^ \ mfrl0!Hmr^I \ f } i \ f\/'^r/ k 



Befbaik. Uniatm. 






ores green. Where liv-ing wa- ters flow, 'i 

- el on, Je - sos is ev - er nigh. V Je - 

-ed tho't! Leading os op to G^. j 



BOS goes be-fore, GoidfiB u 




alljgiew ay; Sate, safe, we shall dwell, In His Kmgdom some glad day. 
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Ck>p7ricfat.] 



.Meredith Oo. 
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£. K Hewitt. 



* The light shineth in darkness."— John 1 : 8. 



WM. J. ElBKi'ATBICK. 



1. O let ns re - joice in the work of the Lord, The serv-ioe <^ 

2. The mountains are kind-ling, and soon the bright glow Will oar- ry the 
a The dark-neas may lin-ger, the night may seem long, Bnt Christ shall be 
4. The moon as the glit - ter - ing son- light will shine, The son sev - en - 



^s 



m I # 



P p i pppiffr i f U}}} \ 



j j jij j JU j,u^iiji j i ^ j ^ 



Je - SOS brings bless- ed re - ward; The shad-ows shall flee from love's oon-qner- ing 
joy to the val-leys be -low; The King press-eth on -ward, His wheels will not 
Yio - tor, right tri-nmph o'er wrong; We'll tell the glad sto - ry. His bid -ding o - 
fold in His glo-ry di -vine; The sky's grow-ing ra-diant with hope's blnshing 



(Ttof [ pp f f i r fif p f i f f p^ i 



f^ 



i=» 



"=i 



Chobus. 



i\i 3 j l d:1 



^m 



#■ * ■ # 



day. The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. ^ 

stay. The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. 1^. .^„.. ,^^ 

bey, The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. j ^^'^^« ** ^^ 

ray. The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way.-' 



SS 



^2 m. 



M 



m 



^ 



IRF 



^^^^^m 



i 



-^H^^-i ■ r 



win-ning its way, Glo- ri-onsdawn of a bet -ter day; Win-ning its 



m^ p f f 



^F i i'n' i | fnf"" i iM 



* X X -"^ 



^A^-j^lj^ jlJ JN J Jl-J j Jlj j ^ 



way, win-ning its way. The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. 



mK^i **\f f p 
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Oopyriffht, Mi>oooxoix, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 
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AmrA BlOHABDK. 



^0A i» §m. 



W. A. Poor. 



jf ;i.n'j Jlj i i r ' V ^H"^- i ^ {, Ffi 



1. TrnsMng, ev - er trust - ing Walk the heav'n-ward way, Enow - ing He who 

2. Pray with full as - snr - anoe; — Ask in Je - sns' name; — Tmst that lov- ing- 

3. Noth-ing is too weight -y, For thy Fa-ther»s pow'r, Noth-ing is too 



^'.iif rrrcr i PrufiMiiu 



f jjj^ij'^ ;u^j-id"3^^ j- i j,^ 



saved thee, Guards thee day by day, 
kind - ness Shall make good thy claim, 
triv - ial, Go to Him each hour. 



Pray - ing, ev - er pray - ing, 

Leave the fa - tore ev - er 

Tmst Him, He hath prom - ised 



^^ 



r.r- i ^ ^f ^ \ \'f 



^ 



Tmst-ing in His love, Know-ing each pe - ti - tion Shall be heard a - DOve. 



Tmst-ing in His love, Know-ing each pe - ti - tion Shall 

In thy Fa-ther's hand. He hath failed thee nev-er, He doth nn-der- stand. 

All the way to be Gnide and Shield and Fortress, And He lov-etii thee. 



^f p rr | ^^^. | ^^r-^-^ #^^^ 



^^ 



^ 



God is love, God is love, Nev - er have a fear, God is love, 

h J. I i J. I iJ: J: ij;J:r^r-| 



$ 



^ 



tjm J i J.iiJ.ffl i 



m 



1 



'tf- frr ^t z fir '^'f^ r ^ 

" "' ' "■ " ' God is love. God is love, 



God is love, He thy prayers doth hear. 

1^ -fc_Uv 




Oopjrright. MOKin, by Tullar-Meradith Go. 
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Eatk TTlhis. 



fa 



^txx Mt^UttA ^tm. 
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STBFSEir C. FOSTEB. 



s 



iJ JjJ^i l j 



U=^ i J J^/^ Jl 



^ f To Thee we lift our joy - fnl voic-es, Je - sus our King; While in Thy love each 

* \ Thou sat our Shepherd tme and ten - der, Keep-ing from harm; Thou art our strong and 
n f In pastures green with Thee a - bid - ing, By wa-ters still; When danger threatens 

• \Trust-ing we fol - low where Thou leadest, Hear-ing Thy call; Know-ing our ev - 'ry 
o /Walking with Thee no path is drear -y, Thou art the Light; Nor can our feet grow 

\ O, precious Sav - iour keep us ev - er, Close, close to Thee, Till safe be-yond the 



h i iFgjEJf-K^' i FF'f i Ff HE' P 



Chorus. 






^ 



f P ^fMf ^g^pr^i i ^-^rrf-ffp 



fri^j|^-ij,j^ 



^P 



Steadfast, bright and clear; Thro' darkest clouds its radiance streaming, Tells of Thy presence near. 
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Anva Bichabds. 



Joflhi»l:9. 



pi 



Adapted from Goukod. 
By I. H. MEREDrm. 
Fuix Chorus. 



| (j 4 JJ3ffNJJiiJ I JJ ffl J> l iJJJJ I JJ7|p 



^ f " Be not afraid " Trust in Thy Savionr, 
\ Looking to Him ' 'moment by moment, ' ' 

Q f " Be not a-fiaid," Jesns is with thee, 
\ Lift np thy Yoioe, praise Him wilhsiiigiDg, 



iHTBODUCnON. 



iHmh^wmtf f,i:illlfir 






DuxT. GiblbToicbs. 



I tf JJ^^J I J ' . l- l jii 



-MM 



« — •--« 



M m im 



-m—*- 



*^t^ 



,..T^ ^ • ^ -r.j — ^ _^ — . __ — ., . 



y^\w'^ \ ^ \ \-^^^\^^ \ ^^ 



^ Full Chobtjb. 






oon - stant Friend; Father and King, mighty Be-liy'rer, Trust in His love, on Him de - pend. 
Shel - ter be, All of thy need free-ly sapply-ing, He, all thy fn-tnre, now doth see. 



W- 






pL 



w 



wmm. 



fT 



W^ 



Solo ob Sma-CHOsus. 



;JJpJiJitJ^j'J'/ i -i J o'Jr.i'i.^-^ 



There never falls a night so drear -y But Je-sos of - fers His loving oare, . 
On Himwithperfeottrost re-ly- ing Go bravely for-ward without a fear,. 



'ciLci^ ' J]Jj'dJcLXi l #^ 



In Parts. 
ere». Boldly, 



cres. Boldly, ritard, 

iii'Ji J i »J_JLli.j i ^;J^V^»j'Jijj i 

Be of eood oonr-aire! Be of sood ooor-age! All of thy burdens He will share. 



Be of good oour-age! Be of good oour-age! All of thy burdens He will share. 
He will sns-tain thee, Naught need enohain thee, Pray, trust, believe and be of cheer. 



^ "rni" r l^'^^ t^ ^ ||^^^^|'^rlf'^n 
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Full Chorus in Unison. 

ff . . ^ -f =P ^ 






I 
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I 



f tit f 



* 



t?-V 



w 



be not a-fraid, He ia with thee, Go brave - ly 



nth thee, Go brave - ly on thy 



tbrU i f 



:t 



?:?:?:?:-?- 



^m^ 



¥ 



f=t 



^— 1 '^ fcr . IT ^ I 1 p- 

way, He giveth His strength to the wea - ry, O, be not afraid, bnt watoh and 
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Ghablottb Elliot. 



Woodworth. LI 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 



j Mf iU J ^J i I J£j i J J \ p J J *' ^^ 



2. Jnst 

3. Jnst 

4. Jnst 
6. Jnst 



as 
as 



as 
as 



I am! with-ont one plea, 

I am! and wait- ing not, 

I am! tho' tossed a - bont 

I am! Thou wilt re-ceive, 

I' am! Thy love unknown 



Bnt that Thy blood was shed for me. 
To rid my sonl of one dark blot; 
With many a oon - flict, many a donbt, 
Wilt wel-come, par-don, cleanse, re-lieve, 
Has bro - ken ev - 'ry bar - rier down, 



eiiiar i F FP F i [ pp ff rr 



f ^^rffri 



i 



^ 



i» 



And that Thon bidst me come to Thee, O 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O 
Fightings and fears with- in, with-ont, O 
Be - oanse Thy prom -ise I be - lieve, O 
Now, to be Thine, yea Thine a - lone, O 



Lamb 
Lamb 
Lamb 
Lamb 
Lamb 



of God! 

of God! 

of God! 

of God! 

of God! 



come, I 
come, I 
come, I 
come, I 
come, I 



^ 



come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 



^m 
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"Lizzie "DkAxmokd. 



^DTttiMttt §(f0k 



BoifASD K Smith. 



li.JJ.VJJiJjn. l l I Jj. l j r ^ 



vron-der - 



? 



!• Word of the Fa - ther, O light from on high, Won-der - fal hook, won-der - ful book, 

2. Bread for oar sonls such a boan - ti - f ul store, Won-der - f nl hook, won-der - ful book, 

3. Stream by the way- side from fountains a - bove, Won-der - ful book, won-der - fnl book, 



mmnn \ ri\\' \ ^^^^'' \ iri m 



i f ii .rf^f-f f i rjWj. i J'J r^ f i H i 



Gnide to onr glo - ri - ons home in the sky, Won-der - ful book of life. 
Feast -ing on thee we shall hnn-ger no more, Won-der -fnl book of life. 
Bath - ing onr eplr - its in in - fi - nite love, Won-der - fnl book of life. 



^^iffFFff i nf F- i ^^^^^ ' ff N 



Chobus. Uniafm. 



P %i;i i 



I 



^ 



^ 



yr — "^ 



Won - der - fnl book, Glo - ri - ons book, . 



ff^.tf-i' 






To hig^ and 
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^ 



low - ly A treas - nre most ho - ly, A ]ew - el so rare,. 



J. I J. 1 



jif l i'j^^:yhiyjgj l ^ 



I. l i'JJ'J.'^JrJ 



ttl 



fw^ 



oare. Gift of the Fa - ther — Wonoen nl book of life. 



u *> 

Balm for all oare, 



i^^ 
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Sallib Mabtdt. 



Jno. R. Sweney. 



^^^^^^^m 



1. Con-qaer-ing now and still to con- qner, Bid-eth a King in His 

2. Con-qner-ing now and still to con- qmer, Who is this won-der-ful 

3. Con-qner-ing now and still to con - qner, Je - bus, thou Rnl - er ef 



might, 

Kii^? 

all, 



I " jM'riLi T ^'eeE ' ^^'j- ' ^-"^^ 



|r^.j^ l| ',J-^J ll ' l' JlAJ.J:jJ4i.i 



li^-ing the host of all the faith - f nl In - to the midst of the 
"Whence are the ar - mies which he lead - eth, While of His glo - ry they 
Thrones and their scep-tres all shall per - ish, Crowns and their splendor shall 



m 



kz 



fight; 

EDllg? 
&U, 



,:^Vi^fT^'^E ii I r i r i '"! 



I f j-j'i' i , i, , i , ii j. i j, j>Nj i J^^-iH: ^ 



See them with cour - age ad - Tanc - ing, Clad in their brill - iant 
He is OUT Lord and Re - deem - er, Sav-ionr and Mon - arch 
Yet shall the ar - mies Thon lead - est, Faith-fnl and tme to 



di 
the 



ray, 
vine, 
last, 



' ■" ''''fr!'f' ^'TTTfrr\f^f-\ 



^n i J:i :,\ i J:J:j ^l 



, FiOT!:. 

m 



Shouting the name of their Lead - er, Hear them ex - ult - ing 
They are the stars that f or - ev - er Bright in His king- dom 
Find, in Thyman-sions e - ter - nal. Rest, when their war- fare 



• ^7 
wUl 



shine. 



Jtj.j. ....i^- J - J 



^''c'rc \ f'-f 






W ¥ w ^ 
D. s. — Yet to the true and the faith-ftU Vic -fry ia prom-iaed 

Chorus. 



thro^ grace. 



Kot to the strong is the bat - tie. Not to the swift is the race, 



^r^r^ i ^^'Fp^i^-^'7^^ i rF'r ^ 
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^$ f 0U 60* 



OBANT OOLFAX TULLAfi. 



I. H. Meredith. 



ii I. J l ^: .J J: ^ / 3: j; j' l ^.g-j; ^? l /- -.P J «^ 



;(Aayougo;)J 



1. Ton may help a load to light-en, As yon go ;(Ab you go;) Shedding smiles the way to 

2. Tou may fill the world with l^nty, As yon go;(A8yoasro;)Ev- 'ly mo-ment find some 

3. Tho' the way may oft be drear-y, As you go; (As you go;) Let your heart be nev-er 



m 



H-b\t'- \ it-ih'lir''-l-\i \ l-\ii'^ 



^^ 



^•J \ i: f I ^ ^ ^.. ^ 



f 



>; (As yov 



f 



brighten, As yon go; (As you go;) Give to all someloy- ing tok-en Let yonr 

dn-ty, As yoa go; (As you go;) Let each day be filled with blessing, Seek to 

wea-ry. As yon go; (As yougoc) Let yonr life with joy be ring- ing, To tiie 



m 



^ 



^ 



(As yougoc) Juev 



Vi \ l'.lHUT-U 



f 



i ifiif. ' ^f f i; r n i .r^^^^^':r--f--^i^rJH 



rTff 



• '• ' g ' * ' 



words be kind-1^ spok-en, Ton may oheer a heart that's broken, As yon go. (As you go.) 

00m- fort the distresBring, Joy yonr heart will be pos-sess-ing, As yon go. (As you go.) 

cross of Christ still dinging, Li the dark- est hour keep singing. As yon go. (As you go.) 



bffp-ff^-TJlg:?r/f^^p7^ 



r^ j'-^j 



^^ 



Chobus. Unison. 
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^M 
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m'^ S 



Sena out the snn- shine as yon pass a - long; Seek some heart to 



W 



wi] J . r ^ ^^ 



^ 



^ 



i !i^\j \ i^J \ i-^i^ \ ilf ^ 



fei 



bright- e 



^^ 



bright- en, oheer it with a song;.... 



Lit- tie deeds of kind-ness 



(a J ■ p ' I c^^ 
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Oopyilght, MDuuuxuvAt by TnllM^Meradith Ock 
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set the world a - glow, .... Soat-ter them a - bout you as yon go. .^ . 




m 



ifT' i r- r' iJ^r-irT' \ }rf.\ \ 
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Habbist E. Jones. 



§^ nm » §kict Ux p«? 



H. P. Banks. 



i ru i ii i iu i 'V-i i j Jiiii;'JirVif'j 



1. Ohome, sweet home so free from 

2. O home of ma - ny man-sions 

3. Ohome where mias-ing friends a - 

4. O home, sweet home with ma - sio 

5. O sotd of mine,there sure - ly 



oare, Be - yond life's tronb-led- sea,, 
fair, To nev - er fade a - way, . . . 
bide, Who left me here a - lone,... 
rife From man -y a rap -tared tongue,, 
is 'A place in heav'nfor me,.... 

troub-Ied 



gg 



f 



f i ^' Fi F Firi i FTf TT^ 



r 



i» 



i 



i \ .hwu-^^i \ hi \ !i':\M 



a 



f ' f ' 



A - mid thy scenes but - pass - ing 

O is there one a - wait -ing 

Shall I up - on thy gold - en 

Shall I, when done with toil and 

That I may be for-ev - er 



fair, Is there a place for me? 

there. To be my own some day? 

side In rap-ture meet my own? 

strife Help swell the joy - fid song? 

His, The Sav - iour died for me 

for me? 




m^ 



The Sav - iour died for me, (for me,) The Sav - iour died for me, (for me,) 



f fif>^ir nr:^ ^ 
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inff eraoe there is a Dlaoe In von -. der home for me. (tar mt^A 



^ 



# '■ g > 



Thro' sav - ing grace there is a place In yon -. der tome for me. (for me.) 
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Mrs. Frank A. Bbbck. 



^vigltt^ tJxt ^^ vM jt ^tmxlt 



P^tUUi^^ 



Grant Colfax Tullar. 

4- 



m 



}ii=t^ 



m 



*=^ 



^ 



1. *' Let them that love 

2. Bar-dens may heav 

3. *' Let them that love 

4. Je - SOS will ev - 



Uim he shin- ing, '^ Brighten the way wiHi a 
- i - ly press you, Sa-tan may seek to bo ■ 
Him be shin- ing," Brighten the way with a 
er be near yon, Brighten the way with a 



smile, 
gnile, 
smile, 
smile, 



Nev - er give 

Bays may be 

Com -fort the 

' Let them that 



g^ 



F'F- i igEFFM^^- ^ 



rrt 



Duet. Sop. and Alto. 



yjjlJ I iJ- l J/J'ji^ l jJ^iJ'iN-iT/l 



way to re - pin 
shrouded with dark 

sad and the lone 
love Him "be joy 



ing, Brighten the way with a smile. 

■ ness. Brighten the way with a smile. 

• ly, Brighten the way with a smile. 

ful, Brighten the way with a smile. 



Je-sus has said to His 
Sorrow and darkness will 
^Let them that love Him be 
Je-sus will give you His 




loved ones, ^^ Ye are the light of the world," Shine, then, with ra - di - ant brightness, 

van - ish. Sin and temptation will flee; Stead - 1 - ly look -ing to Je - sus, 

shin -ing," Shining and smiling as light, Bless-ing the world in its sor- row, 

glad - ness. Bidding all shadows de - p^, Scat-ter bright smiles all a - bout you, 




Till ev - 'ry shad - ow be furled. 
Glo - ri - ous light you shall see. 
Gro as ''The sun in His might, 
Smiles that will come from the heart. 



jee. I 
ight." f 



mirn~TrT 



f 



imile. 



in the sun - shine, 



Smile in the sun-shine. Smile in the rain. 




Smile in th^ rain, Smile in the glad - nea 



nesB, 
Smile in the sun-shine, 'Smile in the rain. Smile in the glad-ness, Smile in the pain. 
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Smile in the pain ; Je-sns will brighten the mor - row, Darkness will 

Smile in the gladness, Smile la the pain ; 
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n 



t^-V-1^ 



i^ y ^ 



^ ^ 



^^^j>jiJ:JiifiJ^ c trr i ^^^^-^^J'iJJ-i i 



end with the night; Tar-ry no longer in sor - row, Dwell eyermore in the light. 
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William E. Littlewood. 
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Theodore E. Perkins. 

1^ N 



31 Za 



-m — # — # 



1. There is no love like the love of Je - sus, Nev-er to fade or fall, Till in - to the 

2. There is no heart like the heart of Je - sas, FilPd with a tender love; No throb nor 

3. Oh, let us hark to the voice of Je-sns; Oh, may we nev-er roam, Till safe we 



m 



m 
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Chobus. 



>-^ 
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fold of the peace of God, He has gath - ered ns all. 
throe that onr hearts can know, But He feels it a - bove. |- Je - sos' love, precious love, 
rest on His lov - ing breast, In the dear heav'nly home. 
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Boundless and pure and free 



; Oh, turn to 



that love, weary wandering soul, Jesus pleadetb for thee! 
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U tht f vinre iif pff . 



Mbs. B. N. Tubneb. 



I. H. MSBSDITH. 



yij i j J:jj J i >j; i J J'JJ J I J: B 



1. All hail to the Prinoe of Lifc^ All hail to the Lord di - vine! For 

2. Go for-wurd ye sons of men And wel-come the glo-rions King! Go 

3. Then come with your hearts of love And oome with your songs of praise, To 



rt \ n'-i^ ^ 



^^ 
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I I BOYS' VOICES. 



-f=f-^ 



o - ver the whole glad eartih His glo - ri - ons light shall shine! He oomesfrom the 
meet Him with songs of joy That o - ver His x)ath shall ring! He brings from the 
Christ who hath ris'n in - deed Tovir an-thems of vie - fry raise! For nev- er in 



n f F i P 
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Girls' Voices. 



Full Chorus. 



j l x] l j ^.^r r i f I ^ I J J:ifJ J l 



tomb of night, The shad-ow of death laid by,— He comes as aConqn'ror 
grave of death The bless- ing of life and peace, Who seeks Him shall find a 
a - ges past And nev - er in com - ing years Shall Vic - tor and Mon-arch 
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jTurr i -^ i jT ii \ m^\\\'\} ? 
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Chorus. Boys' Voices. 
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comes, His ban-ner of light on high. ^ 

part In jo^ that shall nev - er cease. >- All hail to the Prince of Life! 

rise Like Him who the world re - veres. j 
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Girls' Voices. 



i^TTmrrpi 



Full Chorus 
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d=^ 



'f U ' M^ 
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m 



Ho-san-na to Him we sing — He comes as a mighty Vic - tor, Hecomesasaconq'ringEing! 
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Mbs. Fbaite a. Brbck. 



G&AKT Colfax Tdllab. 



^'i4^r^i;NVj^r; | j;;j-j jj|;j-j' ^ 



1. Over yon-der there is rest, And the wea-ry and oppressed Shall for-ev - er-more be blest, 

2. Over yon-der there is song, That shall ev-er sweep a- long Thro' a happy, white-rob'd thropg, 

3. 0-Ter yon-der joy shall reign, For we'll meet our own again. Freed from weariness and pain, 
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By and by. Lone -ly hearts no more are lone, And no sor- row shall be known 
By and by. And the new song we shall sing. Is of onr e - ter - nal King, ^ 
By and by. O the glad-ness of that day. With onr tears all wiped a - way, 
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Chorus. 
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In that hap-py, hap-py home on high. 

Who has bro't ns to that home on high. 

In that bless -ed home be-yond the s^. 



igh. V O- 
ky. J 



yer yon-der all is bright, O-yer 



t^ii ^A l iii[ f irM^Fjgf^ 



k k 



i^nm ; ' :r]j '; ;N n^ ^ c^^ 



m 



yon- der all is right. For there ney - er com-eth night, By and by. There are 



unu.t\iiii[ i 
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he sky. 



streets of shining gold. There are glories none haye told, In that happy land be-yond the 
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B. H. Wnraiiow. 

March time. Con ^riio. 
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Mabgabbt GaOTE Bbowk. 



f ij i J- J , h J J- j i j ^_^Jir J jJ i f ■J I 



1. What gracious Friend in life have we? Oiristthe Sav - ionr, Christ the Say - ionr; 

2. What powerful Friend in life have we? Christ the Mas - ter, Christ the Mas - ter; 

3. Who calls us now His work to do? Christ onr Lead - er, Christ onr Lead - er; 




Who bids the wea- ry, * * Come to me ? " Christ 



ho bids the wea- ry, * * Come to me ? " Christ, onr ev - er bless - ed Friend; 
Who calms for ns life's troubled sea? Christ, whom all things must o - bey; 
Who gives re- wards to work-ers tme ? Christ, whose world with sin is sore; 



J"iji J \" EirM¥^^=^^ 
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I f J J' JV .> /jU "Ji ^ l r J j?^ ^ 



Who wipes the sin-ner's tears a - way ? Christ the Sav - ionr, Christ the Sav - ionr; 
Who will for ns dis-play Hispow'r? Christ the Mas - ter, Christ the Mas - ter; 
Who bids ns all onr sick -les wield? Christ onr Lead - er, Christ onr Lead - er; 




j'^ '' J J. jy. J J. j i j >^ J i J. J rjJ^Jif H 



Dear Lord! ac-cept onr praise to - day! 

Dear Lord! we need Thee ev - *ry honr, 

To gar-ner sheaves from ev-'ry field. 



Thon Bread of life de - soend. 

A - long the np - ward way. 

Till time shall be no more. 
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Bleas - ed Lord, oar strength and oom - fort I 



To 



chil - dren ev - er 
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S mmlt. Wm i fM 



Jemima Lttks. Akon. 
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tiiinkyWhen I read that sweet story of old, When Je-snswas here a-mong men, 

2. I wish thi^ His hands had been plao'd on my head, That His arm had been thrown around me; 

3. Tet still to His foot-stool in prayer I may go, And ask for a share of His love; 

ra J It 3!t" it '^ , 



g £iF F'1 i"P £-mP £ £ P H i p " I 
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f 

How He oall'd lit-tle ohil-dren as lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, ** Let the lit- tie ones come nn- to me." 
And, if I now earn- est - ly seek Him be-low, I shall see Him and hear Him a- bove. 
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. Oabbib M. WiUKnr 



JlRo. B. Swmrp. 
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, Nor thinl 



1. Sing on, ye joy - fnl pil-grims, Nor think the moments long; My faith is heay'nward 

2. Sing on, ye loy-fnl pil-grims, While here on earth we stay; Let songs of home and 

3. Sing on, ye joy -fnl pil-grims, The time will not be long; Till in onr Fa-ther's 



ktfrfTf i ffF^^ 
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ris - ing With ev - 'ry tone -fnl song; Lol on the mount of bless - ing, The 

Je - BUS Be - gnile each fleet-ing day; Sing on the grand old sto - ry Of 

king - dom We swell a no - bier song; Where those we love are wait - ing To 



ti;.r rf i f'Trr i rT i ^ffr i f r ^ 
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glo-rions mount I stand, And look-ing o - ver Jor - dan, I see the promised land I 
His re-deem-ing love; The ey- er- last -ing oho- rus That fills the realms a- bove. 
greet us on the shore, We'll meet be-yond the riv - er, Where sur - ges roll no more. 



^ I 'l^ i p i f'Effif'f MrTfr i ^' i 
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Chorus. 
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Sing on; O bliss-ful mu - sio, With ev - 'ly note you raise. My heart is fill'd with 




rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise. Sing on; O bliss-ful mu - sio, 



m 



sio, 
Sing on; bliss-ful, bliss-ful mu • sio, 






From ** ZilTinc Hymns,** bj p«r«> 
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With ev -'ry note yon raise, My heart is filled with rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise. 
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#0 gmwmAf €Mitkn S^Mkv. 



Bev. Lawbencb Tuttiktt. 



I. H. MSSEDITH. 



|if 4r i | ^-^,J^ V^J IffJ^ I J:f i |J:JJ^i^ 



1. Go for-ward, Christian soldier, 6e-neath His ban-ner true: The Lord Himself, thy Leader, 

2. Go for-Tfnrd, Christian soldier, Fear not the se-cret foe; Far more are o'er thee watching, 

3. Go for-ward, Christian soldier. Nor dream of peaoefnl rest. Till Sa-tan's host is vanqnish'd, 

4. Gro for-ward, Christian soldier, Fear not the gathering night; The Lord has been thy shelter, 






^ i ^-^^i^ i i^ff i frVff^irrJfff i 
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■zf^ — r 
Shall all thy foes sub-dne. His love foretells thy tri - als. He knows thine hourly need; 
Than hn-man eyes can know. Tmst on - ly Christ, thy Cap-tain, Cease not to watch and pray; 
And Heaven's all possessed; Till Christ Himself shall call thee To lay thine ar-mor by. 
The Lord will be thy light; When mom his face re - veal - eth. Thy dan -gers all are past; 



^: g f f ir-rrrg r r \f r f if-Kf ^ 



m 



Chobus. Boys' Voices. 






And He, with bread of Heav-en, Thy fainting heart shall feed. ^ 

Heed not the trewjh'rons voic-es. That lure thy soul a-stray. I qo forward, Christian soldier, Be- 

And wear, in end-less glo - ry. The crown of vio-to- ry. r «^ " '^~ i ^ wi«ucii/ *xwi, «7- 

O pray that faith and vir - tne May keep thee to the last. ^ 



m 
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Full Choetjs. 
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neath His banner true: The Lord Himself , thy Lead - er. Shall all thy foes sub - due. 
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Wath vM% §01^ mA ^Mntfi$. 



Bit. Thob. Alfbed Stowell. 

Oho. by O. O. T. 
^ n BrighUy. 



I. H. Mkrsditk. 
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1. While the san is shin-ing bright -ly in the sky. Ere his rays de-din-ing 

2. Work for 6rod in heav-en, seek the Sav-iour's face, Plead to be for - giv - en, 

3. Work, bnt not in sad-neGB, for your Lord a-bove; He willm^eit glad-ness 

4. Hap- py then the meet-ing, when you see His face; Wel-oome then the greet - ing 



mi: iU \i i \ i ^m 



m m m 



» 



^ t^ t^ t^ 



1 ^ i" i ' rjj J -J i U i 1 1^ 



tell that night is nigh; Ere the 8had->ows fall - ing^ length- en on our way, 

strive to grow in grace; Watch a -gainst temp- ta - tion, watch, and fight, and pray, 

with His smile of love.^ When the Lord re -turn- ing, knock- eth at the gate, 

from the throne of grace — ^ ^Good and faith -ful ser - vant, of my Fa - ther blest. 
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CUOBUS. 
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i 



w 



-^ S ' ^ 9 



^=§ 



Hark! a voice is oall-ing, "Work while it is day."^ 

Each in his own sta- tion, " Work while it is day." 1^^ ,,.,.„„,,, „,^ 

Let your lights be bum-ing^ be like men who wait. ^ Work with joy and glad-nesa, 

Now your work is end - ed, en - ter in - to rest. ^ 
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' m m m (0 
till the set of sun, Then shall come the Master, with His sweet "Well done Good and faithful 
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ser- vant," Oh what joy 'twill be, Restwith la-bor end-edthio' e - ter - ni - ty. 

^ -P- -^ 
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Jessib H. BBowir. 



Fbed. a. Fillmobb. 
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1. Oh, scat - ter seeds of lov - ing deeds A - long fhe fer - tile 

2. Tho' sown in tears thro' wea - ry years, The seed will sure - ly 

3. The har " Test-home of Grod will oome, And af t - er toll and 



field; 
live; 
care, 
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For grain will grow from what yon sow, And f mit - f nl har - vest yield. 
Tho' great the cost, "it is not lost, For God will fruit - age give. 
With joy un-told yoTir sheaves of gold. Will all be gar-nered there. 
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Chorus. 
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Then day by day, a - long your way The seeds of 

Then day by day, a - long your way 
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prom - - ise oast, That ripened grain, from hill and 

The seeds of promise cast, the se^ds of promise oast. That ripened grain. 
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ror'of- ^ 



plain, Be gathered home at last 

from hill and plain. Be gathered home at last, be gathered home at last. 
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Be gathered home at 
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MunoR A. Gbeikieb Edikgtoh. 



J. W. IiKBliAV. 
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L Sol-dien true and loy - al With onr King we go; 'Neath His ban - ner . roy - al 

9. Lfavely pteaswe on -ward Fao-ing ev-'ry sin. There are foes to con-qner, 

8. Nev-er baokward torn - ing As we maroh a - long, Let us dieer onr jonr - ney 



mtit ;j^^tt^ \ f' ^ig s g ^ ^ 
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^m 



Fighting 'gainst the foe. O with eam-est pnr - pose May each heart now ihiiU Bravely to press 
There are thrones to win. £v-'ry land shall trib -ute To onr Captain bring; Ev - 'ry na - tion 
With the vio-tor's song: Je - sos King of glo - ry, Forward still with Thee, Till Thy kingdom 
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Chobub. 
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f6r-ward At onr C2ap-tain's wiU. 1 
own Him As their Lrad and King. >• Forward! Forward! Witii fresh oonragego; 
stretches Wide from sea to sea. J 



h-tii l\^ pij^lgElJigg^l ^^ 
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Fic^^ing, ImTft-Iy flj^t-ing Oon-qnw er -'17 toe. ForwaiAl! Forwaid! 



^rF^T^ i pf i lie eEijf^ i tetJ i te ^ 



^iiiHv-\n'^ ^ \ ^ JiiJ' iC^iUm 



(kiHiasfamciak n -^ ''AU ^e worid for Je - sis^is our haft -He eiy. 
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FiXmA KTBKT.ATfP. 



<i<rA ij0 p^9 §ttu%t* 



Adapted from RuBiNSTEnf • 
I. H. Mebedith. 
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C%o. J f Ood i8 my ref-uge my for -tress ia He, 

\ Strength for my weakness He gives day by day, 

of He is at all times my help- er di-vine, 

\ He giveth strength that shall ev-er a - Tail, 



w^ 



I 



^ 



In Him I find there's safe - ty for 
Hold - eth my hand lest sad - ly I 
Bound all my way His glo - ry doth 
Trust -ing in Him my heart can- not 



3 



-i ' M 



5 



l=F 



^K \ UAi J 



I 
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me; Fol-low-ing ev - er HispowW I shaU see — Be vnU de-fend my 

stray, Safe in His love I for-ev-er will stay — Faith -fnl-ly watch and 

shine: Naught can dis-conr- age or make me re -pine While I in Him a - 

fail, O - ver my soul not a foe can pre-vail-^ In Him I safe - ly 






s 
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w 



^ 



Ev - er His ban - ner a - bove me is 
He will give glad - ness for sigh -ing and 



T 



iway. 
pray, 
hide. 



InstrvmenL 



bide. 
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GiBLs' Voices. 
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streaming — Ev - er His mer-cy all bright-ly is gleam -ing — God is my 
sor-row — In Him is hope for a joy-ous to-mor-iX)w — He will dis - 




ref ~ uge no foe "^eed I fear Since He is my shield, I will be of good cheer, 
pel all my doubt and my fear — ^His strength will not fail, He will al - ways be near. 
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FLOBA L. Bbbt. 
Moderaio, 



Wit §m S^0Vi^ 



Jno. B. Swjenjcy. 
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1. There are songs of joy that I loved to sing, When my heart was as hlithe as a 

2. There are strains of hpme that are dear as life, And I list to them oft 'mid the 

3. Can my lips be mate, or my heart be sad, When the gra - cions Mas - ter hath 

4. I shall catch the gleam of its jas - per wall When I come to the gloom of the 



H^ 
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bird .... in spring; Bnt the song I have leani*d is so fall of cheer, That the 

din of strife; But I know of a home that is won - drons fair, And I 

made... me glad? When He points where the man - y ma^ - sions be, And 
e - yen fall, For I know that the shad -ows, drear -y and dim. Have a 
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Chorus. Much quicker. 
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new song! 



dawn shines out in the dark-ness drear, 

sing the psalm they are sing - ing there, f O, the new, 

sweet - ly says, * There is one for thee ? ' j 

path of flight that will lead to Him. ^ O, the new, newsoiifirl 
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O, the new, new song, I can sing it now 

O, the new, newsongr, I cansingr Just now 



m 



p^rirr i fPF ^ -nrr ^^ 



■!«' p- 



^ 



}Mh=? 



f^rrim f tH-r^^^^ 



With the ran - - Bom*d throDg: 

With theran-8om*d, the ran-som'd throng:. 



Pow - er and do - min - ion to 
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From " Genu of Pniae,** by p«r. 
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Him tliatabaU 
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lieigii'; Glo - xy and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 

thatshaU itAmt 
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K E. Hewitt. 
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w^* A. Post. 
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1. When the sky was dark and drear - y, Je - sos oame to be my Light; 

2. When my hewrt was hnshed in sor - row, Je - bus oame to be my Song; 

3. When I . wan - dered, sad - ly stray - ing, Je - sns came to be my Guide; 

4. O, the blesfc sal - va - tion • sto - lyl Je - sus came to be my All; 



h>ill \ f f lt\[ ^ I ^ i /Ef i 
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And His love, so warm and cheer - y, Makes the pil-grim path -way bright. 

Trust -ing Him, to - day, to - mor - row, Heav-'nly Joy will He pro -long. 

Now His pre - oiona word o - bey • ing. He wiU keep me at His side. 

I will sing His graoe and glo - ly. When be - fore His throne I falL 
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Chobits. 



Hal - le - In - jah! Je • sns loves me. He who bore the cross for 
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Mbs. Frank A. Bbbgk. 



I. H. Mebbdixb. 
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1. Wher-ev-er I go I mnsfc al - ways tell Of Je - sua the Sav-ioar I 

2. Oh, there will be tri - ala a -long my way, Temp-ta-tions to bat -tie with 

3. Then on -ward I go with a smile and song, As-snred of a Com- fort- er 
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love so well; On-ly on Him can my heart de-pend^ Je-sns my faith- fal and 
day by day; Je - sus must then my com- pan - ion be, All can be borne if He 
all a - long; Jonr-ney- in^ with me till Ufe shall end, Je- sus has promised to 
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Chobub. 
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loY - ing Friend. ) Je - - sns will be my friend, Je - • sna will 
Je - SOS, Je - BUS will be my friend, Je - sns, Je • sua wOI 



loY - ing Friend. ] 

walk with me. >- 

be my friend, j 
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i \ !n\ 'Him^ ^ 



be my friend, Joy of my heart, He will not de - part, Bat will all my 
be my friend. 
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way at - tend; Je - • sns will be my friend, Je 
Je - BUS, Je - sus will be my friend, Je - 



SUS will 
Je - SOS will 
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f 



be my friend, Always — ^whatev-er my lot maybe, Je-suswill be my friend. 
be my friend, ^^ 
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Lizzis DbAbmokd. 

Brigmy, ^ ^ , ^ l^ h 



W. A. Poor. 
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^m 



1. AH hail! to the morning of glad -ness, With love's happy snnshineso blest; 

2. O welcome! dear Sabbath, so ho - ly, A balm for all sad-ness and woe; 

3. All hail! to the morning of glad -ness, Our soul's on faith's pinions a - rise; 



iiuHir i rir^ff i f^P f 1 ^:^ 
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When leav - inir our oares far be - hind ns. We find in His tem- pie sweet rest 



henleav-ingonroaresfar be -hind ns. We find in His tem- pie sweet rest. 

With prais-es we crown the bright mo- ments, So fall of Hisglo-ry be -low... 

With rap-tor-ons joyspeed-ing iip-wardsWherehopelightsthera-£-ant skies.. 
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Chobus. 
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All hal 



hail! 



^^ 



all hail! thrice bless -ed mom. Bright Sab -bath of e - ter-nal love; 
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With joy - fal hearts we meet to pnuae The Einff of kings who reigns a- bove. 



With joy -fal hearts we meet to pnuae The King of kingswho reigns a- bove. 
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S^limAh% 0tt tht ^t0mifiti^ 



B. E. a 



B. Kelso Castbb. 



7777:112^:^ i J \ *''ff-' ^ 
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1. stand - ing on the prom - is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter - nal 

2. Stand -ing on the prom -is - es that can - not fail, When the how -ling 

3. Stand - ing on the prom - is • es I now can see Per - f eot, pres - ent 

4. Stand - ing on the prom - is • es of Christ the Lord, Bonnd to Him e - 

5. Stand - ing on the prom - is - es I oan - not fall, List - 'ning ev - 'ry 



4 



^E 



m 
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a - ges let His prais-es ring; Glo - ry in the high -est, I will shont and sing, 

storms of doubt and fear as - sail. By the liv - ing Word of God I shall pre - vail, 

cleans-ing in the blood for me; Stand-ing in the lib - er - ty where Christ makes free, 

ter - nal - ly by love's strong cord, O - ver -com - ing dai - ly with the Spir - its' sword, 

mo-mentto the Spir -its' call, Rest-ing in my Say - ionr, as my all in all, 
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Chorus. 
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Standing on the prom-is -es of God. Stand • - ing, S^d' 

Stand-ing: on the promise, Stand-ing on the prona-iae, 

m • m m . M m m . m . m m 



- ing. 
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Stand-ing on the prom- is -es of God my Sav • ionr; Stand - - - ing. 

Stand -ing: on tbe prom-ise. 
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Stand - - ingy 
Bland -Ing oti the prom- Ise, 
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Vm stand - ing on the prom - it - ea of &od« 
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gtt tk §att» ml §t»m 



Kate ULMi&aL 
BrighUy. 



L H. MSBEDITB. 



f'Ui^^U't\u^Mhii^i \ i m 



1. We are sol-diers of the King battPing in His name, Trusting in His prom-is - es, 

2. What tho' dariuwss lies be- fore, He will be our ligh^ While we fol - low in His steps 

3. Naught can ev-er sep - a - rate from His ten-der love, Liv - ing un - ion joins ns now 

4. Forward then without a fear, look-ing not be - hind, Tho' we've mi^ty vio-t'rys won 






f ^3Jj1J:J- i jj^j i jj'j: i j , rJJ]| | J;M 



vie - to - ry we daim; 
ev - 'ry path is bright; 
to onr Lord a - bove; 
great- er we may find. 



fr^H?-^ 



We shall o - ver-com-ers be, if onr f^th is strong, 

Sa - tan's fier - y darts well qnmch with ikith's gleam-ing shield, 

While we serve Him here be-low He pre-pares onr home. 

For the on - ward path is bright shin -ing more and more. 



^tfff'^ i FFf F i FFr i f[fr i fF 
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Chobus. 
[iinmph -ing most glo-rions-ly all the way a - long. ^ 



m 



Triumph -ing most glo-rions-ly all the way a 
As the bless -ed word of truth 'gainst the foe we 
Where with Him we'll dwell at last nev - er - more 



Till in full-orbed glo - ry lost on the gold - en shore. ^ 
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in the name of Je - sns, All the way, night and day; He oorstren^ will be, He is lead- ing 
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guid-ing, let nsglad-ly fol-low At His call, leaving all; Maroh to vio-to-ry. 
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1-ing, let nsglad-ly fol-low At His call, leaving all 
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Katb Ulmsb. 
Moderato, 



<^$ ^0tk h Pg f ittigiivi 



Chas. C. Ackue^. 



i'irji n Hi i i n^ ■! i^^ 



1. The vine-yard of the Lord is great the la - bor-ers are few, O ye who stand ont- 
8. Lol some have toiled since early mom beneath the glowing sun, And while you've i-dled 
8. Say not there's nothing yon can do, or that your strength is small, For He who calls yon 
4. Then haste the summons to o - bev for s^t the mo-ments fly. And soon the home-call 



J=J: 



bey lorswiil 



M^ 
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fiiU \ ^umj;lii^i \ iii 



i 



side and wait, the Mas - ter calls for you; O haste the sum-mons to o - bey nor 

time a - way have gold - en lau - rels won ; €ro join them now, the faith - f ul few who've 

to the work has plenteous grace for all; Tho' in your-eelf but we^-ness lies and 

dear and sweet will ring thro' earth and sky; With joy - ful hearts the sound we'll hail if 
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slight the ear-nest call. Go la - bor ere life's day be spent and eve-ning shadows fall, 
borne the heat of day. They need the help that you can give, no long - er then de - lay. 
all your ef - forts fail. Re - ly - ing on His word a -lone you ev - er must pre- vail, 
tro - phies we may bring. Then la - bor lest with emp -ty hands you greet your glorious King. 



Chorus. 
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Go work in my vine -yard. Go work....T. m my vine - yard, 

Go work, ^ ^ Go work 
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Go work in my vine - yard now, O who will heed the call f 

Oo work 
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emt WXk f^0ldtt0/ 



Fanny J. GRoesY. 



Mrs. Joseph F. Knafp. 
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1. Gome with re-joio-ing, oomewith de - light, Na- tore is wak-ing, glad and bright; 

2. Gnard-ed from dan- ger, shel- tered and blest, Un - der His ban - ner, odm, we rest, 

3. Oh! what a Sav - ionr, gra-cioos to all, Oh! how His bless-ings ronnd us iall, 

4. Still may His mer - cy ten - der - ly flow, Still may He gaide ns here be - low; 
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Hearts o - ver-flow - ing gath - er to - day. Fill ns with rap - tnre, Lord, we pray. 

Gome we be - fore Him, oome with a song, Tell how He leads ns all day long. 

Gent - ly to com - fort, kind - ly to cheer, Sleep -ing or wak -ing, God is near, 

llien when onr }onr - ney safe - ly is past, May we be gath - ered home at last. 
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Ghobub. 
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3^ 



Praise onr Re-deem -er, tell of His love. Praise onr Re- deem -er, God a - hove; 
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Tell of His mer-cy, bonnd-less and free. None can pro-t<eot ns, Lord, like Thee; 
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Tell of His mer-cy, boundless and free, None can pro-teot ns, Lord, like Thee. 
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Anka Bichabds. 
Animato, 



Air. from Hodney. 
By I. H. Mebedith. 



1. Tbv word my lam 



f 



Uae introducHan after each vene aa a prdude. 
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1. Thy word my lamp in 

2. Give heed! give heed! O 

3. All haU! aU haU! tfaou 



P 
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dark -est night, n - lumes my path with its heav-'nly light, Tliis pre - cions lamp, my 

child of light, And shnn the shad - ow of sin's dark night! God's word your trembl'ing 

book di - vine! From whence the light on my path doth shine! The Spir - it will oar 



m 



4. 



h -0- 



m~giTf-T 



, r- Jr- J 



Girls' Yoigeb in Buxt. 
dolee. 



J J. I J i-l -I ii j i 



i;;-i'UiiJ 



treas-nre dear. With fade -less ray doth my spir- it cheer. My hope is based np - 
steps will show, The nar - row path where your feet mnst go. O watch and pray and 
Teaoh-er be, And wondrons mean-ings our hearts shall see. The light of heav'n so 



W 



m 



rhuki J. i - i a^ 
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All Voices in Parts. 
cres, jj 



I I j^. cres. jr 



% 



? 



on that word That pre-cions meshsage from my Lord, Tho' storms a - rise, it 

trust your Lord! Put full re - li - ance on His word. No oth - er book can 

pass-ing fair, Will shine a -bout us ev - 'ly- where. We hear the lan-gnage 
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6md-ed a - righi,.... If led 



StMj and sore-lj we jour - n^ 
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James Moktgomsbt. 



§up}t lj$ tkt H^mVfi ^inmt §t»itt 

St Agnes. CM. 



fefA' i J J J l rJ J l ' .1 



Bey. John Bacohttb Dykes. 
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siz: 
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Pray'r is 

Prayer is 

Pray'r is 

Piay'r is 



the sotQ's sin - dere de - sire, tJt-tered or nn - ex -pressed, 

the sim-plest form of speech That in-fant lips can try; 

the con- trite sin - ner's voice Be-tom-ing from his ways, 

the Chris -tian's vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian's na - tive air, 



O Thou, by whom we come to God, The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
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The mo - tion of a hid - den 
Pray'r the sub - lim - est strains that reach 
While an - gels in their songs re - joioe, 

His watch-word at the gates of death; 

The path of pray'r Thy - self hast trod: 



That trem - bles in the breast. 
The Maj - es - ty on high. 
And cry, "Be - hold, he prays! " 
He en - ters Heav'n with pray'r. 

Lord, teach us how to pray. 




Jennie Wilson. 
WUh life. 



§t ft ICirpt ^MUk. 



W. A. Post. 



|r^;vV'J:/i:Ji:jl^'.f^^^^ l J^-^^:J' 



^ 



1. Be a loy - al sol - dier in the ar - my of the King, Ev - er fight- ing 

2. Be a loj - al sol - dier, ne'er re - treat -ing from the foe, When their le-gions 
8. Be a loy - al sol - dier, till the strife shall all he o'er. Seek to win the 






fni'^i\fvt^ 






^^ 



brave - ly for the cause that is di - vine; In the hard - est bat - tie Zi - on's 

gath - er, and in strong ar-ray they stand; At the roy - al bid - ding bold - ly 

blest re -ward of those who o - ver-oome; There's a crown of glo - ry wait -ing, 
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songs of vio-t'ry sing, There's a sa - cred prom - ise, that the tri-mnph shall be thine. 

on to con-flict go, No de-feat can come to those who f ol - low Christs' oommand. 

wear it ev - er - more. Rest -ing with re - joio - ing, vie - tors in the heav'n-ly home. 



M 



Chorus. ... cres. 



Be a loy - al sol - dier in the ar - my of the King, See the glo - rions 



Be a loy - al sol - dier in the ar - my of the King, See the glo 
Be a loy - al sol • dier of the KingTi 
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ban - ner wbt - ing^ hear the ba ^ gls call; Sound the war « ciy of sal - va - tion, 

Sfiunt] the w*t - cty, 
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Oo|»ytiffhl, MOKUit by TuUfln-Mecedlib Oft 



? F f I 







^^^^ 



Nt^ 



I 



let it grand - ly ring, Ev - er-more be true to Je - sns, He is Lord of all. 
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Grant Ck)LFAx Tullab. 



I. H. Meredith. 



rrJJ^TiJ./j/ i j. j;j;i^^j|;; i j, i 



1. There is a land mine eyes shall see When I shall lay life's ar - mor down; 

2. The gains of earth are all bnt loss — E - ter - nal joys are all for me 

3. For - bid it, Lord, that I should be Con- tent to live for self a - lone. 
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Bat all its bliss is not for me, 

When I by faith np-lift the cross 

Oh, may some soul I win for Thee 



If I most wear a star - less crown. 

And lead one soul, dear Lord, to Thee. 

A - dom my crown when life is done. 
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Chorus. 
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A star -less crown, when life is done. 



-5 ^ 

No glit-t'ring gems which I have won? 
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A star - less crown in Heav'n for me 



^ — S ' S * S — wf — S ' ^. 
W - bid it. Lord, that there should be. 
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Gbo. a. Mdtob. 
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1. Sow-iDg in the mom-ing, sowing seeds of kind - ness, Sow - ing in the noon - tide, 

2. Sow-ing in the son- shine, sowing in the shad - ows, Fear - ing nei - ther donds nor 

3. Go, then, ev-er weep -ing, sowing for the Mas- ter, Tho' the loss sostained onr 
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and the dew - y eves; Wait-ing for the bar - vest, and the time of reap - ing, 
win-ter's chilling breeze; By and by the bar - vest, and the la - bor end - ed, 
spir - it oft - en grieves; When our weeping's o - ver, He will bid ns wel - come. 
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Chobub. 
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We shall come re- joio - ing, bring -ing in the sheaves. Bring-ing in the sheaves, 

-m. — mjt — 1^ . p, — ^L_. 
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bringing in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, 
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bring-ing in the sheaves. We shall come re - joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
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Uaed by permlMioii. 
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Laxtsbne Hiohfisld. 
In Oow leffolo style. 



MtVi tlutt 4I0A y gi0Vt 



Ptii.m-^^ 
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FBED C. PtJLLIK. 
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1. Gome ye people who have heard God's divine and priceless word,Till yonr hearts with love are sbrr'd, 
2s Q06. is love. His love is tnie, Love that paid the ransom due, Greater love the world ne'er knew, 
3. God is love, if we wotdd be Children of that love so free, We must serve Him faithfully, 



mjin\[ if i Ff ^ 
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Obmeconfessing,share yonr blessing, Tell to other hearts the joy Griefs of earth cannot destroy, 
Tell the sto -^ Christfrom glory,Free from ev'ry soil and stain,Came to win the world again, 
Loy- al ever, stUl endeavor An His matchless worth to show, More like Christ each day to grow, 
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Male Voices. 
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Let this tmth yonr words employ,God onr God is love. 1 
From the way of sin and pain, To'theGodof love. |- TeIlitoiittiiaiGod]slo?e,FromHisheav'nly 
That the world thro' ns may know, God, onr God is love. J 
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All Voices. 



Male Voices. 
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faomea-bove, Nev-erdeep-ing, He is keep-ingWatoha-bove His own. Trusting in His 

-P- I fc- _ I P P P ' 
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All Voices. rU.,,,, 



mercy stillyStri ve to do His sovereign will, He with love each life will fill,That His love hath shown. 
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K E. BxwTtA 



Wht ^w^m iiML 



I. H. Mescdits. 



||i;ii|/Vi''iVi;"VV/'m'/'/ 

1. TbGcelsan eve that T^tohes o'er me, Ev-'iTwhere I'm called to go, There's a light 



1. Tbece'San eye that TvatoheB o'er me, Ev-'rywhere I'm called to »>, There's a light that 

2. O, to love this Friend more dearly, Yielding all my life to Him! O, to trust Him 

3. Nov- er will this Friend for -sake me, I would in His lov^ con -fide, Thenwhat^v- er 
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Bhines be - fore me, Brighter still the way will grow ; There's a ten-der hand to guide me, 



^ 



Bhines be -fore me. Brighter still the way will grow; There's a ten-der hand to guide me, 
more sin- cere - ly. Whether skies be bright or dim ; Let my dai - ly serv - ioe paaoB Him, 
ills o'ertake me, Peace shall in my soul a - bide; O, how great is His sal-va-tion, 
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Thro' the sun-liirhtand the shade; There's a Friend who walks oe* side me, 



Tliro' the sun- light and tlie shade; There's a Friend who walks be* side me, 
Let my voice ho -san- nas swell; Grate- ful car-ols I would raise Him, 

O, what mer-cy He'll ez - tend! He my Hopeand Ex - peo - ta- tion. 
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Chobus. 
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Bead-y to de-fend and aid. 
Je-sus do-eth all things well, 
He, my ev - er- last - ing fViend 
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I Je - BUS is 



thepreciousFriend, Brightening life's 
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- ry; To His nam 



change-ful sto 
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name be all the glo - ry. He will guide me and de 
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Oopyrlffht. momiii, by TuUar-Meredith Oo. 



Vfie 9t^ct0tw yttetift« 
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fend,.... Joy, Joy, hi^^py soogs as-oend; He will oom-fort me in 




sad-nesB, Fill my heart with peace and gladness, Je-sns is mypre-oioiis Friend. 




I. H. MBfiEDITH. GRAIST OOLFAX TULLAS. 






I 



fT=^ 



1 Death for ns 

2. Bright for ns 

3. Sav-ioory help 

4. Tho' we oft 



>a">ijf jf 



haa lost its sting, Shont,ye sons of men; Spread the ti - dings! 
bea-oon gleams, Thro' the darkened tomb; From the Sav - ioar's 

Know-ing we shall 
Serv - ing Christ, we 



us ding to Thee, In life's sad-desthonr; 
may snf - fer here, Some day we shall reign; 



^ 



ttt 



* 



^^ 



i 



li^ilA 



III 1^ , Chorus. Quicker. =• , 

■ ^ _ ■■■« 1{vr^^ A tfWAIVk ^^ 



^ 



s 



lond-ly sing! 
face it beams, 
Yic-tois be, 
know no fear, 



r 



Je- sns lives a 



»^^.o^|ht-T Sw?- Drivea. w-1 care 
For to die is gain. ^ 



and sad-ness, Be- 



J J ^ 




Jotoe in Christ your King; Hail Him with songs of gladness, Sweet hal-le - la - jahs sing. 

■ /•g- |,^ g- , 1^ euH; , :^ J 



WP'gf i | p 



ft i ff^i' i r^pr i r' B 



*The real beauty of this song can be obtained only by having both parts sung on the verses. Have the boys 
sing the melody which is the lower part, and the girls the upper pari TeaoE both paito •q^anldy. Gin* 
•honkl dog ■ofily so that tho boy *■ voices may be prominent. 

Ctepyright, 



170 



Swting itt (Bm $tAmm. 



LAUBSNB RiOHFnELIX 



Gbant Colfax Tullas. 



fnij2Mi\U\iium42J-yi\U^ 



1. TrasHng in our dear Re-deemer, We will dng His pnuae, Know-iog He will ev - er eaide ns In 

2. Trusting in oar dear Re-deemer, Who has wisely pLuin'd, By His role our liveB wellfash-ion O - 

3. Tmsting in oar dear Be-deemer, He whose glory bright Shin-ing in a world of dark-ness Has 




Duet. 



nfe and pleasant ways.' Je - sas is astrong de-fend - er, For His heart so trae and ten -der, 

bey-ing eacti oonmuuid. Je • sas knows oar ev'ry sorrow, He provides for each to- mor -row, 

baniah'd gloom wad night. Where we see His ndiaaoe glow-ing We can fol-low, trusting, kno^ ' 



!«<. , %4- rf^ 





j.A^^/.jjp i p pi]. f \ i^f^Mi^h^ 



Heedseaohserv-ioe that we glad-ly ren-der And our trust He ne'er be -trays. 
Oare or troa-blewe will nev-er bw - row But will trust His guiding hand. 
That His ten -der love the way is showing Un- to lands tiiatglow with light. 



H i ,^:fPfp , rfr-f ifiTm^i^^, 



Chobus. Unison, 




AM_ ^.X.ffl.l ^> iJ__J.j;.Ji ^^ 



Grate - falfor themer • cy He to ns hath shown,.. •• 




Oopyrlffht, mohiix, by Tul]Ar-M«ndilh Oob 



Vttutiitg ftt •tti^ WUtt^VMr^ 



i 



m 



s ; * . J l r - - J 



,r. ji J-. J'lc- " 'p ;ig 



Do 



ing as He bids ns, and walk - ing in the light, .... 



^ 



i 



iEe=^ 



m 



Jij /.j»j.>Mr ^ 



s 



g^ 



He willev - er lead ns in paths.... oftrathand right..... 



h^M t \ _0hM ^ li^ 



f^ 
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Francis Ridley Havkegal. 



W« te^ ti( f mt. 



L H. Meredith. 



m 



J J J i '^-.irt n^ 



^ 



^ 



1. God will take oare of yon all thro' the day, Je-sns is near yon to keep yon from ill; 

2. He will take care of yon all thro' the night, Je-sns, the Shepherd, so ten- der - ly keeps; 

3. He will take oare of yon all thro' the year, Crowning each day with His kindness and love, 




m 



! jj •' i '''- i r f -iFrjU-JT-d^ 



Waking or resting, at worker at play, Je-sns is with yon, and watching yoa still. 
Darkness to Him is the same as the light, He nev- er slnmbers, and He nev - er sleeps. 
Sending yon blessings, and shielding from fear, Leading yon on to the bri^thomea- hove. 




Hefrain. 



i' J J ji-'- 1 ^ J Jif i rr^~r ju-j^ jlpl 



Un-der His care, TJn-der His care, Safe-ly I'm dwelling While nn-der His ears. 



h j um^vr i n i ^^ fWH U ^ 



Osyyiiciit. MOMiii, by TullaiwM«redllb Oob 



178 §tt^ itt 

cas. 



%0W^ tMi Ifi^tUw 



OLSbKAinmcAK. 



tf U. y i j Ji n . Uj J JiUUij . ii 'i. Li 



1. Would you be a vlo - tor O - ver ev - 'ly foe, Con-qner ev - »ry tri • al 

2. Man - yhearteare brok-en — Oft an aoh-ing breast Waits the rnech sage sp(dc«eii 

3. Would you be a bless -ing All a- long the way, Would you be pos-sess-inig 

4. Would you have com-mun- ion With your Lord each day, Hare a bless -ed un • ion 



^^F EFF'Ff"'FEF£fM^'^^^i^ 



J J J j i iri:U jjjiij ^N^jjj ;j »Vfa 



In this world be - low; O - ver-cometemp-ta-tions That each day you meet? 

That will give it rest; Tou per-haps can bring them Joy and peace com •plete^ 

Per - feet love each day. Let the Ho - ly Spir - it O - ver-come de • feat, 

With Him all the way; Pray^ing with- out ceas- ing, Leam-ing at His feet, 



s 



ilinii 



I rrr i rn 



E-s E 



i uj/ i ii i i-r^ ^ 



Chobus. 



^ 



Q ' #^#^. # 9=^==^ 



Keep in touch with Je- sus, He willkeepyoa sweet. Keep in touch with Je « 




& 



Tho' the path be dim; Let no doud or shadow Sev- er yoafiom Him. Joy or sor-mw 



rn F F i rrrrifbfF i fT ^^ 



i^;i}iiii \ u \ i^mi. \ iin\ kk 



greet you^ Friend or foe you meet, K^p in touch with Je- stjs. He will keep you sweet. 



htf i rrrrffi r r r rirrirrrrf rii 



Oopyilght, MOK , by Tull«r-Mei6dlfth Oob ' 
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Miss Sasah DowDinnr 



8y 7, 7. CUABLES Fbanoois Gouhoed. 



fU JU pi. j l j /jJlJL'^ ^1^ 



1. Sav • ionr, now the day is end • ing, And the shades of eve - ning foil; 

2. Bless the gos • pel mes-sage, spok-en In Thine own ap« point -ed way; 

3. Com - fort fiose in pain and sor - row, Watch each sleep - ing child of Thine; 

4. Par - don Hioa each deed un - ho - ly, Lord, for - give eadi sin • f ol thonght; 



m 



■JTl. 



^f Mr r 1 F i ^ ^ ^ 



m 



fii ^ij j nii \ i J J i \ ^ p^ j i j a 



Let the Ho • ly Ghost de - soend - ing, Bring Thy mer - cy to ns alL 

Give each long -ing soul a tok - en Of Thy ten - der love to • day. 

Let ns all a • rise to • mor - row Strengthened by Thy grace di - vine. 

Make ns con • trite^ pare, and low • ly, By Thy great ex • am - pie tanght. 



m 



^f i fff f i fff p i F f Ff i ^ ' 



ffi ^\ipi uuUU^i ji^ -,i> i i 



Set Thy seal on ev • 'ry heart, Je • sns, bless us 



ere we part 



ti-ii f M f r T=^ 



^^ 
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Tr. B. 8. WiLua 



Cruecom e Hymn. P. M. 



Arr. by B. S. WiLUS. 



4^1^ j ; \ ^j][fTfp \ i'jJiJj J i 'J ihJij J i j I 



g 



1. Fair-est Lord Je - sns, Bnl- er of all na - ture, O Thoa of God and man the Son, 

2. Fair are the meadows, Fair-er still the woodlands, Eobed in the blooming garb of spring; 

3. Fair is the son-shine, Fair- er still the moonlight. And all the twinkling, star-ry host; 



^ 



^f 



fe 



\- \ r-r \ n \ : \ 



w 



tf^jjj|> .|jj | j jj]/j j«' i | ^jjhj^ 



vill I hon • or, 



Thee will I cher-ish, Thee will I non • or, Thon, mysonl'sglo-xy, joy and crown* 
Je - sns is fair - er, Je- sns is pnr - er. Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
Je-sus shines brighter, Je-sus shines pur - er. Than all the an -gels heav'n can boast 



hU'^\f%\\ \ n r fii tuu\'\\ 
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K. HAlfKST. 



I §m t» WtU tht 9tm^ 



7^08.0. 



W.O.FIBCHXB. ^srpec 




1. I love to tell the sto • rj Of viiHaeen things »4x>ye, Of Je - sos and Hisglo-ry, 

2. I love to tell the sto - ry: 'Tia pleasant to re- peat What seems each tim^ I tell it, 
8. I love to tell the sto • ly; For tiioee who know it best Seem hnn-gering and thirsting 



minU ^ l fP i fEf Fp^ i f'ffFfn 



^A' J^ i ^.f-^ji ji J i Hjj i JjJ i ^'/ jfl gj 



Of Je - sna and His love. I love to tell the sto-iy, Be-canse I know 'tis true; 
More wonder- fnl - ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry: For some have never heard 
To hear it like the rest. And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 



mTfn p i p^p i f-fFF i lC friTT \ t \ 



^ 



f 



Chobus. 



tf/'NU.;Jj l Ji J I J=^ '*' j1 'J : U l j./'j :l fe 



It sat - is- fies my longings As nothing else can do. 1 

The mes-sageof sal-va-tion, From God's own ho-ly word. V I love to tell the sto-ry, 
^Twill be the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so long. J 



kn'i F-£ ffif [.f BF^ i f. i pir' r.ft 



fU \ i^^\ \ \ji \^ -fpM'^^ \ iiii\i\\ 



'Twill be my theme in glo-iy, To tell the old, old sto-iy Of Je -sos and His love. 



hnr^fF i Q nr:'M^,^ \ f^n \ a \ 






E.PKBBONBT. 



Miles Lane. C. M. 



W. Shbubboia. 



^ij i' iMi i ;;',i i ^ jij.,yijiiM 



1. All bail the pow'r of Je-sos' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall; Bring fcHrth theroy-al 
9l Ye oho-aen seed of Ia>rael's race, Te ransomed from the fall; Hail Him, who saves you 



^yiifF^V^^ : i :,'?-nf'^ifFF|-^ i 



jSitl Mnil tft^ ^nmtt of Je^tw^ Iftam^ 



di - a - dem, And orown Him, orown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of all. 
t>y His grace, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of alL 



.Hj i ^^^prr^fff M^^ i f P i .^^A^ a 



3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And orown Him Lord of all. 



4 Let every kindred, every trihe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of alL 
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J. H. Newman. 



|>n4 §M\^ p0ltt 

Lux Benlgna. lOs, 48. 



J. B. Urnaa. 






^ 



E^ 



^ 



^ 



^^*3f- 



1. Lead, kindly Light! a - mid th' encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is 

2. I was not ev - erthns, nor prayed tlmt Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to 

3. SolongThypow'rhasbless'dme, sure it still Will lead me on O'er moor and 



wm i r[[^FMi^/f^flr^^ 



:fe=^ 



^ 



^ 



#J'j;JVi i iJ:JV.'^4^'-J 



^ 



-#-r- 



^^^ 



dark, and I am far from home. Lead Thou me on; Keep Thon my feet; I 
choose and see my path; bnt now Lead Thou me on; I loved the gar - ish 

fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone; And with the mom those 



^ ' ^>'^'Uiit \ ^ )r \ ^V u TT \ ff/]{'n 



fe^ 



s 



i/^^^irJp^ i jjg^ i i-jv7U:Uijj i i 



^ 



do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e - nongh for me. 

day, and spite of fears. Pride ruled my will. Be-mem-ber not past years, 

an -gel fao- es smile Which I have loved long since, and lost a - whilel 

J J.. J2. ... - , >.r-^- A< 



^ 



m 



nr'lli l r r l P,| i 
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R Gbant. 



Lyons. lOs, lis. FsAircia Joseph Hatdv. 



|. |yy jj J i J j 



I j^ ilLLMlAl j Ii:! 



etfifp i fprir'p i rp^ i f'r i fFfir^M^p ^ 



f,j i ,j,j^ i ,jji i jjj i j^ iij.lijjli,njjijii 



;tJ.,J 



^ ^nrrP i FFF i fff i Ff i cpprf i ^f^ 



1 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious ahove, 
And gratefully sing His wonderfnl love; 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded witli praise. 

2 Thy honntifol oare what tongue oan reoite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 



It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the ndn. 

3 Frail diildren of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Bedeemer and Friend. 
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I §^ Pd ^h^ irn §m^ 



H. BONAB. 



Aurella. 78, 68. D. 



S. S. Wesley. 



tf>UjlJJjjyjj l j.jjjU;jljjjj l jjJ|»^JM 



TTr 



k-fS|Fefrip|[ l ^rp f l F-F l frtf f| r[]r i ffF^ lp 



fNUjjj l JjJ | J:^J^ I ,lyUJjJIJi; l iii^ l iJI 

t".yiL i Frri^ii>: i FrWTiFFPirrrirr^cra 



^S 



1 I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all, and frees ua 

From the accursed load; 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most preoionBi 

Till not a stain remains. 

9 I lay my wants on Jesus; 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He healeth my diseases. 
He doth my soul redeem: 



I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 

He from them all releases. 
He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praiaefl^ 

And learn the angels' aong. 



180 



DB.1 



9^» 9% 9^}^ 



Si7« J. B> DrsBk 



'4IJJJJ I ' ' l iJIJh^ ^ 



ly, ho . ly, D 



1, Ho-ly, ho 

2. Ho-ly, ho-lyj ho - lyl 
a Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho • lyl 



God Al.might-yl 

doie Thee, Cast - iii^ down their 



Ear - ly in the 



m 



Lord, 

all the Baints a 
tho' the dark-nees hide Theej Tho' the eye 



i rr.Mi^'rO ^^ r o 



^^ 



y i ;. r! 



f 



. ly, ho - ly, 



mom - ing onr songs shall rise 
gold - en oroYms a -round the glass 
sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may 



to Thee; 
• y sea; 
not 



Ho-ly, ho-ly. 


iio 


Cher - u - him and 


sera 


On - ly Thoa art 


ho 



phim 




w 



mer- oi-fnl and might - y, God in Three Per - sons, hless-ed Trin - i - ty! 
fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 
there is none be - side Thee, Per - feot in pow'r, in love, and pa - ri - ty. 



■g^^ l r rlr'^'tfr'^ ^ 
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C. Wbbuey. 



Martyn. 78. D. 



8. B. Mabsh. 



Fine. 



J).0. 




1 Jesns! lover of my sonl, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receive my soul at lastk 
9 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone. 

Still support and oomfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

AH my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenoeless head 

With the £adow of Thy wing. 



3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind* 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteonsness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,^ 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Siae to all eternity. 
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§M Ire tlte WU. 


Jomr Fawobit. 


DeoBla. 8.M. 



Arr. from H. G. Nagxll 




1. Blest be 

2. Be - fore 
8. We share 
4. From sor 



the tie 

our Fa 

our ma 

row, toil, 



^ J r- . ^ J 



tiiat binds Onr hearts 

ther's throne We poor 

tual woes, Oar ma - 

and pain, And sin, 



in Chris 

oar ar 

tnal bar - dens bear; 

we shall be free, 



tian love: 
dent pray'rs; 



mhr ^h 



^r''f ' ^''^ ' h ■ 



p 



I^ j i ;-j j i /j J i h J i jtJ j I -^J J i ^ ^ 



I 

of kii 



Is lik 



m 



The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 

Oar fears, oar hopes, oar aims are one, Oar oom<^ forts and oar oarea. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - tiiix • ing tear. 

And per - feet love and friend- sliip reign ThronghaJl e - ter - ni - ty 



fe^ 



rir^rf nr 



fe^Lf 



^ 



I 



»: 



^ 



m 
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Mbs. Euzabbth p. Pbentibs. 



Pm ^mt U Witt. 



6,4,6. 



ABTHUB SULLXYAJr. 




1 More loTe to Thee, O CSuis^ 

More loTe to Thee! 
Hear Thoa the prajer I make^ 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea, 
More loTe, O Ghnst» to Iheo^ 

More k»Te to Thee! 

SOnoe earthly joj I oraTodl, 
8iMi(^% peaoe and rest; 
ifow l^ee alone I aedk^ 
€»f»iHHilliheil: 



This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee^ 
More loye to Thee! 

3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whiqier Thy praise; 
This be the parting orj 
My heart shall laiae,' 
This still its prayo* shall he^ 
More loTe, O Chnat| to The«^ 
Mote love to Thee! 



184 gmimtf 



Bsv. JOHK Ellebton. 



Ellers. lOs. 



Edwabd John HoFsimL 



^^ 



i 



,j j j i jiJ i Jfj^ji g 



1. Say - lour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we raise, With one aooord, onr parting hymn of praise; 

2. Grant us Thy peace upon onr homeward way; With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 

3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro' the coming night; Turn Thon for ns its darkness in - to light; 

4. Grant ns Thy peace, throoghout our earthly life. Our balm in sor - row, and onr stay in strife; 




■^ 1^ 



andonrsta; 



4i'|,|r.iffr i rri[|f ^ 



-«5»- -^ -#- -25^ -3^ -^ 



I 



^* 



* 



T 

►rdof 



We rise to bless Thee ere onr worship cease. Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame. That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free: Darkness and light are both a-like to Thee. 
Then, when Thy yoice shall bid our oonfliotoease, Callns, O Lord, to Thine e-ter-nal peace. 



m^.^^fhffff \ : \ ffr \ ff \ f-^ ^ 
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John Newiok. 



^aMt) "^hvfintjk ^ntttJutx Wttk 



Sabbath Morn. 



7,61. 



Lowell Masok. 



fe^J^Jmjij i j^JJ.'yiiBJjj^ 



biaf/tif-tfcf i f i g'E i p-' gf f i riirgigii^ 



pf j \ i:UiiH4^M^-il.i\''frii \ ^i i 



\cM'-l \ M'i^ \ i^-f> \ ^Sf \ p\H\il^ 



1 Safely through another week, 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 

Waiting in His courts to-day: 
|:Day of aU the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. : || 

2 While we pray for i 

Through the dear Redeemer 
Show Thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame; 

|: From our worldly cares set free. 

lifl^ we nrt this daj in Thee. :( 



3 Here we come Thy name to praise; 

May we feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes,. 

While we in Thy house appear; 
II: Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. :|| 

4 May Thy gospel's Joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief for aSl complaints: 

I : Thus may all our Sabbaths proT% 

Till we Join the Ghuroh above. :| 



1S6 



H. BONAB. 



Blumenthal. 7s. D. J. Blumenthai.. 



^tji'; JH^-J u^ijij J JiJ^ 



; Ho - 17 Say-ionT, 



1. Ho - ly, Fa-ther, hear my cry; Ho - ly Sav-iotir, bend thine ear; Ho - ly Spir -it, 

2. Fa-ther, let me taste Thy love; Sav-ionr, fill my soul with peace; 8pir - it, come my 

^ ^ J. J ^ ^ m ^ 



^^ 



rFF ' F^ ^ ^^ ' ^^ 



^ 



come Thou niffh: Fa-ther, Sav-iour, Spir- it, hear! Fa-ther, save me from mj 



=# 



come Thou nigh: Fa-ther, Sav-iour, Spir- it, hear! Fa-ther, save me from my sm; 
heart to move: Fa-ther, Son, and Spir- it, bless! Fa-ther, Son, and Spir - it — Thou 



•#-l!o. 



m 



:Sl. 



J3.. ■ 



r r r r .r^^ i r r t Mr ' 



P 1^ 



f Si M i\ \ ^i\i ^^l ii iiip\^ 



Sav-iour, I Thy mercy crave; Gracious Spirit, make me clean: Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 
One Je - ho-vah, shed abroad All Thy grace within me now; Be my Fa-ther and my God! 



«i-Jff? frff i ffff ^ 



^ 



EZC 



^ 
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§mlt iilt0U tlt« §md[ xnf giift 



M. A. Lathbuby. 



^ ^ -IJ = j-J4J^ 



Bread of Life. 68, 48. 



^ 



Wm. F. Shbbwik. 



ij '^ j. 



Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord,to me, As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea; 
Bless Thou the tnitb, dear Lord, To me — to me — As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; 



tig!, tip rr i fff i p 
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Be-yond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spirit i>ants for Thee, O liv-ing Word! 
Then shall all bondage cease, All fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My All-in - All! 
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DOBOTHY A. ThBUPP. 



S^mi0nVf pk a Mt^l^nA. 



88, 78, 48. 



Wm. B. Bbadbuby. 
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1 Savionr, like a shepherd lead ns, 

Mnch we need Thy tend'rest oare; 
In Thy pleasant i)astnres feed ns, 

For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesns! Blessed JesnsI 

Thou hast bonght ns, Thine we are; 
Blessed Jesns! Blessed Jesns! 

Thon hast bonght ns, Thine we are. 

2 We are Thine, do Thon befriend is, 

Be the Gnardian of onr way; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend ns. 
Seek us when we go astray. 



Blessed Jesns! Blessed Jesus! 

Hear, O hear us, when we pray; 
Blessed Jesns! Blessed Jesus! 

Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us. 

Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and powej to free. 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesus! 

We will early turn to Thee; 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesus! 

We will early turn to Thee. 
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^m tkt gng im (^m. 



Rev. Sabinb Babing-Gould. 



Merrlal. 68, 58. 



Joseph Babnbt. 
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Shad-ows of the 
With Thy tend'rest 
Guard the sail - ois, 



r 



1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-mg nigh, 

2. Je - BUS, give the wea • ry Calm and sweet re - pose, 

3. Grant to lit - tie ohil • dren Vis- ions bright of Thee, 
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1 



Steal a -cross the sky. 

May our eye -lids close. 

On the deep blue 

J. ■ 



i 



=u 



f 



4 Through the long night-watchci^ 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakena^ 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinlet 
In Thy holy eyes. 



■lor 
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(S>m$f ^Ig 4lft0j^ in ^im. 



BoBKBT n., King of Fbakcb. 
Tr. By R; Palmbb. 



New Haven. 6, 4. 



Tromab HAfiRFmas. 



i jjiJ'^j'J i jiijJij ^^ 
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m* — w 

1. Oome, Ho- ly Ghost, in love, Shed on ns from a-bove Thine own bright ray ! Di- vine-lT 
S. Oome, tend'rest Frioid, and best^Onr most delightful Gnest, With soothing pow*r: Rest which the 
8. Gome, Light se-rene, and still Our in-most bos-oms fill ; Dwell in each breast; We know no 
4. Gome, all the faith-fnl bless; Let all who Ghrist confess His praise em-ploy: Give vir-tne's 



lhn.uiuri [ C ii\?iV\\ frfi 
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good Thon art; Thy sa - cred gifts im-part To gladden each sad heart: O come to - day! 
wearr know^ Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, Peace, when deep griefs overflow, Gheer ns, this hour! 
dawn but Thme, Send forth Thy beams divine, Gn onr dark sonls to shine, And make ns blest! 
rich reward: Yio - torions death ao-cord. And, with onr glorious Lord, E - ter-nal joy! 
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^ttttvtt vMU iJxt ^tnAl 



Jamsb Montqomkbt. 



vigil. S.II. 



St. Axjbas's Tuni Book. 
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Lord!" 

pent, 

Lord!" 



1. "Por-oY - er 
S. Here in the 
S. "Pcwr-ey - er 



with 

bod 

with 



the 



A, - men, so let it be! 

Ab - sent from' Him I roam, 

Ea - ther, if 'tis Thy will, 

T2 
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is in that word, Tis im - mor - tal - i - ty. 
my mov-ing tent A daysmarah near - er home, 
that faith - ful word. E'en here to me fol - filL 

J3 



Life from the 
Tet ni^t-ly 
The prom-ise 



lead 
pitch 
of 
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4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veU in twain, 
Qy death I fihall esoape from deallL 



5 Knowing as I am known. 
How diaU I love that woed. 
And oft repeat before the throiHL 
**t^KVWV witii tiw lAdl" 
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L WATTS. 



mA M Pg S^}xvi$m §k»ll 

Arlington. CM. 



T. A. Abns. 



'^i| I M lij ;j J i J j j J. ^^ 



f 



1. A - las! and did mj Say - iour bleed, And did my Soy - 'reign die? 
3. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned up - on the tree? 
3. Well might the snn in dark-neas hide, And shnt his glo - ries in, 
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Would 
A - 

When 



He de - vote that 

maz - ing pit - yl 

Christ, the great Gre 



sa - cred head For 
graoe nn-known! And 
• a - tor, died For 



^t i f'tf f \ m 



^ 



such a worm as I? 

love be-yond de - gree! 
man, the crea-tnre's sin. 



(g 



i 



P 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing faoe 
While His dear oroes appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thankf olnesB^ 
And melt my eyes to tears. 



5 Bat drops of grief can ne'er repay 
X The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 
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J. HUMPHBSYS. 



Rosefield. 7s. 61. 



0. H. A-Malan. 
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1 Blessed are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ's own blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave; 
Life eternal they shall have: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace. 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace; 
All their sins are washed away; 



They shall stand in God's great day: 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are lights upon the earth. 
Children of a heavenly birth,— 
One with God, with Jesus one : 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may we be^ 
Here, and in eternity. 
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Ahk A B. Wabhxb. 



^ttnt ^mtfi ^tl 



Wm . B. Bradbubt. 



1. Je - 8D8 loyes me! this I know. For the Bi - ble tells me so; 



s 



1. Je - 8D8 loyes me! this I know, For 

3. Je * SOS loves me! He who died, Heav- 

3. Je - SOS lovta me! loves me still! Though 

4. Je - sns loves me! He will stay Close 

£ I __£ f f 



the Bi 
en's gate 
I'm ver 
be - side 



ble tells me so; 

to o - pen wide; 

7 weak and ill; 

me, all the way; 



^ 



mill "I 
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[lit - tie ones to Him be - long, They are weak bat He is strong. 



m 



Lit - tie ones to Him be - long, They are weak 

He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - 

From His shin - ing home on high. Comes to watoh 

If I love Him when I die. He will taJce 



t He is strong, 
tie diild oome in. 
me where I lie. 
me home on high. 




Chobixb. 



fH'jJi gr' i j ;'^;jjj;J i gM tf/J^ 



p^ 



Yes, Je-sns loves me! Tes, Je- sns loves me! Yes, Je- sdb loves me! The Bi-ble tells me so. 
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Ckipyrigfal Property of The Blglow A Main Oo. 
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T. DwioRT. stale Street S. M. J. C Woodhah. 



1. I love Thy king-dom, Lwd, The house of Thine a - bode, The Chnrdi onr blest R( 



1. I love Thyking-dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode. The Chnrdi onr blest Re • 

a. I love Thy Chnroh.O God! Her walls be - fwe Thee stand, Dear as the ap - pie 

S. For her my tears shall £sll, F6r her my pray'is as - oend; To her my cares and , 
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J 



i 



i 



£g 
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desm-er saved mtii His own pre- oioQS blood. 

of Tbine eye, And gra- ven on Tlune hand. 

toils be givXTai toils and eareashaU aid. 



4 Beyond my highest ]0j 

I prise her heavenly ways, 
Hw sweet communion, solemn vowfl^ 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure M Thy tnrtfa ahaU last. 

To ZUm Shan be givm 
Hie brii^test Ivories earth can yield. 
And brji^ bliss ^41 
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I. Watts. 



Uxbrldge. L M. 



LowKLi. MABcnr. 
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1. The heav' 



tie heav'nsde-olareThy glo - ry, Lord! In ev - *ry star Thy wis - dom shines; 

2. The roU-ing sun, the chang-ing light, And nights and days Thy pow'r oon - fess; 

3. Sun, moon, and stars oon - vey Thy praise Bonnd the whole earth, and nev - er stand; 

4. Nor shall Thy spreading gos-pel rest, Till thro' the world Thy truth has ran, 
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But, when our eyes he - hold Thy word, We read Thy name in fair - er 
Bat the blest vol- ume Thou hast writ Re- Teals Thy jus-tice and Thy 
So, when Thy truth be - gan its race. It touched and glanced on ev - 'ry 
Till Christ has all the na-tions blessed, That see the light or feel the 
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grace, 
land, 
sun. 
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(imt, 9im ^ItnigUg ^kfj. 



C. Wbblet. 



Italian Hymn. 6s, 48. 



F. GlABDim. 
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1. Gome, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing. Help us to praise: Fa-therlall* 

2. Gome, Thou in- car- nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword ; Our pray'r attend; Gome, and Thy 

3. Gome, ho-ly Gom-fort-er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear. In this glad hour: Thou, who al- 
i. To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be, Henceev-er-moi-el His sovereign 



l.'«'ir I 'L i f FffVrr i N^ ^^ 



rny i J JJinyi 'I'l! ^VMi/n 



glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri - ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Bays! 

peo- pie bless. And give Thy word suo-cess ; Spir- it of ho - li - ness! On us de - soend. 

might- y art, Now rule in ev -'ry heart. And ne'er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'rl 

ma-jee-ty May we in glo-iy see, And to e - ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. 
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F. W. Fabeb. 



Pariullse. 



J. Babkbt. 



^jAij i j-jjj i nN jijjj,j i ja i j:/i^ 



1. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a^ise, Who doth not orave for rest ? Who wonld not seek the 

2. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a-dise, I want to sin no more, I -want to be as 

3. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a-dise, I great-1 j long to see The spe-oial place my 

4. Lord Je - sua, King of Par - a-dise, Oh, keep me in Thy love, And guide me to that 



I 'ri i nrrrrirTrnrrfi i P^TfFr 



Befbain. 

Where'loy-al hearts and tnie 



lOVH 
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hap - py land Where theyjhat loved are blest; 

pnre on earth As on ~ 

dear -est Lord Is des 

hap - py land Of per - f eot rest a - hove. 



Thy spot -leas shore; I ^ . 
tm-ing for me; f """= "»/ 



al hearts and tme 
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Stand ev - er in the light, All rapture, thro' and thro', In God's most ho - ly sight? 
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GEOBaE Keith. 



Portuguese Hymn. II. 



Unestowk. 



J^J J i ^^ 
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1. How firm a found-a - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for yonr faith in His 
2.*' Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis-mayed, For I am thy God, I will 

3. "When thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go. The riv - ers of sor - row shall 

4. "The soul that on Je - sns hath leaned for re -pose, I will not, I will not de- 



klf l fffli ^^ ppT^ ^F I f^^Mrfflfrfl 
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6z - oel-lent word ! What more can He say, than to yon He hath said, 
still give thee aid ; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and oanse thee to stand, 

not o - ver-flow; For I will be with thee thy tri - als to bless, 
sert to his foes; That sonl,tho' all hell shonldendeav-or to diake, 



m 
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To you, who for 
Up -held by My 
And sano - ti - fy 
I'll nev - er, no 
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ref- nge to Je - sns have fled, To yon, who for ref - uge to Je-sns hare fled? 
gra-oions, om - nip - o - tent hand, Up - held by My gra - cions, om-nip - o - tent hand. 

to thee thy deep- est dis - tress. And sano - ti - fy to thee thy deep-est dis-tress. 
nev-er, no nev - er for- sake! I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no ney-er fornaake!" 
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Bay Palmeb. 



Olivet 68, 48. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. My faith looks np to Thee, Thon Lamb of Gal - va - ry, Sav - ionr di-vine! Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thon hast 
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m 



while I pray, Take all my gnilt a -way. Oh, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! 
died for me. Oh, may my love to Thee Pore, warm, and changeless be, A liy - ii^ fire! 



^^ 




i While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefEi aronnd me spread, 

Be Thon my gnide; 
Bid darkness tnm to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

Etom Thee asidtt. 



4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, snllen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Savionr! then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

JL ransomed sonll 
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Bkbnabd ow Clwt. 
Tr. J. M. Nkaub. 



^^ttimtm ttu 4l0lAni» 



Ewtag. 7, 6. 



A. EwniQ). 




1. Je - m - sa-lem the gold -en, With milk and hon - ey blesi, Be-neath thy con-tem- 

2. Tbsy stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ja - bi - lant with song, And bright with many an 

3. There is the throne of Da- vid, — And there, from care re-leaded, The song of them that 

4. O sweet and bless -ed ootm-tiy. The home of God's e - leot! O sw^t and bless -ed 



k'ff ii f p n r ffii^JLE 
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pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest; I know not, oh, I know not. What 

an - gel, And all the mar - tyr throng: The Prince is ev - er in them; The 

tri - nmph. The shout of them that feast; And they, who with their Lead - er, Have 

ooon - try. That ea - ger hearts ex - pect! Je - sns, in mer - cy bring ns To 
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joys a -wait ns there; What ra-dian-cy of glo- ry! What bliss beyond compare! 
day -light is se-rene; The pas-tnres of the bless -ed Are decked in glorions dieen. 
con-qnered in the fight, For ev - er and for ev - er Are chid in robes of white, 
that dear land of rest; Who art, with God the Fa-tiier, And Spir-it, ev - er blest. 
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J. Keebls. 



Hursley. L. M. 



W. H. Monk. 
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1. San of my soul! Thon Saviour dear. It is not night if Thou be near: Oh, ma}/ no earth-bom 

2. When soft the dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen-tly steep. Be my last thought— 4iow 



I 




cloud a - nee To hide Thee from Thy se rvaut ^s eyen I 
sweet to rest Forev-er on my Saviour's breast! 



HffiiiirFfHn i kF^ 



3 Abide with me from mom till eve^ 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when ni^t is ni^ 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere throuffh the world my way I take; 
Abide wi& me till in Tliy love 

I lose myaalf in heaven ftevob 
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Jambs Edmbston. 



Stockwell. 88, 78. 



D. £. JONBS. 

^ ^ Ik 
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1. Sav- ionr. breathe an 

2. Tho' the night be 

3. Tho' de - struc - tion 

4. Shonld swift death this 



even-ing bless - ing, Ere re - pose onr spir-its seal; 

dark and drear - y, Bark-ness can - not hide from Thee; 

walk a - round ns, Tho' the ar - row past us fly, 

night o'er - take ns, And onr couch be- come our tomb. 
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Sin and want we come con • fess- ing: Thou canst save, and Thou canst heaL 

Thou art He who, nev - er wea - ry, "Watch- est where Thy peo - pie be. 

An - gel - guards from Th<^ sur - round us^ We a^ safe if Thou art nigh. 

May the mom in heav n a - wake us, Clad in light and death- less bloom. 
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Hebron. L. M. 



LOWBLL MASOK. 
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days; 
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1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 
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Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus far Hispow'r pro -longs my < 
Much of my time has run to waste, And I, per-haps, am near my home, 
I lay my bod • y down to sleep; Peace is the pil - low for my head; 
Thus when the night of death shall come. My flesh shall rest be - neath the groimd, 
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Ajid ev - 'ly even - ing shall make known Some fresh mem- or • ial of His grace. 
But He for- gives my fol - lies past. And gives me strength for days to come. 
While well - ap- point - ed an - gels keep Their watoh-f ul sta - tions round my bed. 
And wait Thy voice to break my tomb, With sweet sal • va • tion in the sound. 
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B. BoBDraov. 



MUlx gmvt 0t (Svifg §Uff^in0. 



NetUetoa. 8% 79. 9. 
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me, Tbon Fount of ev • 'ry bless • ing, Tane my heart to nng Thy gnu 
'earns of mer • or. nev - er ceas - ins. Call for 8oiii» of load- est i«ai] 



Thygnioe; 1 



-est praiae 
P. C— iVaiw ike mountr—rm jlxed up " on Ut-^Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love. 



m^f. l \ f f $ 



i 



i 



i 




f A I n i n. 1 r ; i| I rri|-| 



Teaoh me aome mel - o-dions son- net, Snng by flam* ing tongues a- bove: 



9 Here 141 raise mine Eben-ezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm oome; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
fie. to rescue me from danger, 

Uiterposed His predous blood. 



3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander, Lo^ I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart; oh, take and ae^ ttj 

Seal it for Thy courts above 
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Jos. H. GlLMOBB. 



t WjtmHtth W^t. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 



1 H« l«id-'X mfti ohlU«8S6dihmighi)0k!woidswiihhMTUy OQmftfiflnui^;^]!!^'^ I "^whcr- 



1 H« l«id-^ mfti ohlU«8S6dihmighi)0k!woidswiihhMT^y OQmftfiflnui^;^]!!^'^ I Jo^whcr- 

ti Soii«timeB*teid8oe&ttof dMp- est |^oom,8ometiiiMS whore S«deD% bow-«nUQQiii,By wa* fen still, o'«r 

& Lord, I would elasp Thy hand in mine^ Nor ev - er mv-miir nor ie-piiift--OaB*teDl,wliat-e?-«r 

4 And when ay task on earth is done^Whenby T)iyg;noe^ihe vis4QlK7'8W1ll^Fendeaih'iieddwaveI 



mtfi^'ff f \ h rtff^ p \ [[[[\y-^ 



Rkfbaik. 



^> j| jl .^i 0i;j; i u^ | j | jjjp i ff^jj | 



ef^ I H Still liiQed^hani «bal Ind-eih m, 

iTMMidae^-Still la Qod'l hand Ihal ^ ' 

U I aM^SiMa ^ ay Qed thai 

irillnot iee Sums QeitaT lor- * 



kii-e& m) 
kad-«& m.\ 



•III kad-tft ail^f 



hf^rf^ffp^ i p:gf i f i ff^fffff^ 






;'iNjj;4 ' JJi^ i ^^^i i i(^^"^«jjjiW?" 



EiBOwnband Ha laad-eihiDo;ffi8 ftlb-Mfbllowv I would be^ For by His hand He Iflttd-etfame. 
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W. W. How. 



i(v P 



Sarun. 



J. Babkby. 



f i dj j i \ i Ui J i i \ '}rl \ ^ j jl 



1. For all the saints 

3. Thoa wast their rock, 

3. Oh, may Thy- sol - 

4. Oh, blest oom- mon 



who 
their 
diers, 



mon - ion, 



from their la - bora rest, Who Thee by 

fort - resB and their mi^t: Thou, Lord, their 

f^th - fpl, tme, and bold, Fight as the 

fel - low - ship di - vine! We fee - bly 
jCl. 



£z 



hitf p p i f' ^ 



<fAitJ j 



m 



i 



^ 



&ith be - fore the world 

oap - tain in the well - 

saints who no - bly fonght 

Strug - gle, they in glo 



b.'y y r f 1^ 



con - fessed, Thy name, O Je - sns 

fonght fight; Thon, in the dark - ness 

of old, And win, with them, the 

- ry shine; Tet all are one in 

b4 Jp J y. 4 



^ 



f 



I 



w 



w- 



^. 



be for - ev - er blest. !A.1 - le - In 

drear, their light of light. Al - le - In 

vie - tor's crown of gold. Al - le - In 

Thee, for all are Thine. Al - le - In 



iai Al - le - In - ia! 

iai Al - le - In - ia! 

ia! Al - le - In . ia! 

ia! Al - le - In - ia! 




5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant trinmph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Allalniat 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faittSnl warriora cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest AUelnial 

7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints trinmphant rise in bright amy; 

The King of glory passes on His way. Allelnia! 

^ From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest cooal^ 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless hosfti 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghort. AIlelBlall 
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pi^^tevi) §pm. 



Xi« Mabcw « 



k f>>ii,J l JJJJ I ;J J^ l ^jjJ l >hj^lJ^ 



1. From Greenland's ioy monntains, From In-dia's oor-al strand, Where Af-ric's snn-ny 

2. What tho' the spi-oy breez - es Blow soft o*er Ceylon's isle, Tho' ev - 'ry pros-peot 

3. Shall we, whose sonls are lighted With wis-dom from on high, Shall we, to men be - 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto-ry, And yon, ye wa-ters, roU, TiU, like a sea of 




fomit- 
pleas* 
night' 
glo - 



m 



ains Boll down their gold -en sand, From many an an«oient riy - er, From 
es, And on - ly man is vile In vain with lav* ish kind-ness The 
ed. The lamp of life de • ny? Sal • va-tionl oh, sal • va* tion! The 
ry, It spreads from pole to pole; Till o'er onr ran-somed na - tore, The 






^,>P jj^jh^j^ i j j j j i -j i ^ i j;j ^ 



Their Ian 



many a palm-y plam, They call its to de • lir - er Their land from error's < 

gifts of God are strewn. The heath-en, in their blindness. Bow down to wood and stone. 

ioj - fnl sound pro - claim, Till earth's re-mot - est na - tion Has learned Messiah's name. 

Lamb for sin-ner's slain, Be-deem-er,KingCre • a- tor, In bliss returns to reign. 
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Staff to f fie KntVm SknninUh^ 



1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed t 

Great David's greater SonI 
Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to bre^ oppressions^ 

To set the captive free,— > 
To take away transgressions^ 

And rule in equity. 

3 He shall come down like showem 
Upon the fniitful earth. 
And love imtl joy, like flowers, 
Bpnng ill His path to birth: 




Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, goj 

And righteousness, in fountamS| 
From hill to valley flow. 

; For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end; 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand forever. 

That name to us is— Lovs I 



Wnt SM tft^ %mU Cftitftt^tu 

I'For all the little children. 

Who oa the earth now dwell, 
And serve their bleeaed Saviour, 

With williQg ht^rts and well| 
A heavealy crown is waiting, 

That l^e J fihnl l ever wear. 
Amid the h&pp? Angela, 

Id rtfi^ous bright and faStt* 



2 So all ye little children. 

Be heedful lest you sin. 
And strive throughout your lif e-tim» 

^niat heavenly crown to win. 
Implore that God should guide y^iiif 

The way your feet should go^ 
And He with love unfailing^ 

Chi you will menoy shofw* 
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# i^H dI flirt waA <SMim$. 



C. WOBDSWOSTH. 



Mendebras. 7, 6. 



Arr. by Lowell ILuKnr. 



k f,>A J3ij: W^ I J I J J ;;j; i j*.r3 ^^ 



1. O day 

2. On thee, 
8. To - day 

4. New gra- 



i'^^^P^rrf^^ ^ f 



of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light, O balm of bare and 

at the ore - a- tion, The light first had its birth; On thee, for oar sal - 

on wea-ry na-tions The heav'nly man-na falls; To ho- ly oon-vo- 

oes ey - er gaining. From this onr day of rest, We reach the rest re • 



r 



^flA 



^^ 



i^jjpi i JJJ^UdlJ: JJ J I J ^ 



sad-nesB, Most bean-ti • fnl, most bright; On thee, the high and low-Iy, Thro' 

Ta - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth; On thee, onr Lord, Tie - to-rions, The 

oa - tions The sil - ver tmm-pet calls, Where gos - pel light is glow-ing With 

main-ing To spir-its of the blest; To Ho - ly Ghost be prais-es. To 



^ 



m 



fff i f.ff^^lrr i^ 



fiiiii\<i;i \ i-Jii\i.li \ i:ii}s ^ 



a - ges Joined in tone. Sing " Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho- ly," To the great God Tri-nne. 
Spir-it sent from heav'n; And thus on Thee, most glorious, A tri - pie light was giy'n. 
pure and radiant beams. And liv - ing wa - ter flow-ing With sonl-re-fresh-ing streams. 
Fa - ther and to Son ; The Church her voice np-rais - es To Thee, blest Three in One. 



m 



i 



^ 



^ 



1 



m 



¥ 
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Aow 9^ tftjt <K00p^ 9mmtt^ 



1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every limd nnfnrled. 
And be the shont, Hosanna! 

Beneohoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation. 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Beoeive the great salvation. 

And join the happy throng. 

9 What though the embattled legfoni 
Of earth and hell combine, 
His arm throughout their regiooi 
Shall soon resplendent shine; 



Bide on, O Lord, vlotorioaa. 

Immanuel, Prince of PeaC^V 
Thy triumph shall be glorioufl^ 

Thy empire still increase. 

3 Yes, Thou shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings; 
Thy light, Thy love. Thy f^vor. 

Each ransomed captive singg; 
The isles for Thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn Thy praise; 
Hie hills and valleys greeting, 

The song responsiTe ndae. 
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^ErWiV 3(^^^V%W'^'W'W ^^^f4M9%4% 



SAKuuF.SMim waM. 7,0. 

I f l j l ljl l l il , 1 , ll jjJJJl^l"l^ l }JJJ l 

1. Hie mom-inff liidit is break -ine. The dark-nefls dis - ap-peara; The wnB of eartiiare 



1. Hie mom-ing lifi^t is break -ing, The dark-nesB dis - ap-peara; The sons of earth are 
8. Bee heath-en na-tions bend-ing Be -fare the God we love, And thousand hearts aa- 
8b Blest riy-erof sal-ya- tion, Painnie thine on-ward way; flow thon to ev - '17 



rnrrrrnr r fifffF ' ^- ' ^ i P'E^ 



l>.fL—Of na-tions in oom- 
IKB.'-Andseek theSavknur^s 
I>.B.—8ia§noi UU aU the 
D.& 



rf/j jJ i ^jjj i J^^ i JiJjJi^jjijj^ ^ 



wak-ing To pen -i-tenrt!alteare;Eaeh breeze that sweeps the ooean,BringBtidingBtrom afar, 
oood-ing In grat-i-tade a -hove; While nnners, now oonfees-ing. The go^Ml call o-bey, 




mo - tion, Prepared for Zion^s war, 
UesB'ingy A nortionin a day, . 
ho 'Iff Proaaim*^7%eLordi8eomei^^ 

214 Xtunik Wlpf Xteoft Wt^ tut 3enw^ 

1 stand np, stand np for Jesos, 

Te soldiere of the cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss; 
From victory nnto victonr 

His army shall He lead 
Till every foe is vanquished 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 



9 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day : 
"Ye that are men, now serve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes: 
Tour courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 



3 Stand up, stand up for Jesos^ 
Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail yon; 

Te dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Eadi piece put on wi^ prayer; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand np for Jesus^ 

The ^tnf e will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle^ 

The next the victor's song: 
To him that overoometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of gjloiy 

Shall reign eternally. 
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1 When, His salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosannas to His name. 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 

For as He rode along, 
He let them still attend Him, 

And smiled to hear l^eir song. 

9 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for diildren still; 
niough now, as King He reigneth 
On Son's heavenly hill, 



We'll flock around His banneTy 
Who sits npon the throne; 

And oiy aloud " Hosanna 
To David's royal Son! " 

3 For should we faSl proclaiming 

Our great Bedeemer's praise; 
The stones, our silence shaming 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

Hie tribute of our words? 
Kol while our hearts are toider. 

They, too, shall be the Lord'a 
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A. M. TOPLADT. 



Tofilady. 7s, 6. 



TBO0. HlSSONNk 



ritjJIJiJ:J l J:Jl l IJjL jjl 1,1.1 lU 



1. Book of A -ges^ deft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee; Let the wa-ter and the blood, 
3. Gould my tean for- ev - er flow,Ooald my zeal no languor knoWjThese for sin could not a-tone; 
a While I draw thu fleeting breaihfWhen my eyes diaU close in death, When I rise to worUfl un^ 



m 



Mja. 



S 



jjj,. J 



■ImliLA 



9-^ 



m^ix M.^^ 



^ 



isr 

From Thy wounded side which flow'd. Be of sin the double cure, Save from wiath and make me pure. 
Thou must save, and Thou alone; In my hand no price I bring. Simply to Thy cross I cling. 
And behold Thee on Thy throne. Bock of A -ges, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee. 



wHwf^f 



^- 



^ 



m 
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8. F. Shteb. AMrica. 68, 4t. Hxsbt Casxt. 



||f,>iijij l ijj | jjj | |/'j | jii l i 

1. Myoountiyl 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing 



^^ 



1. Myoountiyl 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing: Land where my 
S. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love; I love Thy 
8. Let music swell the breeze, AnL jingfrom all the trees Sweet freedom's song; Let mor- tal 
4. Our Father's God, to Thee, Au-thor of Lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 



(fMPpr i fiff i rfffgfaFinfr ifa 



fin\lli\l.n \ \f:p . lAi \ ^^ ^ 



fathers died! Land of the Pilgrim's pride! From ev - 'ry mountain side Let freedom ring, 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thriUs, Like that a- hove, 
tongues awake. Let all that breathe partake, Let Bocks their silence break,The sound prolong, 
land be bright With freedom's ho-ly lig^t; Pro-teot us by Thy might, Oreat God, our Eingt 



l iiirrriffrf[ fir^^rrr.^/r'J'" 



216 

Gould. 



(^mdf dilMktt 9Mm* 



(dDLLtVAV. 



tfAtn J J i H -l j Jij i r 1 ,1 J ; l J ll^ 



1. On-waid, Chria-tion sol - diers! Marohing as to war, With the okosb off Je - sin 

2. Like a might- y ar - myMovestheChnrohof God; Broth-en, we aretaread-ing 
8. Crowns and thrones may per-ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, Bat the Chorohof Je - mm 
4. On-ward, then, ye peo - pie! Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your yoio - es 

Jm m^ m m .<^ ^ a g g ■ ^*^r° 



^^ 



i 



tittr Fi"if f r f/Fi 



j J'iJ I :N j j J l -^rJV I j j j i\': \ 



m 



Go - ing on be - fore, Christ, the roy - al Mas - 

Where the saintshave trod; We are not di - Tid - 

Gonrstant will re - maih; Gates of hell -oan nev - 

In the tri-omph song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon - 



ter, Leads a -gainst the foe; 
ed. All one bod - y we; 
er 'Gainst the Chnvoh pre -vail; 
or Un - to Christ, the king, 



f Ff i : i FP 



I f f r N^ I 






For- ward in - to bat- tie, See, His ban-nersgo! 

One in hope and doo - trine, One in ohar - i - ty. I 

We have Christ's own promise. And that can - not f^. I 

This thro' oonntleaa a - ges Men and an-gelssingj 



Qn-waidyCSuistianBol - dien^ 




H. BOKAB. 



^/w fWv^ w% «Bj^%V W''%%# 



0. C Oqnvsbsb. 



^>>lJ:JJJjJj_j^ l l jJjJjV.^IJ:J^ 



1. What a friend we have in Je-sos, All our sins and griefs to bear! Whata priv-i-legeto 

2. Have we tri - als and tempta- tions ? Is there trouble a - ny-where ? We should never be die • 

3. Are we weak and heavy lad -en, Cumbered with a load of oare, FreGiousSaviour,stillour 



p.iniiii\[^. \rffu}i'AVf} ^ 



Illiif m WtUnA^^ 




oar- ly 



'ly- thing to God in praj'rl Oh, whatpeaoewe oft -en for-feit? 



oonr-at^, Take it to the Lord in pray'r. Can we find a friend so faith -ful, 
ref- nge, l^e it to the Lord in pray'r; Do thy friends despise, for -sake thee. 



rriiltt 



m 



m 



CZZIE 



W W 



Oh, what needless pain we bear, All becanse we do not car - ry, Ev'rythini? to God in pray'r ! 



Oh, what needless pain we bear, All becanse we do not car - ry, Everything to God in pray'r ! 
Who will all onr sorrows share ? Jesns knows onr ev'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in pray'r. 
Take it to the Lord in pray'r, Li His arms He'll take and shield {hee,Thoa wilt find a solace there. 



llK^•^^^Mnl t r^ ^A^iiiii ^ 
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Anna L. Walekr. 



W0t% im tbe §^U ifi €0min%. 



Lowell liAsov. 



1. Work, for the nijrht is com - ing, Work thro' the mom-infl: honrs; Work, while the dew is 



1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the mom-ing honrs; Work, while the dew is 

2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the snn - ny noon; Fill brightest honrs with 

3. Work, for the night is com -ing, Un-der the snn -set skies; While their bright tints are 



kt^r^-t^^^lp ^ i PJliPpFWrV^ ^ 



frf f> \ fii,U\fl* \ U-n^\W\li''^ 



sparkling. Work 'mid springing flow'rs; Work, when the day grows brighter, Work in the glow-ing 
la- bor. Best comes snre and soon. Give ev -'ry fiy-ing min-nte Something to keep in 
glow- ing. Work, for daylight flies. Work, till the last beam fad - eth, Fad- eth to shine no 



m 



ng, worK, for davi 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



$= 



p 



^'h \ i i-.U ixf p \ ^ I j 



i 



=p 



son; Work, for the night is 
store: Work, for the night is 
more; Work while the night is 



com - ing. When man's work is 
com - ing. When man works no 
dark - 'ning, When man's work is 



done, 
more, 
o'er. 
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Wit ^ttmv ^VlX^tlf. 




1 Our Father which art in heaven^ | Hiillowed | be Thy | name. |} 

Thy kingdom oome. Thy will be done on | earlih, as it | is in | heaven, 

H Give us this | day onr — | daily | bread. i| 

And foigive ns our debts, as | we for- | give onr | debtors. 

3 And lead ns not into temptation, but de- | liver | ns from | evil : { 

For Thine ia the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- 1 ever. | A- | men. 



^Uinxi f tttvi 



Henby W. Gbbatdbbx. 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it 



narf. f f. f. \ f P 'N^^ ' F F i ^ ^ ^ff 



^M 



I Ilil 



^^ 



f=aJfca:a 



^ 



was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end; A - men, A - men* 



N^rrPripp-p i p^ 



^ 



i 
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5" 



Thomas Ken. 



#14 puttiAvMt |Cit |p^« 



/^ 



GXJILLAUMB FBANO. 



n j i j J3 i 



^j i j iji 



f 



IT'-*- 

Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow, Praise Him, all creatures here be - low; 



<f';itiMP p f p^ ^ 



^ 



i 



i 



rf' i j^^jijj 



^m 



^ r ' :: 
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, imd Ho - ly Ghost! 



ORDERS OF SERVICE FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 

Prepared bt Rev. Hugh B. MacCJaulet, 
Pastor of the Fourth Presbyterian Church of Trenton^ N. J. 
Copyright MOMIII, by TuHar-Meredith Ck>. 

PTtEFACE. 

These Orders of Service have peen prepared especially for Sunday Schools, but may be 
used, so far as they apply, by Church Societies, or other bodies of worshippers. They have all 
been tested by experience, and have been in use every Sunday for several years in the Sunday 
School of which the author is the Pastor. 

Each order is intended to be used for at least a month at a time, or may be used for 
three months. It is only by repetition on many Sundays that the fixed portions can be memor- 
ized, especially as scholars are sometimes absent. Variety will be afforded by having new selec- 
tions every Sunday for the hymns as the leader thinks best. 

The whole service may be concluded in one hour and ten minutes, provided all arrangements 
have been made in advance and all parts are carried on promptly, like a Church service. 
More hymns may be added, or whole hymns may be introduced in place of the single verse o^ 
the hymn response, and also other features, like primary songs and orchestra preludes which 
some schools emphasize. 

Special Sundays may be provided for without expense by using certain orders as a basis 
and having appropriate hjrmns ; for example, the Order on "The Journey of Life," for a New 
Year's service ; "Our Master," for Christmas and Easter ; "The Holy Trinity," for Pentecost, 
and "Thanksgiving," for Thanksgiving season. On such occasions beautiful poems on the 
subject are very attractive. 

Some of the items should be here emphasized. The intermission is important and pro- 
vides a set time for marking attendance and offerings, filling places of absent teachers, and 
attending to other things of the kind, so that the lesson period shall be free, like a sermon in 
church. Supplemental work in the author's Sunday School consists of a carefully prepared 
series of exercises in a course, three years lone, for all classes, and includes instruction in the 
names and contents of the Biblical books, Bible history and geography and church history and 
doctrine. All distributions of books and other things should come near the end, and at the very 
close the Benediction hymn should be sung for the sake of the last good word. 

Trenton, N, J., Oct, i, 1903. Hugh B. MacCaxjusy. 



222.-THE SHEPHERD LORD. 

1. OPEIONG. 
(Five Minutes.) 
I.— OFENINO SENTENCES. (AtteHtloii.) 

From Psalm 95 :1, 6, 7. 
SuPT. — O come, let us sing unto the Lord; 
School. — Let us make a joyful noise to the 

rock of our salvation. 
Pastob. — O come, let us worship and bow 

down ; 
ScHOOii. — ^Let us kneel before the Lord our 

Maker. 
SuPT. — For He is our God. 
Boys. — ^And we are the people of his pas- 
ture. 
GntLS.-^And the sheep of his hand. 
Teachebs. — To-day, if ve will hear his 
, voice, harden not your heart. 
n.— HTBIN RESPONSE. (Standlnff.) 
(Tune, **ItaUan Hymn," 6% and 48.) No. 197. 
Shepherd of tender youth. 
Guiding in love and truth 

Through devious ways; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing; 
And here our children bring, 
To shout Thy praise. 
(The oldest ChHstian hymn , about 200 A. D.) 
m. — THE liOKD'S PBATEB. (Standlnir.) 
IV. — ^MEMORY SCBEPTUKB. (In oonoert.) 
Psalm 23. The Shepherd Psahn. 

1. The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not 
want. 

2. He maketh me to lie down in green pas- 
tures; he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

Z. He restoreth mv soul; he leadeth me in 
the paths of righteousness for his name's 
sake. ,^ 



4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil ; 
for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy 
staff, they comfort me. 

5. Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies ; Thou anointest 
my head with oil ; my cup runneth over. 

6. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the. days of my life; and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

y.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, "Shepherd,'* 8s, Is and 4«. tfo. 188.) 
^ Saviour, like a shepherd lead us; 
Much we need Thy tender care; 
In Xhy pleasant pastures feed us; 

For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

2. INTERMISSION. 

(Five Minutes.) 

TI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAR CI4ASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 

(Five Mlnnves.) 

yn.— HYMN. (StandlniT.) 

ym. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Question. — How much did God love the 
world? 

Answeb. — "God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son that whoso- 
ever belleveth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life." John, 3 :16. 

Question. — How do we feel as to God's 
gift? 

Answeb. — ^**Thanks be unto God for His 
unspeakable gift." 2 Cor., 9 :15. 

IX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAIi. 

(Ten Minnies.) 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

Tune, Martyn, No. 181. 
VetiM, lover of my wyk^ 
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ZI.— ^SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 
6. LESSON PERIOD. 
(Thirty Minute*.) 
Xn.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (RMponilTelj.) 
aOEL^BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, No. 19L) 
Jesus loves me. This I know, 
For the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him beloni;; 
They are weak, but He is strong. 
Yes, Jesus loves me. 
The Bible tells me so. 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlniite bell before 
oloee.) 

0. REVIEW. 
(Ten Mlnnfee.) 
XT.— HTMN. (Standlnar.) 
XTI.^RByiEW AND PRAYER. 
7. CLOSING. 
(Five Minutes.) 
XTIL— REPORTS AND NOTICES. (Sehool 

seated.) 
XVni.— LIBRARY BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 
XIX.»BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune, Aletta, No, 59 J 
Now may He who, from the dead. 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. Amem. 
XX.— DISMISSAL. (Whole serrlce seventr 
minutes.) 



223.-G0D'S UW. 

1. OPENING. 
L— OPENING SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way? 

BOTS. — By taking heed thereto according to 
Thy word. Psa. 119 :9. 

SuPT. — Favor is deceitful and beauty is 
vain. 

Girls. — ^But a woman that feareth the Lord, 
she shall be praised. Prov. 31:30. 

Pastor. — ^Thus saith the Lord. This book 
of the law shall not depart out of thy 
mouth, but thou shalt meditate therein 
day and night, that thou mayest observe 
to do according to all that is written 
therein, for then thou shalt make thy way 
prosperous and then thou shalt have good 
success. Josh. 1 :8. 

Officers. — Order my steps in Thy word, 
and let no iniquity have dominion over 
me. Psa. 119:133. 

Teachers. — ^They that be teachers shall 
shine as the brightness of the firmament, 
and they that turn many to righteousness, 
as the stars for ever and ever. Dan., 
12:3. (Margin.) 

SuPT. — Jesus said, Ye are my friends, if ye 
do whatsoever I command you. John, 
15 :14. 

All. — ^This is the love of God, that we keep 
his commandments, and his command- 
ments are not grievous. I. John 5:3. 
n.— HTMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Dennis, S. M.) ,No. 182. 
How gentle God's commands. 
How kind his precepts are. 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 



m. — THE LORD'S PRATER. (Standlnir.) 
IV. — MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In concert.) 

The Ten Commandments. — Ex. 20:1-17. 

God spake all these words saying, I am the 
Lord, thy God, which have brought thee 
out of the land of Egypt, out of the house 
of bondage ; 

I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or any likeness of any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that is 
in the earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth : thou shalt not 
bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them : for I the Lord thy God am a jeal- 
ous God, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the third 
and fourth generation of them that hate 
me; and showing mercy unto thousands 
of them that love me, and keep my com- 
mandments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain : for the Lord will 
not hold him guiltless that taketh his 
name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do 
all thy work: but the seventh day is the 
Sabbath of the Lord thy (jrod; in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy manservant, 
nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor 
the stranger that is within thy gates : for 
in six days the Lord made heaven and 
earth, the sea, and all that in them is, 
and rested the seventh day : wherefore the 
Lord blessed the Sabbath day, and hal- 
lowed it. 

V. Honor thy father and thy mother : that 
thy days may be long upon the Ipnd, 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness 
against thy neighbor. . , , . 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor's wife, nor his manservant, nor his 
maidservant, nor his ox^ nor his ass, nor 
anything that is thy neighbor's. 

v.— DECALOGUE RESPONSE. 
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2. INTERMISSION. 
VL— MARKING ATTENDANCE, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
VII.--H YMN . (Standing.) 
Tm. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

QuES. — What did our Lord say was the 
summary of the Ten (Commandments? 

Ans. — ^Thou shalt love the Lord thy (3od 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy mind. (Deut. 6:5.) 
This is the first and great commandment. 
And the second is like unto it : Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself. (Lev. 19: 
18.) (Jn these two commandments hang 
all the Law and the Proph;et9« (Mutt 
22:37-40.) 
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IX— OFFEBTOBY VBAYIEBL 

4. SUPFLBiMEKTAL. 
X.— idEMOBY HYMN. (StandinflT.) 

(Tune No, 183.) 
"More Love to Thee, O Christ:' 
ja.SVPPJJEMESTAIj EXEBCISES. 
Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 
6. I^SSON PEBIOD. 
XHv— SCBIFT17BE LESSON. (Beeponslvely.) 
XIIL— eiBLE SONG. 

(Tune, 8t. Agnes, 0. If., No. 163.) 
Oh that the Lord would guide my ways. 

To keep His statutes still ; 
Oh, that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do His will. 

XIT— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnute bell before 
close.) 

6. BEYIEW* 
XT.— HYMN. (Staadlnff.) 
XTL— BEYIEW AND PBAYEB. 

7. CLOSING. 
Xm.— BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 
XVnL— BOOKS, PAPEBS, ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (StamdlncO 

(Tune, "Ood Be with You,'' No. 86.) 
God be with you till we meet again. 
By His counsels guide, uphold you. 
With His sheep securely fold you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 
Till we meet. 
Till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
Till we meet. 
God be with you till we meet again. Amen. 

•yic. — ^DISMISSAL. (Serrice seventy minutes.) 
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224.-W0RDS OF JESUS. 

1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

The Gracious Invitation. 

SUPT. — Jesus said, "Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy-laden, and I will 
you rest." (Matt. 11:28.) 
^ BESPONSE. (Standing:.) 
(Tune No. 69, or Athens.) 
I heard the voice of Jesus say. 

Come unto me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my oreast. 
I came to Jesus as 1 was, 

Weary and worn and sad; 

I found in him a resting place, 

And he has made me glad. 

SuPT. — Jesus said, "Whosoever drinketh of 
the water that I shall give him, shall 
never thirst; but the water that I shall 
give him shall be in him a well of water, 
springing up into everlasting life." John, 
4:14. 
School. — ^Responsive Hymn. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink and live. 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul reyiYe«» 
And now I live in Him. 



m.— THE liOBD'S PBAYEB. (Standing.) 
lY. — ^MEMOBY SCBIPTUBE. (In ooneert.) 
Words of Jesus: _ , ^ ^ .^ 

(1) Jesus said, "I am the Bread of Life; 
he that cometh to me shall never hunger; 
and he that believeth .on me shall never 
thirst." John 6: 35. 

(2) Jesus said, "I am the Resurrection and 
the Life ; he that believeth on me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live; and he 
that liveth and believeth on me shall 
never die." John 11 :25. 

(3.) Jesus said, "I am the Way and the 
Truth and the Life ; no man cometh unto 
the Father but by me." John 14 : 6. 

v.— HYMN BESPONSE. 

(Tune, Arlington, C. M., No. 192.) 
Thou art the Way. the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to wm, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

a. INTEBMISSION. 
YI.— MABKING ATTENDANCE, ETC. 

8. OFFEBTOBY. 
VH.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Vm.— OFFEBTOBY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What did our Lord say about His light? 
^NS. — I am the light of the world ; he that 

followeth me shall not walk in dark- 

nes, but shall have the light of life. John, 

8 *12. 
Q.— What did our Lord say about our light? 
Ans. — ^Let your light so shine before men 

that they may see your good works and 

florify your Father, which is in heaven, 
iatt., 5:16. 
EX.— OFFEBTOBY PBAYEB. 

4. SUPPIiEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMOBY HYMN. (Standing.) 

**Just As I Am." No. 137. 
XI.— SUPPIiEMENTAL EXEBCISBS. 
Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 

5. LESSON PEBIOD. 

xn.— SCBIPTUBE LESSON. (Besponstrelj.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, No. 187.) 
Break Thou the bread of life. 

Dear Lord to me, 
As Thou didst break the loaves 

Beside the sea, 
Beyond the sacred page 

I seek Thee, Lord; 
My spirit pants for Thee, 
Thou Living Word. 
XIY— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnte bell before 
close.) 

6. KBYIEW. 

X:T.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XTI.— BETIEW AND PBAYEB. 

7. CliOSING. 
XTH.— BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 

xym.— BOOKS, etc. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Hursley, L. M., No. 202.) 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night, if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. Amen. 

-DISMISSAJL. (Service feventy mlnutee.) 
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225o-THE HOLY TRINIH. 



1. OFENINO* 

(Ftve Hlmitas.) 

t— OPENING SENTENCES. (Attention.) 

From the Te Deum. 
SuPT. — ^We praise Thee, O God, 
Teachers. — ^We acknowledge Thee to be 

the Lord. 
ScHOLABS. — ^All the earth doth worship 

Thee, the Father everlasting. 
Pastob. — ^The holy church throughout all 

the world doth acknowledge Thee, 
Teachebs. — ^The Father of an infinite 



Boys. — ^Thine adorable, true and only Son ; 
GiBLS. — ^Also the Holy Ghost, the Com- 
forter. 

2Lf-TBINIT¥ HTMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, No. iSo!) 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God Almighty, 
Early_ in the morning our song shall rise to 

Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty 
God in three Irersons, blessed Trinity. Amen. 

m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
IY.--THE APOSTUSS' CREED. (Standing.) 

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth ; 

And in Je9UB Christ His only son our Lord ; 
who was conceived by the Holy Ghost; 
bom of the Virgin Mary; suffered under 
Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead and 
buried; 'He descended into hell* ; the third 
day he rose again from the dead; He 
ascended into heaven; and sitteth on the 
right hand of God the Father Almighty; 
from thence He shall come to judge tibe 
quick and the dead : 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catho- 
lic church* ♦ ; the communion of saints ; 
the forgiv ness of sins ; the resurrection 
of the body; and the life evtiasting. 
Amen. 

Note. * That is, continued in the state of the 
dead and under the power of death until 
the third day. 

Note. •• The title "holy catholic church" means 
all those througrhout the world that profess 
true religion together with their children. It 
does not mean the Roman Catholic Church. 

V«— GLORIA PATRI. (Standing.) 
(Tune, 22L) 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 

to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever 
shall be^ world without end. Amen, 
2. INTERMISSION. 
(Five Slinates.) 

TLi— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
(Ftve Minutes.) 
TIL— HYMN. (Standing.) 
YIIL— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — ^What did our Lord say about giving? 
Ans. — ^'*It is more blessed to give than to 

receive." Act. 20 :35. 
Q. — ^What kind of a giver does God love? 
Ans. — "God loveth a cheerful giver." 

2 Cor. 9:7. 
IX.— OFFERTORY FBAYEB. 



4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(Ten Mlnntes.) 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune No. 197.) 
**Come Thou Almighty King^ 
XI.— S17PPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 
(Thirty Minutes.) 

XIL— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responfrfvelj.) 

Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Hehron, L. M., No. 20JL) 
The heavens declare Thy glory. Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word. 
We read Thy name in fairest lines. 
XIT— LESSON STUDY. (Thiee-mlnvte beU befon 
close.) 

4. REVIEW. 
(Ten MInntes.) 
XT.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XTL— RETIEW AND PRAYER. 
7. CLOSING. 
(FlTe Minutes.) 
XTH.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 

xym.— BOOKS, papers, etc. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standlnff.) 

(Turn, Stockuoelh Ss, 7«, No. 203.J 
May the grace of Christ our Savionr, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Rest upon us from above. Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minntef.) 



226.- PRAYER. 



1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

From Psa. 123:1, 2. 
Supr. — Unto Thee lift I up mine eyes, 

Thou that dwellest in the heavens. 
Boys. — ^Behold, as the eyes of servants look 

unto the hands of their masters, 
GiBLS. — ^And as the eyes of a maiden, unto 

the hand of her mistress, 
All. — So our eyes wait upon the Lord our 
God until that he have mercy upon us. 
n.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 

SuPT. — If we say that we have no sin. 

School. — We deceive ourselves, and the 
truth iu not in us. 

SuPT. — If we confess our sins. 

Teachers. — He is faithful and just to for- 
give us our sins, and to cleanse us from 
all unrighteousness. I. John 1:8, 9. 

Pastob. — Create in me a clean heart, O God. 

School. — ^Anr": renew a right spirit within me. 

SuPT.— Cast me not away from Thy pres- 
ence. 

School.— And take not Thy Holy Spirit 
from me. Psa. 51:10, 11. 

m.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Blumenthal, 78, D^ No. 186 J 

Holy Father, hear mv cry; 

Holy Saviour, bend Thine ear. 
Holy Spirit, come Thou nigh ; 

Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear. 
Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I Thy mercy crave; 
QraciouB Spirit, make me dean ; 

Fathtr» Bon and Spirit; 
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IV^p-^IOBiMBT BOBXPTITBIB. (In «oiio«rlk> 

Je$u9' Word Alovi Prayer. Matt, tft-ll. 
Ask and it shall be giyen you; se^ and ye 
shall find; knock and it shall be <mened 
onto you; for every one that asketh, re- 
oeiveth, and he that seeketh, findeth, and 
to him that knodceth^ it shall be opened. 
If ye, then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children, how much 
more shall your Father which is in heaven 
give good things to them that ask Him." 
T.^HrMK KBSPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, 88, 7f, JD., No. 219.) 
What a friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear. 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to (Jod in prayer: 
O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear — 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer. 
t. INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MABKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
VH.— H YBIN . (Standing.) 
Tin. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What does the Bible say about sowing 

and reaping? 
Aits. — He which soweth sparingly, shall 
reap also sparingly, and he which soweth 
bountifully, shall reap also bountifully. 
2 Cor. 9 :6. 
Q. — What about bread upon the waters? 
Ans.— Oast thy bread upon the waters, for 
thou shalt find it after many days. Ecc. 
1 1:1. 
IX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SIJFFLEMENTAIi. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Olivet, No. 200.) 
^My faith looks up to Thee.** 
XL— SVPPIJSMENTAL EXERCISES. 
Catechism, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

Xn.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responslvely.) 
Xm^-BIBLE SONO. 

(Tune, Uwhridge, L. M., No. 196.) 
O grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark Thy holy word; 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live. 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Warning bell at close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV^^-HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVL— REVIEW AND PRAYERi 

7. CLOSING. 
XVIL— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVnL— BOOKS, ETC. 

XnL— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, EUerton, 10s, No. 184.) 
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 

raise. 
With one accord our parting hymn of 

Braise * 
We stttDd to bless Thee, ere our worship 

cease. 
Then l«wly kneeling wait Thy wofd of 

peace. Amen. 



227.-0UR MASTER. 

1. OPENING. 

(Five Mliftites.) 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. (Attention.) 

SuPT.— r(From The Benedictus, Luke 1:68- 

79.) ^Blessed be the Lord Qod of Israel, 
Boys. — For He hath visited and redeemed 

His people." 
GiBLS. — (Prom The Magnificat, Luke 1 : 46- 

55.) My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

and my spirit hath rejoiced in God, my 

Saviour." 
Pastob. — (From The Angel's Message, 

Luke 2: 10.) "Behold I bring you good 

tidings of great joy, which shall be to 

all people." 
Teachers. — (The Angel Chorus, Luke 2: 

14.) 
"Glery to God in the highest. 
And on earth peace, good will toward 
men." 
All. — (From The Palm Sunday Greeting, 

Matt. 21:9.) 
Hosanna to the Son of David; 
Blessed is he that cometh in the name of 

the Lord : 
Hosanna in the highest. 
n^^HTMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Crusader's Hymn, P. M., No. Iti.) 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 

Ruler of all nature, 
O Thou of €k>d and man the Son. 

Thee will I cherish. 

Thee will I honor. 
Thou, my soul's Glory, Joy and Crown. 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 

Lord of all nations. 
O Thou of God and man the Son. 

Glory and honor^ 

Praise, adoration. 
Now and forever be thine own. 

m.— ^SE liORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
IV. — ^SEEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In eoncert.) 

The Beatitudes, Matt. 5:8-10. 

(1) Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 

theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

(2) Blessed are they that mourn: for they 

shall be comforted. 

(3) Blessed are the meek: lor they shall 

inherit the earth. 

(4) Blessed are they which do hunger and 

thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

(5) Blessed are the merciful : for they shall 

obtain mercy. 

(6) Blessed are the pure in heart : for they 

shall see G'Od. 

(7) Blessed are the peacemnkers: for they 

shall be called the children of Grod. 

(8) Blessed are they which are persecuted 

for righteousness' sake: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 
V.^HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, RosQfield, 7s, 61, No. 19S.) 
Blessed are the sons of GU)d; 
They are bought with Christ's own blood. 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have; 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here and in eternity. • 

t. INTERBflSSION. 
(Five afittUtes.) 

yi.— MARKING AtOBimANCE, OFIVRINCMIc 
ffBAB GLASSn, ETC. 
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t. OFFERTORY. 

CFIve Minutes.) 

TIL— HTMK. (Standlhar.) 
Vni.-^FFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q.-^How did your Lord show His grace 

toward us? 
Anb. — "Ye Icnow the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that though He was rich, 
yet for your sakes He became poor, that 
ye through His poverty might be rich." 
2 Cor. 8 :9. 
Q. — How are we to treat the poor? 
Ans. — Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 
of trouble. Psalm 41 :1. 
IX.— PRAYER OYER THE 0FFERIN08. 
4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
(Ten Minutes.) 

X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Toplady, No. 216.) 
Bock of Ages cleft for me. 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

6. LESSON PERIOD. 
(Thirty Mlnntes.) 
Xn^— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (ResponslTely.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Aurelia, 7«, 68, D. No. 179.) 
O word of God incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high. 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging. 

O Light of our dark sky; 
We praise Thee for the radiance. 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps. 
Shines on from age to age. 
XIY«— LESSON STUDY. (l%re«-mlnnt« bell 
before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
(Ten Minutes.) 

XT.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XYI.— REYIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
(Five Minutes.) 

XYH.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XTin.— LIBRARY BOOKS, ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
Tune, Merriah 68, 59, No. 189.) 
Now the day is over. 

Night is drawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening. 
Steal across the sky. 

Jesus give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose; 
With Ttfy tenderest blessing. 

May our eyelids close. Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minutes.) 



228-GOD'S DAY AND GOD'S HOUSE 



1. OPENING. 
L— OPENING SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — ^This is the day which the Lord hath 

made. 
School. — ^We will be glad and rejoice in it. 

Psa. 118:24. 
Pastob. — Remember the Sabbath day to 

keep it holy. Ex. 20 : 8. 
SoBOOL.*^! was glad when they said unto 

me, Let us go into the house of the Lovd. 

Psa. 122:1. 



IL— HTMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Qounod, 88, 78, 7, No. 178.) 
Open now thy gates of beauty, 

Zion, let me enter there. 
Where my squl in joyful duty 

Waits for Him who answers . prayer ; 
O how blessed is this place. 
Filled with solace, light and grace. 

SuPT. — ^The Lord is in His holy temple. 
School. — ^Let all the earth keep silence 

before Him. Hab. 2 : 20. 
SuPT. — <Tod is a spirit, 
School. — ^And they that worship Him must 

worship in spirit and in truth. John 

4:24. 

m. — ^THE LORD'S PRATER. (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY SCRIPTURE. 

The Ble88edne88 of God^8 House. 
Psalm 84:1-4; 7, 10. 

1. How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O 

Lord of Hosts. 

2. My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for 

the courts of the Lord; my heart and 
my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

3. Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, 

and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may lay her young, even thine 
altars, O Lord of Hosts, my King and 
my God. 

4. Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house ; 

they will be still praising Thee. 

7. They go from strength to strength, every 
one of them in Zion appeareth before 
God. 

10. For a day in Thy courts is better than 
a thousand. I had rather be a door- 
keeper in the house of my God, than 
to Qwell in the tents of wickedness. 

v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Sahhath, 78, D, No. 185.) 
Safely tiirough another week, 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 

Waiting in His courts to-day. 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2. INTERMISSION. 

VI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, BTa 

8. OFFERTORY. 
TIL— HTMN. {Standing.) 

Tm.— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — ^What is said about giving upon the 

first day of the week? 
Ans. — "Upon the first day of the week 
let eveny one of you lay by him in store, 
as God has prospered him." — 1 Cor. 16: 
2. 
Q. — What is said about worshipping €rod 
by offerings? ^ . „. 

^Ns. — ^Bring an offering and come into Hif 
courts. Psa. 96 : 8. 
ES.— OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPFLEMENTAIj. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Mendelras, 7, 6, No. 211J 
••O Day of Rest and GladneiiJ*^ 

XI.— SVPPU&MENTAXi BXBRCISBS. 

GatechiBHi, etc 
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5. U&SSOX FEBIOD. 

Xn.-^CBIPT17RE LESSON. (BMponsiTely.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tuncy New Haven, 6s, 4«, No, 190.) 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us ffom above. 

Thine own bright ray; 
Divinely good Thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart. 
To gladden each sad heart, 

O come to-day. 

Xiy.^LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnte warning 
bell before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XT.— HTMN. (Standlnir-) 
XVI.— REVIEW ANB PRATER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XTIL— -REPORTS, NOTICES, ETC. 
XTm.— LTBRART BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HTMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Vigil, S. M. No. 191.) 
The day of praise is done ; 

The evening shadows fall ; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun. 

True Light that lightenest all. Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minutes.) 



229-HOLYSPIRITAND GOD'S WORD 



1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING HTMN. (Standing.) 

(Seal Ua, O Holy Spirit, No. 105.) 
Seal us, O Holy Spirit, 
Grant us Thine impress, we pray. 
We would be more like the Saviour, 
Stamped with His image to-day. 

n.— RESPONSIVE SENTENCES. (Standing.) 

All. — Let the words of my mouth and 
meditation of my heart be acceptable in 
Thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my 
redeemer. Psa. 19 : 14. 

IHw— THE LORD'S PRATER. (Standing.) 

IT. — ^MEMORT SCRIPTURE. (In concert.) 

Psalm 19:7-11. The Value of God's Word. 

7. "The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 

verting the soul ; the testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

8. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoic- 

ing the heart; the command of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 
, 9. The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring 
forever; the judgments of the Lord are 
true and righteous altogether. 

10. More to be desired are they than gold, 

yea, than much fine gold; sweeter also 
than honey and the honeycomb. 

11. Moreover by them is Thy servant 

warned, and in keeping of them there is 
great reward." 

T.— HTMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, No. 60, or Knox, C. K.) 
How precious is the book Divine, 

By inspiration given; 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 

To guide our souls to neaven. 



t. INTERMISSION. 
-MARKING ATTENDANCE. ETC. 
S. OFFERTORT. 
TIL- HTMN. (StandJng.) 
Vm.— OFFERTORT SENTENCES. 

Q. — What words of our Lord's are called 

the Golden Rule? 
Ans. — "All things whatsoever ye would that 

men should do to you do ye even so to 

them." Matt. 7:12. 
Q. — What did our Lord say about doing 

good to him? 
Ans. — "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 

one of the least of tiiese, my brethren, ye 

have done it unto me." Matt. 25 : 40. 

IX. — OFFERTORT PRATER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORT HTMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Aurelia No. 179, or No. 12S) 

"O Word of Ood Incarnated* 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 
Sentences on the Holy Spirit.. 

(1) By our Lord to His Apostles. 

"The Holy Ghost, whom the Father will 
send in my name, he shall teach you all 
things and bring all things to your remem- 
brance, whatsoever I have said unto you. 
John 14 : 26. 

(2) By the Apostle Peter, about the Old 
Testament. 

The prophecy came not in old time, by the 
will or man ; out holy men of God spake 
as they were moved by the Holy Ghost. 
2 Pet. 1 : 21. 

(3) By the Apostle Paul, about all Script- 
ure. 

All Scripture is given by inspiration oi 
God, and is profitable for docrtine, for 
reproof, for correction, for instruction in 
righteousness. 2 Tim. 3 : 16. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

Xn.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responsively.) 

Xm.— RIRLE SONG. 

(Tune No. 163, or Balerma, C. M.) 
The Spirit breathes upon the Word, 

And brings the truth to sight : 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 
XIV.— LESSON STUDT. (Three-mlnnte beU 
before close.) 

6. REVIEW- 
XV.— HTMN. (Standln«r.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRATER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVH.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVHL— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HTMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Lux Benigna, No. 177.) 
Thy word, O Lord, thy precious Word alone. 

Can lead me on ; 
By this, until the darksome night be gone, 

Lead Thou me on. 
Thy word is light. Thy word is life and 

Sower ; 
;, O guide me in each trying hour. 
Amen. 
-DISMISSAL. (Servlee feventy-IlT* mliuita.il 
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230.-THANK$GIVING. 

1. OPISMING. 
I^— OPEMINO. SENTENCBS. 

SuPT. — O Lord, open Thou my lips. 
. School. — ^And my mouth shall show forth 

thy praise. Psa. 51 : 15. 
3L— HYMN OF PRAISE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Aurelia, ts, 6s, No. 119.) 
(Boys only.) 
O Jesus we would praise thee. 

With songs of holy joy. 
For Thou on earth didst sojourn, 

A pure and spotless boy. 
Make us, like Thee, obedient. 

Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 
Like Thee in God's own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 

(Girls only.) 
O Jesus, we too praise Thee, 

The lowly maiden's Son : 
In Thee all greatest graces 

Ai'e gathered into one. 
O give the best adornment 

That Christian maid can wear. 
The meek and quiet spirit, 

Which shone in Thee so fair. 

nL— THE LORD'S PRATIBR. (Standing.) 
lY.— MEMORY SCRIPTURB. (In concert.) 

Psalm 103:1-5. A Psalm of Thanksgiving. 

1. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is 

within me, bless His holy name. 

2. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not 

all his benefits; 

3. Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who 

healeth all thy diseases ; 

4. Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; 

who crowneth thee with loving kindness 
and tender mercies; 

5. Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 

things; so that thy youth is renewed 
like the eagle's. 
(Ck>mmit, if possible, the otiier verses of 
the psalm.) 

Yw— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Old Hundred, L. M., No. 221.) 
Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below: 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen. 



2. INTERMISSION. 



•MARKINO 
ETC. 



ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 

8. OFFERTORY. 
YH.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Ym.— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

2. — How are we to give our substance? 
NS. — "Honor the Lord with thy substance, 
and with the first fruits of all thine in- 
crease." Prov. 3:9. 
Q. — ^What was God's command and God's 

promise about the tithes? 
Ans. — "Bring ve all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 
mine house, and prove me now herewith, 
saith the Lord of Hosts, if I will not open 
you the windows of heaven, and pour you 
out a blessing, that there shall not be 
room enough to receive it." Mai. 3 : 10. 
IZ,^-OFFERTORY PRAYER. 



4. SVPPIJ&MENTAIi. 
3L— MEMORY HYMN. (Standinff.) 

(Tune, Nettleton, 8s, 7s, D., No. 205.) 
*^Come Thou Fount of every hlessing." 
XL— SUFFI^EMENTAIi EXERCISES. 
Catechism, etc. 

6. IJCSSON PERIOD. 
XHw— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responslvclj.) 
Xm^-BIBUS SONG. 

(Tune, UtDbridge, No. 196.) 
The heavens declare thy glory Lord, 

In every star Thy wisdom shines; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word. 
We read Thy name in fairer lines. 
XIY.— -LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnto warning 
bell before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV.— HY MN OF PRAISE. (Standing*' 
XYI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XYH.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XYHL— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune, State Street, S. M., No. 195.) 
Gnce more before we part, 

Oh, bless the Saviour's name. 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAI«. (Servlee seventy minvtes.) 



231-THE MISSIONARY KINGDOM. 

1. OPENING. 
I.— HYMN ON MISSIONS. (Standing.) 
n. — OPENING SENTENCES. 

From Psa. 96 : 1-3. 
SuPT. — O sing unto the Lord a new song; 

sing unto the Lord all the earth. 
Teachebs. — Sing unto the Lord, bless his 
name, show forth his salvation from day 
to day. 
ScHOLABS. — ^Declare his glory amone the 
heathen, his wonders among all people. 
m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
IT. — ^MEMORY SCRIPTURE, (fit concert.) 
Psalm 67. A Missionary Psalm. 

1. God be merciful unto us and bless as; 

and cause his face to shine upon us. 

2. That Thy way may be known upon 

earth. Thy saving health among all 
nations. 

3. Let the people praise Thee, O God, let all 

the people praise Thee. 

4. O let the nations be glad and sing for 

joy; for Thou shalt judge the people 
righteously, and govern the nations 
upon on earth. 

5. Let the people praise Thee, O God ; let all 

the people praise Thee. 

6. Then shall the earth yield her increase, 

and God, even our own Grod, shall bless 
us. 

7. God shall bless us; and all the ends of 

the earth shall fear him. 
Y.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Wehh, 7s, 6s, D., No. 21S.) 

Horns Missions. 
Our country's voice is pleading. 

Ye men of God arise. 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you lies ; 
Day-gleams are o^sr it brightening* 

And promise clothes the soil; 
Wide fields for harvest whitening^ 
^ Invite the reaper's toilo 
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Foreign Missions, 
From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Africa's sunny fountains. 

Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2. INTERMISSION. 
•BIABKINO ATTENDANCE, ETC. 



8. OFFEBTOBT. 
yn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Ym. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What was our Risen Lord's last com- 
mand? 

Ans. — ^Jesus said, "All power is given unto 
me in heaven and in earth. Go ye, there- 
fore, and teach all -nations, baptizing them 
in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost; teaching 
them to observe all things whatsoever I 
have commanded you." 
Q. — ^What promise did He also add to this 
Great Commission? 

Ans. — "And lo, I am with you alwavs, even 
unto the end of the world. Amen. Matt. 
28:18-20. 
IX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMBNTAI*. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Miles Lane, C. M., No. 176.) 
• AM hail the Power of Jesus* name." 

XI.— SUPFI^EMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, Bible Work, etc. 

5. UBSSON PERIOD. 

XH.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (RMponslyely.) 

Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, The Old, Old Story, No. 175.) 
I love to tell the story, 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory. 

Of Jesus and His love. 
I love to tell the story. 

Because I know 'tis true ; 
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else can do. 
I love to tell the story, 

'Twill be my theme i^ glory. 
To tell the old, old story, 

Of Jesus and His love. 
Xnr.— liESSON study. (Three-mlnato warning 
bell before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XY.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XTL— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XTH.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XTIIL— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.^-BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Oounod, No, 17S.) 
Saviour, now the day is ending, 

And the shades of evening fall. 
Let Thy Holy Dove descending 

Bring Thy mercy to us all ; 
Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part Amen. 

(flkrrlM wmtsmtr Bdavtcs.) 



232.-THE JOURNEY OF LIFE. 



1. OPENINO. 
(Five Minutes.) 
L— OPENING SENTENCES. 

From Psalm 92 : 1-2. 
SuFT. — It is a good thing to give thanks 

unto the Lord. 
School. — And to sing praises unto Thy 

name, O most high. 
SuPT. — ^To show forth Thy loving kindness 

in the morning, 
School. — And Thy faithfulness every night. 
n.— SONG PREMTDE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Hebron, L. M., No, 204,) 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on. 

Thus far His power prolongs my days; 
And everv evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 
m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
ly. — ^MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In concert.) 
Psalm 121, The Traveller's Psalm, 

1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 

from whence cometh mv help. 

2. My help cometh from toe Lord, which 

made heaven and earth. 

3. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved ; 

He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

4. Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 

neither slumber nor sleep. 

5. The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy 

shade upon thy right hand. 

6. The sun snail not smite thee by day, nor 

the moon by night. 

7. The Lord shall preserve thee from all 

evil ; He shall preserve thy soul. 

8. The Lord shall preserve thy ^oing out 

and thy coming in from this time forth, 
and even for evermore. 

v.— HYMI4 RESPONSE. 

(Tune, No. 206.) 
He leadeth me, O blessed thought, 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught, 
Whatever I do, whe*er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

He leadeth me. 
By His own hand He leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be. 
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

2. INTERMISSION. 

(Five Mlnntes.) 

VI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

3. OFFERTORY. 
(Five Minutes.) 
Tn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Vm.— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — ^With what sacrifices is God well 

pleased? 
Ans. — ^To do good and to communicate, for- 
get not, for with such sacrifices God is 
well pleased. Heb. 13 : 16. 
(Have here a beautiful poem on Giving.) 
EX.— OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAIi. 

(Ten Mlnntee.) 

X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Lyons, 10s, lis. No. 178,) 
"0*, worship the King, all glorioui adow." 
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Catechism, Bible Exercises, etc» 
5. LESSON PEKIOD. 
(Thirty Minntei.) 
ZIL— SCBIPTUBB LSSSOIL (BespoiifliTely.) 
Xm.— BIBI4E SONG. 

(Tune, St. Agnes, L. M,, No. 163.) 
Almighty Grod, Thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground, 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 
XIT— LESSON STUDY. (Three-minute bell before 
close.) 

6. BEVDEW. 
(Ten Mlnatee.) 

XT.— HTMN. (Staadhir.) 
Xn.— REVIEW AND FBAYEB. 

7. CXOSINO. 
(FlTe ninatee.) 

XYIL^BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 

XTIIL— BOOKS, PAFEBS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. 

(Tune, Hursley, L. M., No. 202.J 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessmgs of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of ICings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. Amen. 

XX.— DISMISSAIi. (Service seventy minntes.) 



233 -THE HEAVENLY REWARD. 



1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — ^Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lord? 

Pastor.— Or who shall stand in His holy 
place? 

School. — He that hath clean hands and a 
pure heart ; who hath not lifted up his soul 
untovanity "nor sworn deceitfully. 

Teachers. — ^He' shall receive the blessing 
from the Lord and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. Psa. 24 : 3-5. 

IL— HTMN BESPQNSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune Ewing, 7«, 68, D., No. 201.) 
Jerusalem the golden. 

With milk and honey blest 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed ; 
I know not, Oh, I know not. 

What joys await me there, 
What radiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare. 

niw— THE LORD'S PBAYEB. (Standin^.^ 
' IT.— MEMORY SCBIPTUKB. (In concert.) 

Psalm 1. ''The Psalm of the Two Ways.'' 

1. Blessed is the man that walketh not in 

the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth 
in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the 
seat of the scornful. 

2. But his delight is in the law of the Lord, 

and in his law doth he meditate day and 
night. 

3. Ana he shall be like a tree planted bv the 

rivers of water that bringeth forth his 
fruit in his season; his leaf also shall 
not wither; and whatsoever he doeth 
shall prosper. 

4. The ungodly are not so ; but are like the 

chaff which the wind driveth away. 



5. Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in 

the judgment nor sinners in the congre- 
gation of the righteous. 

6. For the Lord knoweth the way of the 

righteous, but" the. way of the ungodly 
shall perish. 

T ^HTMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Ewing, Is, 6s, D., No. 201.) 
O sweet and blessed country 

The home of God's elect 
O sweet and blessed country. 
That eager hearts expect: 
Jesus in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of resti 
Who art with God the Father, 
And Spirit ever blest. 

8. INTERMISSION. 
YI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINCMS^ 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFEISTORY. 
Yn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
VIII« — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What did the angel, say to Oomeliua 
about his prayers? 

Ans. — ^Thy payers and thine alms are come 
up for a memorial before God." Acts 
10: 4. 

Q. — What else is said about God's not for- 
getting? 

Ans. — (5od is not unrighteous to forget your 
work and labor of love, which ye nave 
showed toward His name, in that ye have 
ministered to the saints and do minister. 
Heb. 6:10. 

EX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAIi. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. 

(Tune, Sarum, No. 207.) 
"For all the saints who from their labors 
rest." 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

Xn.^— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Adeste FideUs, lis. No. 199.) 
How finn a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word. 
What more can He say than to you He hath 

said, 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled. 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnte bell before 
close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV.^HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVL— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. * 
XVEL— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVm.— LIBRARY BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 
XES.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Paradise, P. M., No. 198.) 
Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

Oh, keej) me m Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 

Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light 
All rapture through and through 

In God's most holy sight. Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL. (Whole servloe tevctfty 



I^riniary Depai^tnient. 
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£. E. HSWITT. 

Solo and Chobttb. 



?^ §mf Wt^ 



I. H. Mkrbditil 



h / J' J 



r-fiJ j i 'J i ^'i 



^ 



jLi- J 'ic e 



1. Ver - y lit - tie tots are we, Like the bird-iee, full of glee; 

2. E - yen lit - tie tots may do Something pleasant, good and true; 

3. Ver-y lit - tie tots may raise In Histem-ple, songs of praise; 

8va. 8va, 




^ 



^ 



i^S 



s 



. Sing-ing of onr Say-iour'slove, Trusting Him, oar Friend a - bove. . . 

When to oth- era help we bring, That will please onr heav'nly King. . 

Singing sweet hoHsan - nas still, Ab of old on Zi - on's lull 

8va, 8va, 



f ' i i^i 



'vr xi n 



^m 



Fr 



m 



^Hj<f,j l Mp f iFf l J^M 



Refrain. AlUgro. 



jjjj i j i ;'J'JJ' i j i JJ;;n \ i 



Ver - y lit - tie tots, ver - y lit - tie tots, Ver - y lit - tie tots are 



m 



iiii | i- i t ttt\f\tttt\f ^ 



Slower, 



f r\ l ^lJHJ l JjJ J l ynjljlj ll 



we; 

we, are we; 



-j-^ 



Bnt we hear the Mas-ter say-ing, '^Letthemoometo me!". 




eopyiighl, wxxwzOTii, by Ti]llar>M«radlth Oo. 



Jmat WiuoR. 



PRIMARY DBPARTM0«T. 



Chas. C. Agklbv; 



i' U ;;iJ]j»j-i ; iJ J4:i- i i j ;;/!^ 



1. We are lit - tie sail - ors ^ O'er an o - oean wide, Je - sos is our pi - loft, 

2. mio' the waves be 'roll- iog' Wild a-oroes our way, Je-snswith a whis-per 

3. Storm -7 clouds may ooY-er £arth-ly^ skies with gloosi, Tet the smile of Je-soa 

4. O - ver life's deep wa-tera Like a bea-oon fair, * Ton- der shines onrhar-bor 



kiifFfprpwp l[ ^ijj^ i ^gfp^ 



kJ'iJ^J JlJJ' I J ;j Jl Jg -lJ JjJ iljfj i 



Safe - ly He doth gnide. 
Can their po w - er stay. 
Gan our path il - lume. 
We will an-ohor there. 



} 



Sail -ing, sallying, sail -ipg, O'er the sea of time^ 




H«n6iis.— 1. Extend handa with circular motion. 2. Move hands forward.' 8. Extend right hand and i 
undolatinfir motion sideways. 4. Look and point up. 5. Loek and point up. 

Copyright, m omii, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 
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Flora Eibklakd. 



^Mt gti^ ttmt) i$lUw fKjSttji 



I* H. Mbrbdixh* 



fi^im j i j'fj i \ Hi j i ji^j i JJ^ 



1. Lit- tie feet may fol-low Je- sus. Lit- tie hands may do His will, Lit- tie lips may 

2. Lit- tie eyes may look to Je- sua, Lit- tie ears may hear His woid, Lit-tlevoio- es 

3. Lit- tie chil- dren work for Je - sus, Lit- tie chil-dren, sing and pray, Lit- tie ohil- dren, 




apeak His mes- sage, Lit-tle hearts may love Him still. 1 
sing His praia- es, Lit-tle voio - es will be heard. Y Come, ye lit - tie ones to Je - sos: — 
fol- low Je - BUS, Lit-tle chil- dren, oome to-day. J 



h iiK.rri[rf pi [ Lf i [[[ c i E Ef p 

OoD7ri8ht,]iaii,byTuUar-MMsdithOo. U U U U f 



f^RlMARY DBPARTMBNT. 



|f« jjjVJ|lilJ.l.l j l JJ'JJN^0 l J7j ll 



He who walk'd on Gal-i - lee, Galls to-day the little children * ' Suffer them to oome to me. " 



^ 



F K i ffFFi^'^-^nfffMt^r i i 
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Eatb Ulmbb. 



^tixdtK^ gmU Ut i^j^m 



I. H. Meredith. 



jn^i J i ^ J i f I J. i j J i J j'i^i' I 



1. Bear - ing fmit for Je - snSy Lit - tie branch -es we;... 

2. Gen - tie words and ao - tions, Lit - tie deeds of love,.. 

3. Bear - ing fmit for Je - sos, Grow - ing for the King, . 



'-"'^jffuFfiJffijffiJTTjTnfMfi 



J j i j J 



J ^u.. u 



Grow - ing in the snn - shine Of His love so free... 

These the fmits most pre - cions, To onr Lord a - bove. . 

Lives of lov - ing serv - ice, Lit - tie ones may bring. 



m 



^j \ U \ ,^^ \ jffUn \ ]11 \ M \ f* \ 



IFR 



Chobus. 



i 



i 



3 
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m 



Bear - ing fmit for Je - sns. List onr joy - ons song;. 



FF i jFF i jI'fijI'f i 'ff i Ji rij. 
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^ 



^ 



rU. 



LL_LlJt]i 



For onr lov - ing Sav - lour, Grow - ing . all day long 



m 
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Oeptnitflil, Mann, Iby TullM>liOTedMh 0«. 
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IiAUBKNI HlGHFIILD. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



J }f J ^^= J I 



3 



* 



E 
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1. The Saviour who blessed little ohil - dren, And said **Let them oome to me, '^ . . . . 

2. All je who would en-ter the king - dom. Will have to be nn - de - filed, . . . . 

3. Then let us be ten-derand lov - ing, And live so the world can see,. 



Hi i irri ' ff i 'ffLff i jff ii ff i jFF i jF 



^ 



h 



^ 



i 



I' r 'r r r 1 ^ ^ 



3i=^ 



Took them in His arms, saying gen - tly, '^ Of such shall the king - dom be.'\ . 

As gen-tle and hum-ble and trust - ing, And pure as a lit - tie child. . 

That we have a part in His king - dom, And like Him we try . to be.. 



HF i JFufF i JFuPM trfifffijj 



Chobub. 



^^ 



^m 



i^ 



? 



^ 



■g^-r- 



Qf snoh is the heav-en - ly king • dom, The oonntry of joy and love, .... 



HfuFF i iFF i ffuffuffuffuFFnF 
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^ 
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^ ^ ^ 



Oh may we be wor-thy to en - ter The bean-ti - f nl kingdom a - bove 
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Floba Eibeland. 



From " Nature's Hallelujah.*' By per. 



I. H. Mebbditr. 
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1. Have yon a song for Je - sns? He who doth love yon so; Think of the an -gels 

2. Are yon alight for Je-sns? Shin - ing wherever yon go? Think how His star was 

3. Have yon a love for Je-sns? Stronger from day to day; Think how His mother 



@r[f I'tf fir ^*\}llf fifif-^ ^ 



PRIMAfnrnDEPARTMBNT. 
HniM f|ott n Mnnu ? 

Ghobus. 



^ j*'j J'. ^J| i'^.' ' ^J*''Jj ^'^ :^ 



:} 



sing - ing Back in the long a - go. 

shin - ing O - ver His man -ger low. \ Tes, we have a song for Je - sns, Onr 

loved Him, Bend-ing a-bove the hay. 



m f*- ^M i F^^rrrfFf i ^ ^^ 
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Sav-ionr ev - er dear; And we want to love Him bet - ter, Shining for Him all the year. 

- — _aL* — ^ - ^ - ^ 
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Oopsrrifirht, xoMin, by TuUar-Meredith Oo. 

240 §Mt ^Un. 

Solo for three little girle and Chorus. 

Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



I. H. Mbbedith. 



kfiMlJ'J'^j l l irU 
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1. Brightly I shine for Je - sns, I am FaiWs bright star; Shining in sin and darkness, 

2. Brightly I shine for Je-sns, JJo^ to all I bring; Bidding the sad and lone-ly 

3. Brightly I shine for Je-sns, And they eall me Love — Sent to a world of sor-row, 



Ki'HFpgrf^ i F F ff i f--f 



\^ w y 



Chobus. 




^|jj:jjj ,_ ^.lj.;jj JiJ:^ I J:J: l 



Cha&-ing gloom a - far. 
To re - joiee and sing. 
Gift of God a -hove. 



!ar. ) 
ing. \ 
ove. J 



Shin - ing, shin - ing, brightly for Christ we shine. Shin- ing, 
Shin - ing, shin - ing, beaming with wondioos light, lOmit .... 




shin -ing, shedding 



Shin - ing, shin - ing,cheering the darkest night. 




fff^f\- \ f rr ft illi\rn \ 
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C t yritlii mxm, by Tallar-Mwdlth Oo, ^ ^ ^ 



tn 



F&urcn B. Hatebqal. 



PRIMARY DBPARTMBNT. 



OmuMm. 



bTow the liffhthas sone a - way. fiay-iour, lirt*en while I pray. 



^ 



L Kow the light has gone a - way, 
2. Je • SOB, Say- iour, wash a • wnjjr 
8i Let my near and dear ones be 



fiay- ionr, list •en While I pray, 
AU that has been wrong to • day, 
Al • ways near and dear to Thee^ 



(chi^ ft e f ^ 



iriT i f 



i 



v~v 



tf-J-Uiii i iMi Jiiiiii. II 



Ask - ing Thee to watch and keep^ 
Help me ey - 'ry day to be 
O, bring me and all I love 



And to send me qui* et sleep. 
Good and gen • tie, more like Thee. 
To Thy hap • py home a • bove. 






Lizzie DsAsmonix 
Moderato. 



6, §mW #, §- 



L H. HSBEDITH. 



1. Je*siia feels so sor • ly When we're do- ing wrong; u we're eood. He's hap- py 



1. Je*siia feels so sor • ly When we're do- ing wrong; u we're good, He's hap- py 

2. Hear Him gen^tly oaU • 1^ *' Children, come to me, For of saohMy King-dom 
8. Someday np in b^y*en With the ransomed hand. Praising Him for - ev • er. 



' u u u ^ 



^ Chobxts. 



nil N k. /> v/i*uttuo. >, 



All the whole day long. 1 

£▼• er« moreshall be. V 0| doab^ o^ d — good, 6, doab-le o^ d— good, 
'Boond His throne we'll stond. j 



nu A ;:\{ [ U \ um 



> > 



f l l; ; j^ ; | J .^ / JlJ JJ J i ^ 



We will ^ to be like Je - sns, O, doab*]e o, d good. 



P p p i f mif-HT i^ i pi i 



Copyright, mom, by Tullar-Meredlth Ck>. 
At «he olpBe of the third verse sing third line of Ohorus, ** Then we*ll try to be like Jesns.** Sins last liiM«l 
»nM slowly, ndse right hands and use first finger to mark the time, so as to give emphasis to the W^yrds. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT 

A1.1GB Jean Clsatob. 



J. W. Lbbman. 
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1. O but-ter-cup, rose and lil - y, . . . . 'Tis time you were fast a - sleep/... . . For 

2. Kind Nature will spread her" blanket, . . So sbin-ing and soft and white, And 

3. There's never a bird or blossom,.. There's nev-er a child so small, To 



f^i *Uf f UfF I r fT \ rfT\f ^ ^ 
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^ 



E 



¥ 



jju JU, UU 



soon will the snn be hid-den, ^ And stor ms^o' er the skies will sweep ; The swallows are sonihward' 
tnckyonall up for sleeping,* Thro' Winter's long si -lent night; But when the south' winds of 
be by the love for-got-ten Of God who is King of all;* He guards o'er the world of 



t^: ^ff \ iff \ rrr \ rm .rir\jfi \ jfMMjn 



K^ 



^ 



^ 



f=*^ 



^S 



¥ 



P 



fly-ing, . . . And rob-in ere long will go, ... . When on his soft coat of crimson. . . Shall 
springtime Shall^ whisper their se-crets sweet, . .We'll smile^ once again, O blossoms, . . Your 
Na-ture,* He guards o'erHis^children too, ... . Then let us to Him be loy-al... .. Ajid 



M 



^J^iJ i ri'r i rfTifrriFFFiJfM'i'rir^ ^ 






fall the first flake of snow.' ^ 

it. y Good-night little flowers of sum-mer, Close softly* your 



beau-ti - f ul throng to 
please Him* in all we do, 



^ 






?<^ 



m 



>&£: 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



*f^zd 



^^^^^^^^^# 



trf^t I r r r 11 1 . 

sleep - y eyes, And God will watch over your slumber Till shineth, the springtime skies. * 



W rffi jjJirrr i Jffir'F''F irffirff irfT i .rF-F 1 Jrnp ii 



Motions.— 1. Close eyes. 2, Look up. 8. Point to South. 4. Make upward motion. 6. Extend arms for- 
ward, making downward motion. 6. Sing softly. 7. Smile. 8. Make sweeping motion with right hand. 9r Each 
child points to himself. 

Copyright, momii, by Tullar^Meredlth Co. 
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K E. HewtTi. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



!• H« MfflEtEbiTU. 



If U jlj7 jV'JjJ^J j J l j7j7Jj'JJ)j ^ 



i What-e7-er Je-sasteHsme is the thing to do^ He isspeakinfl; to me in His Word so trae; 
S. What-ev - er Je - sos tells me when two wajsl meet. In His bless-ed ibot-steps He will godde my feet; 
& What-ev-er Je-sns tells me ;giY-ing up my will, He will work within me^ all His plans M- fill; 



'' . ui i[[i 'i'rrrr i r^^i[r[ i 'r i u ii 'i'Li 



^sjj;/jJJ^J jJl/JJJJJ^Jlj^ 



Let me hun-bly list- en as His Book I read, In the vaihs of bless- ing will my Say- ionr lead. 
(Hose be- side the Oap-tain, e -yil can -not harm; He wiUseep me salb - ly with His might - y arm. 
Let me learn this les- son sim-ply to o - bey, Hap-py in Hiskeep-ing,hap-py ey-'ry day. 



mHlillU \ ^^^^'^f'f'Ull \ ^^t ^ 



Standing fbr therigh^ standing ibr the righl^ Trast-ing in my Say-ionr, waU 



HJ- 



¥ 



m. 



ingfbr therigh^ standing ibr the righl^ Trast-in| in my Say-ionr, walk-ing in His light: 



w m-i^ \ ^^^^ 



[(-mg m my Say-] 



^ 



^ 



fitj V j V'Jfj'JlJ i J.gjU/JJJJ^Jlj ^ 



As a loy-al Jnn-ior, to my prom-ise trae^What-ey-er Je-sostellsme is (he thing to do. 



m ^ i ii liW ^ ^' ^f'H mii \ ^ m 
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Julia H. Johnston. 



Oopyright, mom, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



i.u i \ { \ ^ il Wl^i^M ^ U\i.i 



1. Hark, the love - ly blossoms Whia-per soft and low, Tho'tsof Christ we bring yoa 

2. As tbe seeds a.-wak-en In thesnn-ny spring. We may hear the mes- sage 

3. Ev - 'ry lit- tie song-bird, Ev - ^ry bnt - ter- fly, Tells us of the Sav-ionr, 



'■'•"rii ll^[^i:^i .^^lrrUK l ^'^^' 



Oopyriffht, MOMin, by Tiill*r*Meredith Oo. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 

Chobui. 



i j hi iy:^ I 
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As we grow and grow. 1 
Which they soft -ly bring. > Oh swee^ 
As it hnr-iies by. J 



is our mes - sage, Je - bus lives, Hi 



m 






s 



I 
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lives, To His lit - tie chil - dren, Life and love He gives. 



s 
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Martha C. Oliysb 
Prayerfully. 



I. H. Mebedith. 



f f,^ii^ ij;jjijjj jUj'j;ij j j^ i' j^ 



1. Dear Saviour, I'm Thy lit^tle child, I wonld be gen-tle, sweet and mild; O wash me from all 

2. I thank Thee for the Sunday School, Where I am taught the Golden Rule, And where I learn to 

3. I praise Thee with a thankful heart, O help me do my lit - tie part. And let me to Thy 



kiiiirrff i F&ps HfE i ^ Fe i ^^rr 



Ghosub. 



^)^j V'j / I j/J iU i^.U J'J iu 



f 



stain and sin, And keep me pure and dean with-in. 
pray and sing, And love my Sav- iour and my King, 
word give heed— So shall I be Thy child in-deed. 



in. ) 

ing. j-Sav-iour, 

ied. j 



hear me while I pray, 
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- *ry day, 



Keep me near Thee ev - 'ry day. Near Thee— near Thee, Keep me near Thee ev 




eovjiltfl^ MDOOOZOiz, by TuUa^Msfdtth Oft. 
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E. K Hxwm. 

Solo. Moderato. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



!• Ilk Mjekkdicil 



|J'V^."r'JV^."^^l^<:;'-'l|Vl 



1. Just a lit -tie pan- sy, Bat itBoheer-y face, Smiles np-on thopass-er, 

2. Jnst a lit -tie pan - sy, Vel-vet-y and brown; On each ti - ny blos-som, 

3. On - ly lit - tie pan - sies, Yellow, bine and red! What a feast of col - or 



a. un-iy i»-ue pan - sies, xeiiow, oiue ana reai Yvnaiaieasc oi coi - or 

H''i l ^^^l^l' J ij ■If r i rp ' i 
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^ 
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?<^f X r^r"^ 
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r^ T<^r 
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With a win-some grace; In its own sweet lan-gnage, Say-ingnn- to me, 

God is look- ing down. So He knows His chil - dren, C^U - ing each by name, 

For onr gladness spread! If the great Cre - a - tor Makes^aflow'r so fair, 

U— ^ 



^^ 
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is4: 
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Eefsain. Dust. 
Lit - tie 






^ 



''Can yon not as cheer -fnl And as help-fnl be?" 1 
And His lov - ing-kind - ness Ev- 'ry one may claim, y Pret-iy lit -tie pan - sy, 
(That mngt be the bean - ty Of the Conn-tiy there? J 



What! 



^^''"f^f- i p^-ir^f^ ip^- i Q': ij. 



^^ 



Lit - tie 



s 



i 



-U^ 



Smil jng in the light; Dain-ty lit-tle pan - sjr, Bean- ti-fnl and bright. In its own sweet 



^i 



3-j- 1 ^^L'3~l f '-'f ''I J.^^ • ' 



m 



■ >w - *1 



#,^ # * ' ^C,y * ■'^w^"' 



i 
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lan-gnage, Say-ing nn - to me, '^CSanyonnotasoheerfol And as help-fol be?" 



m 



f^iflp-iJJ:if:7 ^ 
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■t La sza 
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g^rom " Bmamn Ggedtlng.'* By per. 



Christmas Department. 
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Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



WanAtdui, €0mutUvl 



I. H. Meredith. 



fH ^ il U if U ' ii O ^ 



h IN - 




1. The peo - pie that in darkness walked Have seen a won-drous light, A light that 

2. As men re- joice when they di- vide The spoils which they have gained, So shall it 

3. For nn - to ns a child is bom. To ns a Son is giy'n: His king-dom 



m 



i: 







^ 



mt-^fLiUi ouu L'u 



beamed a - far, The bright and morning star. And those that dwelt in death's dark vale, Have 
ev - er be, When Christ shall set them free. For He shall break the shoulder's staff. The 
shall in-crease, And nev - er, nev - er cease. Up - on the throne of Da - vid shfdl He 



SJi:; 



i 



fe#f^%t^^t-f^ 



r 



felt their joy increase, Their constant theme shall be ''All hail the Prince of Peace." 
rod of the oppressed, And ev- 'ry bat - tie won As vie - tor's we shall rest, 
reign for - ev • er- more. Till ev- 'ry knee shall bow And ev - 'ly heart a - dore. 




Won - der - ftil, Coon - sel- lor ! The ev - er - last-ing fa-ther, and the Prince of Peace ; 



t^;^ |C J J , | 1C J 
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mmw' 






Won - der-fhl, Conn- sel -lor! The ev-er- last-ing Father, and the Prince of Peace. 



m 
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Cs^iyrlght, xch, by TnllaivMeiedith O*. 
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Bhuxifs Bbamo. 
Cho. by L H. M 



CHRISTMAS DEPARTMENT. 



Chas. C. AoKLsr. 



^^^^^^m 



1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry ; And gath - ered all 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent - ly The won-drous gift 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le - hem, Be - scend to us, 






i=d= 



t 



thee lie!. 
a - bove,.. 
is given ! . 
we pray ; . 
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While 

So 

Cast 
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GntLS Voices. 
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bove thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by; 
mor-tals sleep, the an -gels keep Their watch of wond'ring love. 
God im-parts to hu-man hearts The bless-ings of His heav'n. 
out our sin and en - ter in, Be bom in ns to - day I 



Yet in the dark streets 
O mom-ing stars ! to- 
No ear may hear His 
We hear the Christmas 



S 
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mmw^ 
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Boys Voices. 



All Voices. 






shin - eth The ev- er-last-ing Light; 

geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth, 

com - ing; But in this world of sin, 

an - gels The great glad ti- dings tell,— 



The hopes and fears of all the years Are 

And prais-es sing to God the King, And 

Where meek souls will receive Him still. The 

Oh, come to us, a - bide with us. Our 



I 
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^ /tv Chobus. 



feus 
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•rr rnf' i n 



met in thee to-night! 
peace to men 
dear Christ en 
Lord Em -man 



tera ^n!^ I ^ lit - tie town of Beth - le-hem, Of thee in song we 
-u - el! ^ 



m 
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tell ; And hail with joy this Christmas day,. Our Lord Em - man - n • eL 

j — I J J jf j j-^ ^ J IP p p p IP I "T r rg" 
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Ck^pyright, MOMni, by Tullar-Meredith Co. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

BaiJierSlow. 



CHRISTMAS DEPARTMENT. 



E. G. Snbixing. 



Bather Slmo. ^. i I j 



1. Peace -ful the wondrons night, Peace-fal and ho • ly, Un-der the sil-v^ry light, 

2. Come with that Shepherd bsmd, Come to the man - ger ; Join in the cho-ms grand, 
). Sweet fa -Yor, thus to bow. Love's treasnie bring- ing, Grate-ful-ly yielding now, 



bntf i r fr i J-g-MJfMjT? i j T-l 
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Gleam-ing a - fisff. 
Glo - ry to GodI 
Life's joy - ful praise. 



Faith-fnl-ly watching there, Shep-herds so low - ly, 
Wor- ship the Ho - ly Child, Won - der - fdl stran - ger, 
Hear from the heav'nly height, Glad ech - oes ring - ing, 
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. Chobus. 
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O - ver the hiUs so fair. Saw glo - ry's star. '\ 
Give to the un- de-filed, Glo-ry and laud. V Hail to the star - ly night, 
Bless-ing and power and might, Thro' end- less days. J 



toy^t*^T i r ^^ i F f f i p >-H 
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Hail to that 



Sparkling with glo - ry; An-gels on wings of light, Throngiagthe sky; 



FuFhiffuTTijl 






star- ry night ! Wondrous its sto - ry ; Je - sus the Prince of Light, Came from a - hove. 



hi'Jffijf njpF-tTf-PiJrh^rr ^ 



Ck>p7riglit, M<ncm, by Tollar-lieradith 60. 
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C&E. 



CHRISTMAS DEPARTMENT. 



C. S. Kauffmak. 



f'ii^Mi^^m^^ym^uu-.i^M^ j i 
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1. See the brightly shin- ing star, As its radiance beams a- far, Gnide the feet of wea- ry 

2. It is shin- ing still for thee, With a glo-ry fair to see, As it lead-eth ev-er 

3. So to-day that star a -lone Is the light to lead ns on To the feet of Christ onr 



^ 
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pilgrims To the place where Je-sns lay. Like a bea- con from its height, Burning 
np- ward To the pal - ace of the King. So we fol - low thro' the night, Safe- ly 
Sav-ionr, He onr Prophet, Priest and King, As it bright- ly bnrns a - bove, Sen-try 
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brightly in the night. As the wise men followed onward, Safely gnid- ed. all the way. 
gnid- ed by its light, While onr hearts respond with gladness, To the song the angels sing, 
of the King of love, While we fol-low onward, upward And His praises sweetly sing. 




Shine on ! shine on I Beantiftil star of light; Shine on ! shine on! Cheering the gloomy night; 




m 



Shine on! shine on! Sending thy rays afar, Shine on thro' the darkness, Oh, thoa fairest star. 
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Floba Eibkland. C. Habold Lowdew. 
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1. Sing oat yonrgladsome car - ols, Set all the ech- oes ring- ing! Welcome the joy-ons 

2. Up from the low-ly man - ger, Tell out the wondrous sto-ry! Je-suswhobro'tsal- 

3. Mem-'ry so sweet and pre- cious, Christina man-ger dwell-ing! Bom in a low-ly 
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sea- son, Wel-come it now with sing - ing. Light in themid^st of dark-ness, 

va - tion, Dwells in His home in glo - ry. Looks with His love un-ceas- ing, 
sta - ble, Com-ing from light ex - cell - ing*! Seek - ing that low-est sta - tion, 
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Com-ing from realms of day; Hail to the King of Glo - ry, 'Neath the star He lay ! 
Down to the Christmas earth; O let Him see in - creas- ing, Faith in His great worth! 
Henceforth that all might know, How He Who brought salvation, Came Gk)d 's love to show. 
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Welcome! welcome! Joyous Christmas seas -on! All thy glad-ness hath a bless-ed 
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leas-on. Wel-come! wdKxnne! JoyoTisChiistmasseasoniRichwiihblessingsfiomaboye! 
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1. Waking out of silence rang a heav'nly song, Darkness giving place to light divine ; 

2. Waking out of silence came an an - gel voice, * * Fear not, ' ' thus doth heaven comfort send ; 

3. Waking out of silence comes a voice divine, Clouds and darlmess lift, and are no more ; 
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Thro' the gates of heaven came an angel throng, Hasting down to join in chant sublime ; 
Fearmay well give place to joy,Oearth,rejoice ! Angel tongues announce your mighty Friend. 
Heavenly light and blessing o'erourpathway shine, Je-sus speaks to help us o'er and o'er. 



^rm 



^m 



»=!=► 



5= 



$ 



^—.TTTT 



K I, K 



j-i J i JAjsN;^ ^ 



^ 



m 



Wonderfnl the music o - ver Bethle'm's hill I Wonderful the light that shone around ! 
Shepherds heard the message, we are telling now ; Sa- ges followed far the King to see. 
He, who came attended by the angel choir, He, who low- ly lay in yonder stall ! 
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* Glory in the highest, ' ' and on earth good- will ! Earth, attend the glad, an-gel - ic sound ! 
Come, oh, come and in His royal presence bow I Hail the day He came our King to be. 
Keigneth now the King of kings, our hearts Desire, Fairest of ten thousand \ Lord of all! 
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Choeus. 
Si - lent no more Is the scene of that song; Still to 
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faith it ring - eth clear, To love it still is dear, No 
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dark •> ness may reign, O^erthat hill - side and plain; 
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lat light di-yine, To faith doth shine, So bright, so strong! 
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Nahum Tatk 
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1. WhileshepherdsTvatch^d their flocks by night, All seated on the gronnd; The an - gel 

2. "To you in David's town this day, Is bom of Da-vid's line, The Saviour, 

3. The heav'nly babe you there shall find To hu-man vievr dis - played, All mean- ly 

4. "All glo-ry be to God on high. And to the earth be peace; Good- will hence- 
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of tlie Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a - round. And glo • ry shone a - round, 

who is Christ, the Lord, And this shall be the sign. And &is shall be the 

wfapp'd in swathing bands And in a man-ger laid. And in a man-ger 

forth from heav'n to men Be - gin, and nev - er cease I Be • gin, and nev - er 



sign: 
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1. Soft-ly beam-ing, bright-lj gleam -ing, See yon love-ly star; Glad, good news it 

2. An - gels sing - ing, earth-ward wing-ing, From the realms of light; Hov-er o - ver 

3. Wait-ing sag - es, throngh the a - g«s, Of His com-ing told ; God with ns — £ - 
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brings to men, For in lit - tie Beth - le - hem, In a man-ger lies a Stran-ger, 
Ju- dab's plain, Lift-ing high a joy - ons strain, Wondronssto - ly, peace and glo - ly, 
man - a - el. Now with sin - fhl man doth dwell; High and ho - ly, meek and low - ly. 
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Christ the Lord and King, Come to earth sal - va- tion nn - to all to bring. 
Is their matchless theme, For the wondrons In - fant shall from sin re - deem. 
God and mar is He, Bom to - day with pow'r di - vineonr sonls to free. 
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Choeus. 
Gnid-ins; star, O shine np-on onr path to-day. As of old, still lead ns with thy beanteons ray : 
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Kate Uuixb. 

I» gentle twinging ttyle. 
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W. A. Post. 



In geaue swinging style. j 



1. Long a -go a shin-ing throng, Thrilled the midnight air with song; For the Sav-ionr 

2. Might- y (S)d and Prince of peace, Nev - er shall His glo - ly cease ; But for - ev - er - 

3. Sing, yeheay'n-ly hosts on high, Sons of men, with joy re -ply, Sound His praise thro' 
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prom - ised long, Lay in Beth-Pem's staU. O - Ter Ju - dah's A - ijmt pla 
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prom - ised long. Lay in Beth-Pem's staU. 
moro in - crease, Till He ruios a - lone, 
earth and sky, . In His love ro - joioe. 



's A - l&t plain, 
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All the earth shall own His sway. 
Let the swell -ing cho - rus ring, 
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Sweet-ly rang the joy-ous strain ; Of His birth, who yet shall rei 
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Sweet-ly rang the joy-ous strain ; Of His birth, who yet shall reign, As King of alL 
Crowns and kingdoms pass a -way; Kings to Him shall trib-ute pay. Up -on the throne. 
Hail Him Lord and crown Him King; Of His pow'r for - ev - er sing. With heart and voice. 
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;ht, Praise Him,starsof light. Tell Hisi 



Tell His wondrous might, Who to^ay v^as bom. 



Praise Him, angels brigl 
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f!hout,0 shout His name, Glad-ly nowproclaim,Howto save He came, This hap-py mom. 
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1. Merry, merry bells of Christmas, hear them ring ! 

2. Merry, merry bells of Christmas, in yonr chime 

3. Merry, merry bells of Christmas, yonr sweet song 



How their mellow voicesseem to skoiit and 
Many voices echo o'er the hills of 
To all lands in mighty choms rolb a- 




singt 
time! 
long! 



With ez-nlting tribnte to our Savionr King, 
Taking np the angels' Christmas song snblime, 
Tell-ing of the £L- nal triumph o- ver wrong, 



Hear those 
Hear those 
Hear those 
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ringing, ringing 



bells I They gladly tell us that a better day is 
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dawn- ing ! Tes, surely dawn-ing ! O glorious dawning ! From shore to shore they bear the 
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cheer of Christmas mom-ing, The blessed * * Peace on earth, and glad good-will to men ! ' ' 
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258 THE ANaEL'S SWEET 
REFRAIN. 

Mu9io No. 168* 



1. As the shepherds watched at midnlRht. 

On tbe hlls so far away. 
Suddenly a llgrht shone 'round them, 

Turningr midnight Into day. 
Then each heart was filled with wonder. 
For they could not understand 
Why the angel host that gathered 

Brought to them such music grand. 
Chonu: 

Angels, sing your sweet refrain — 

Glory in the highest, glory* 

Tell the waiting earth your story 
Of the Christ who came to reign. 
Sing — ^sing that sweet song again. 

Earth and sky repeat the story — 

Glory In the highest, glory! 
On earth peace, good will to men. 

2. All the earth was clothed with beauty 

"When there came that angel throng, 
Ev'ry heart was filled with gladness 

As they listened to the song; 
Never had they heard 'such music. 

Or beheld such wondrous light. 
Filling all the earth with glory. 

As the angel bro't that night. 

8. Tho' we could not hear the angels 

Singing forth their glad refrain; 
We can celebrate His birthday 

As it comes to us again. 
We can, like the shepherds, worship. 

Lay our Wves at Jesus' feet; 

With our hearts we can adore Him 
And the angels' song repeat. 

— Qrant Colfaw Tullar, 



259 ANGELS ADORE HIM. 

Muaio No. 68. 



1. O'er the hills In far Judea, 

Rang the first glad Christmas song, 
*Twas a grand angelic chorus; 

Shepherds saw the shining throng. 
Glory streamed across the heavens. 

Music echoed thro* the air; 
Christ the Morning Star hath risen! 

Tell the tidings ev'ry where. 
Befraln: 

Angels adore Him, 

Hark! We seem to hear 
Echoes from heaven* 
Angel echoes clear. 
Jesus the mighty 

Came to earth to brinff 
Priceless redemption. 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King! 

2. Tell again the sweet old story. 

Of the jjhepherds on the hill, 
When the angels from the glory 

Sang while all the world was still. 
Tell again the story wondrous, 

Of the Infant in the stall, 
Of the Guiding Star above Him 

Shining o'er the Lord of all. 

8. Angels wondered at His coming. 

To this scene of earthly night; 
From the fadeless day In glory, 

From His home so wondrous bright, 
Angels looked in deep amazement, 

At the manger of His birth; 
Understanding not His purpose 

To redeem this sinful earth. 

— Flora Kirkland. 



2g§ RING ON, YE BELLS. 
Musio No. lie. 



muBT b«Ufl, thti day Is kom a King; 
I* valtiog shepherds angate stag} 

^ Tot* they Jtitiniey from ttfar. 



hm manger oy th« Star. 



Choms: 

Ring on, ye bells, ye merry bells, 
Let sweetest anthems fill each heart with joy 
to-day; 

Ring on, ye bells, ye merry belli. 

Ring out the message clear. 

Let all the nations hear. 

Thy message brings to all good cheer. 
This happy Christmas Day. 

2. Ring bells of Christmas! Merrily ye chime. 
Send your notes of joy to ev'ry clime. 

Drive out the darkness, set the burdened free, 
Let the land resound with songs of glee. 

3. Ring on, ye bells, there's music ev'rywhere, 
In thy merry jiotes we'll lose our care; 

Free from all sorrow, hearts so light and gay. 
Join we. in Thy praise this Christmas Day. 
— Orant Colfaaf Tullar. 

261 DAY OF REDEMPTION 

Music No. 84 V 

1. The day of redemption 

Hath come with a song^ 
The song of redemption 

From sin so strong. 
The angels first chanted it 

Over a hill. 
As Christmas returneth 

It echoes still. 



Chorus: 



Hail! Hail! day of redemption! 

Hark the angel chorus rings! 
Hail! Hail! day of redemption! 

Bow before the King of Kings! 

2. Redemption most wonderful! 

Gift from the sky. 
Redeemer most gentle. 

So low to lie! 
O herald so glorious! 

Sent from above. 
To speak to the shepherds 

Of God's great love. 

8. O marvel of tenderness! 

Marvel of light! 
The King from the glory. 

So wondrous bright! 
Is resting all quietly, 

Pillowed on hay. 
And gone is earth's darkness! 

Behold! 'tis day! 

—Flora Eirhland. 



262 THE FIRST CHRISTMAS 
SONG. 

Music No. 92* 



1. Beautiful song of Christmas! 

Sung In the long ago. 

Bringing the joy of heaven 

Down to the earth below. 
Story of deepest meaning 

Burst forth In music sweet. 
While from afar the wise men 
Gathered at Jesus' feet. 
Choms: 

Blend your voice in the song so sweet, 
Bring your gifts to the Saviour's feet. 
Let each heart with His praises ring. 

Pay your homage to Jesus, our Prince and 
King! - 

9. Beautiful song of Christmas, 

Message of peace, good will. 
Sung first by angel chorus. 

Sweetly It echoes still. 
Prophets of Christ had spoken, 

Hope long deferred grew dim. 
Till from the glowing heavens, 

Angels now told of Him. 

8. Beautiful song of Christmas — 
Rings In each heart to-day. 
Telling of Christ, the Saviour, 

Driving the gloom away. 
Age, with her silver tresses«, 

Youth, with her smile and song, 
Join in the theme of ages. 
With th« glad angel throng. 

--Orani Colfax TuUar. 
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263 LONG AGO. 

Mu9%o No. m. 

1, Nisht had fallen darkly 

O'er Judea's hill; 
Shepherds watched in silence. 

All the flocks were still; 
Light dispell'd the darkness. 

Light, than day more fair, 
Lio! a mighty angel, 

Stood in glory there. 



GlMnis: 



Long ago, long ago. 

Came that angel bright, 
"Fear ye not! Fear ye not I" 

Rang across the night. 
Long ago, long ago. 

O'er a bed of hay. 
Angels fair, in the air, 

Watch' d where Jesus lay. 

2. Shepherds of Judea, 

Watching flocks by night; 
Patient, gentle watchers. 

Trembled at the light. 
Trembled when the glory 

O'er the hillside spread. 
Trembled, till the angel, 

"Fear not," sweetly said. 

8. Hosts of shining angels 

Joined the herald bright; 
Legions from the glory. 

Came that wondrouif night — 
Came with alleluias. 

For a Saviour born; 
Came to tell the weary 

Of redemption's morn. 

• — Flora Kirkland. 
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SHINING OUT OF 
DARKNESS. 

Music No. lU. 



1. Shining out of darkness, came the Christmas 

time, 
With light sublime, with light sublime; 
Glory-Ilght from heaven thrill'd the sleeping 

earth. 
The holy night of Jesus' birth. 
Mem'ries of that glory seem to linger still — 
To linger still, o'er vale and hill; 
Stars of Christmas ever seeni more bright, more 

clear. 
Than any star throughout the year. 
Befraln: 

Glory-light came streaming from the court of 

heav'n. 
When Christ — God's gift to earth — ^was giv'n; 
Shining Christmas tapers, gleam in ev'ry clime, 
In mem'ry of that Light sublime! 

2. ShiAing o'er the manger where the Christ 

child slept, 
A star most bright, its vigil kent; 
Seen afar, all silently it showed the world. 
The banner fair of love unfurled. 
Wondrous star of Bethle'm town, so large, so 

bright, 
O guiding light! O guiding light! 
Lead us all to seek the King of Kings to-night; 
Thou guiding star, so bright, so bright! 

3. Shepherds on the hillside heard a mighty 

voice, 
A voice that bade the world rejoice; 
*'Fear not!" rang the message! ring it out 

again ! 
The angels brought good news to men. 
"Glory in the highest!" hosts of angels sang. 
Till all the courts of heaven rang; 
"Glory in the highest!" how it echoes still! 
That cradle song o'er Bethle'm's hill. 

— Flora Kirkland. 
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CHILDREN THE 
WORLD OVER. 

Mu9io No. 94. 



1. Children, the wide world ever. 
Rally round your King; 
Join lb the angel chorus, 
fjet your roieee ring. 



WIDE 



Once in a lowly manger. 

Now exalted high; 
Children, the wide world over. 

Sing, for the time draws nlffh! 

Chonui: 

O children, rally round Him, 

Who was laid in manger low; 
The Kingly Babe whose advent night 

Was lit by star's bright glow. 
O children, rally round Him, 

On His blrthnight welcome slngl 
Let earth respond while neaven singil 

O sing! little children, sing! 

2. Children, the wide world over. 

Tell the story sweet; 
Teach other hearts to praise Him; 

Bring them to His feet. 
Come, as the sages, bearing 

Gifts, in worship true. 
Bring as your gift to Jesus 

Some one to love Him too. 

8. Tell how the Babe of heaven 
Came in matchless love — 
Came from the heights of glory 

That dear love to prove. 
Tell how He brought salvation 

To this world below! 
Tell how He gives in mercy 

Balm for the whole world's woe. 

— Flora Kirkland. 



266 CAROL OF REDEMPTION. 

Music No. 122. 



1. Sung by angels o'er a hillside; 
Sending shepherds to a stall; 
Rang the carol of redemption, 
"Peace on earth" — good-will to alL 
Choms: 

I : "Peace on earth," O mighty chorus! 
Floating down the stream of time, 
"Peace on earth," it echoes o'er us^ 
Ringing stil in tones sublime.:! 

2 Hark! We almost hear them singing! 

Look! The glory shineth bright! 
See, the lambs in peaceful slumber. 
On that blessed, wondrous night. 

3 Mighty carol of redemption! 

Mighty King in lowly guise! 
Quicken now our comprehension. 
Help us see with faith's clear eyes. 
—Flora Kirkland. 



267 SHINE ON, BETHLEHEM'S 
STAR. 
Music No. 1S2. 



1. O wondrous star of Bethlehem! 

That in the heavens bright. 
Shone forth to guide the pilgrim^ f««t 

Unto the Prince of Light, 
Shine on thro' endless ages. 

While ringing thro' the sky; 
His loyal ones still hear the song: 

"Glory to God on high!" 
Befraln: 

Shine on, Bethlehem's star. 
Send thy light afar, . 
Tell of Jesus' birth 
Till His glory fills the earth. 

2. O blessed star of Bethlehem! 

Still gild with heav'nly ray 
The pathway to the Holy One 

Who comes to us to-day. 
Gleam thro' the darksome shadows 

That fill the heart with fear. 
Till weary souls shall see the light 

Knowing that Christ is near. 

3. O wondrous star of Bethlehem! 

Shine on; we too would bring 
Our lives a willing sacrifice. 

With gladness to the King. 
With Joy we travel onwurd, 

Bnclrcled by the glow— 
The glory of the fadeless Star, 

Jesua whose lore we know. 

^ £ri«fj# D« Armani 
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1. Hark ! the springtide breezes paas the news a - long, 

O. PSniahM 4a thft nnnfliAt. All tha hat-tlf« a'af. 



has n^Tn^I^tiie 



Je-ensC 

2. Finished IS the conflict, all the bat- ties o'erj Peace that passeth knowledge oomrs to 

3. Gold-en gates are lift- ed, doors stand o-pen wide^ Lo! the King is standing afe His 
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King, 




rth and all her voio-es sing Gla^ossmnas to the I 



world with song; Earth 



ises to our 
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ns once more, Baise your notes of trinmph high, Je-sns lives no more to die. Earth and heay'n wifli 
Ea-ther 's side^ In the land of endless light Angels praise Him, day and night, Grown Him ev-er 
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All. 



Chorus. 



?i;^>>,. . ,J-J'^;' i r.j...j^j'J; . 






c 



f 



trr • - — 

Lord we bring, Hal - le - la - Jah! 
joy re- ply, Hal ' ' ' ' 

Lord of might, Hal 



le-la-)ah!) 

le - lu - jah! V Glo-ry, hal-le - In 

le-la-jah!J 

K ••-• "P- -P- -P- ^ 

-J- - -aB — Mi M . I r I g 



- jah! Praise the Yio-tor King, 



PFf f l J:J l FFH!OTr i L r'' i r'-ff ^ 



Who to all His peo-ple lu^md light doth bring, Gle-ry, hal- le - la- jah! Praise the Victor 



m 






Eing: WhotoalmiB people life and lisht doth briiit:. brins. Halle • la-iehl bal-le-ln-laht 



^ 



King: WhotoaUHis people life and light doth bring, bring. Halle - la-jah! hal-le - la- jaht 



# 1 g p p : 



U-J] i JJ i r--i i ^- tJs^^ 



Oopyriffbt. momui, hf TuIUir-H«radi«h Cto^ 
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Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



LH.MSBSDITB. 



.IhJ- J 



m 



: \ J Ji J I J.J I J: ^ 



fff-* ' frr* "ff-TTTrrff f 



1. IjOw in the grave 

2. Close to the tomb 

3. Joy to the world, 



ss 



f 



they had bnr - ied Christ the Say - ionr: Bark was the 

were the sol-diers vig- il keep - ing, When from a 

let this day be fiU^with glad-ness — Wake sweet-est 

m m ^ 



^ 



■=IF 



>J. ; J' l -I l lJ ■! ^i \ ": * \ '^' .1 



^ 



^i 



f f r r f ■ 

si - lent guard -ed tomb, 



W-* frr- 



ronnd the 

came a form of dazz - ling light, 



night 
bove 
strains join this hap - py 



Eas- ter song, 



But with 
Then He 
Peace shall 



the dawn 

a - rose 

a - bide 



came a 
from the 
for the 



ss 



^ m ^ f 






m 






glow of heav*n-ly splen - doi 



^^ 



f f I r I r ^ 



grave a might -y 
grave has lost its 



dor Glo - ry 
vio - tor An - gels 
ter - ror Christ is 



filled the earth dis 
wel-oomed Him in 
lis - en — let His 



r 

• pell - ing gloom, 
robes of white, 
praise pro - long. 




Wake, sweetest strains of ma -sic! Tell-ing ont the sto - ly How from death the 

-M A_ 



*=f=r 



S 



^P-^ 



fij MUr^'ruF-^ 



s 



m 



j J j JU i 



^ 



^t Elf r f fi 



^ 



tr 



Sav- iour rose To live for - ev - er-more. 



Wake, sweetest stnina of ma • mo! 




Oopytlxht, Momii, by TgllwM wJIMi Oaw 
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Mrs. W. J. Kbnnbdy. 

In dignified choral style. 



%vA0 im^ 



Howard K Smith. 




J:J | J iJ ^'^1^ f ^ ^ I '^' l 



1. Hal - le - la 

Hal - le - lu 

a Hal - le - la 

4. Hal - le - la 



^m 



M ^ 



[ah an - to Je - sos! Now He lives to die no more; 

jah on - to Je- sas! Who for as onoe bled, and died, 

jah on - to Je-sasI Bless- ed first-fraits of the dead; 

jah on - to Je - sos! Death is robbed now of its sting; 



FT'^^'^'^'^'- 



n 



I 



^N'J' I J i J i 



' ^ ' ^ ' ■! ^-' 1 



d^ 



Let all na - tions, sing His 
He is now o'er death, the 
He oar res - ar - reo- tion 
And the tomb for as is 



..UJ. 



prais- es, Glad-ly sing them o'er, and o'er. 

Vic - tor, Hail Him King the Cm - oi - fied. 

snre - ty. Lives for as oar ris - en Head. 

light - ed, Hal - le - la - jah to oar King. 



^ i F f FTi^ ^ ^ f P 



"^ 



C3W0RUS. 



i^^|JB'^^^|^| 



i: r i j. g p ^ \ k 



^ 



g^u. 



Hal - le - la 



jah! Hiil - le • la • jah! Hal - le - la - jah! to oar King! 




raU. 



From the tomb to • day He's ris - en, Hal - le - la 



jah' we'll nng. 
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Katb Ulmbb. 



Fbkd C. Pullik, 



1 . J' J | 4„J'c J' J'U^.^^." ^ \ f"t r ^1^1 



1. With hap-p7 hearte. . . and joy - fal song, .... A -gain we hail thy blees-ed 

2. From Joseph's tomb the oonq'ring King, .... Came forth the gift of life to 

3. With shiniiig hosts .... be - fore the throne. . . We hail Him Lord and King a- 




d'_jjjJiJ_.^^jiJ_.;;;j | j_ 



^ 



3=^ 



it* 



dawn; O, Easter day, thou day of light WhenJe-sns rose dis-pelling 

bring ; Tho' hnman might . . . the stone had sealed, . . The snn's first ray .... His pow'r re • 
lone; Whose glory still.... illnmesthegrave,... Who vanquished death., and lives to 



m 




ePJ" l |F l ^ P \ ^ ^ 



Chorus. 



^^^ ' ' ■ •■ X ' -^g r c r ^? ' ^p F=F-F — 5^ — 



M 



night. . 
vc^ed. 
save.. 



e;;} 



The strife is o'er, the vio - fry w< 



on, ... . T. . . And heaveu's 



The strife Is o*er. 



the victory won. 



m 



m 



m 



§§9f 



1 X 



? 



±t2=tZ=t2 



1^ ^ 



U 



^^ 



S=?f 



-1 -J , 



^ 



:tccr 



^^^^ 



« ■'t f t f X W 1/ 1/ I X 

day, of joy be -gun; Death of its sting is robbed for 

And heaven's day, of joy be-^run; Death of Itsstingr 



m 



m m ^ m 






^■=N=N 



E 




Oopyriffht, MOMin, by Tollar-Meredlth Oo. 
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273 S^ AiA tx0t §k in f ai«. 

Duet for Mezzo Sop. and Tenor or Unison Chorus Throughout 
Mbs. Frank A. Bbeck. 
WUh expression. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



WW 9V§9 %jtiu§f* %^row*w» . . 



1. My bles8-ed Lord was cm - ci - fled, The day was dark, and grief was wide, For hope was 

2. He brings His great sal - v»-tion nigh, And on His love bids ns re- ly; Hebonghtour 

3. O, won-S'roTis news of life and lovel That Je - sos lives and reigns a- bove! He made the 



^"^Li; i i''L£F^Lij ii ' ^ i ruj ' 



^# 



f \ if^ \ ff 



f^V}-i X 



ii± 




Chorus. 

i'ljy J I JVJ'Ji':J1J:lJJJlJ:JiU I 



crashed and all seem'd vain, Un-til that Savionr rose a - gain. ^ 

peace thro' grief and pain ; Bnt oh ! He did not die in vain ! V Ring out the bless-ed news a - 
path to glo -ry plain; Ah, no! He did not die in vain. J 



i' '' VlB\ f i [] [ / £¥ i t tr r m- 1 






I f i i \ im \ i:m^ 



^ 



-u 



gain! Oh! bear a-loft the strain ; The mighty Lord is ris'n in pow'r, He died, but not in voinl 



S 



^ 



i 



[i}fm j i i- M w 



p 



m 



iff I Iff 1 ^ 



# 



Hi 



^^ 



jp^ 



Oopyrigbt, M OMi, by TulUr-Meredilh Go. 
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Full Chobub. 



BASTER DEPARTMENT. 



Ajt, from €k>UKOD by 
I. H. Mebbdith. 



|,j^ i !jlJ l F J:J l JJ j^l^yj i JJ d ^ jf^ 



^ f Hail might-y Y io - tor ! Be-hold He oomes from out the graye. Shont, shout His triumph ! Oh 
\ Slug, sing with gladneas, Proclaim the news o'er land and sea: He reigns for - ey - er, Great 



iurrT i fp7 i ^^>fiff^4p:^^ 



I N 1^ Bkmi-Chobus. ^^ I I 



m 



tell a-broad His pow'r to save. \ hi,^„4 tt;« ^^i^ v^^ «« tt*^ ^^^ *-* 
Eul-er o-ver all is He. / ®^®^* ^^ P™^' ^^"^ ™ He came to 



rriwniU 



Ui; | i of p~>i [ "f r » I * r 



*: 



? 



^ 



His praise, 



Oh shout 



He cune 



PUii^U: p \ l p \ ii[^ \ ^-UM 






die. But lo! He lives — He reigns Up - on His Father's throne on high. 



T \ iU}\r-m-i 



m 



i> *\ 



* — -x-=^ ^x -» 



^ 



die. 



to die. He lives— 

/ Full Chorus. 



He reign^s 






S 



Glo - ry, laud and hon - or Un- to Christ the Lord be giv - en. Braise Him! all ye 



mffi'l\fi^H \ fff-t \ f?*(> ^m 



i^x^uiU^U 




I, Might- y Bui - er of earth and heav'; 



peo - plej 



m 



n. Praise Him! all ye 

Sing His pr&is - es, 



f}VU^^'^-l^ ^M'^ \ [ pf.p 
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j; M| J:J';jJJ | J J J l j.j^ ^jj-TI 



staiB of night; PnuaeHimlallye shin-ing hosts of light; Oh! that men wonld bless and 



m 



^rr i ^'r^rrr i frf ii '-jjM f 



THsise His holy name,WoiiM praise His ho>ly name. • praise His ho - ly name. 



k p r P Prr ir rrn ^^Ffr:ff. |. 



2U 

Grant Cglfax Tullab. 



Pttjf, ift^ §tlU, fittg. 



I. H. Mebedith. 



yjiJ,|jJJ^ | j;i iJjMJjjg i p:p=lj;,'^ 



1. Bingjoy bells,ring, King, joy bells,ring, Let yonr tones of gladness Fill the world with song, 

2. King, joy bells, ring, Ringjoy bells, ring. While yonr notes are pealing Bringing hap-py lays, 

3. Bing,]oybells,ring, Bing, joy bells, ring, Everywhere we hear them On each DreezeUiey're borne, 



^ 






^ 



#j/j JUjl'iJ ^ 



^ 



^FMf gr' i 



Driye a -way all sad-ness Peace and joy pro -long; Let yonrmer-ry notes proclaim. 
Fill our lives withbean-ty And onr hearts with praise; Let our lips with joy proclaim, 
To the world proclaiming This is £as-ter mom; Let the mes-s^ sweet-lv ring, 




Christ a-rose. He lives again, Bing, joy bells,ring, Bing, joy bell8,ring, Bing! Bing! Bing! 
Christ a-rose. He lives again, Bing,joy bells, ring, Bing, joy bell8,ring, Bing! Bing! Bing! 
Christ a-rose, He lives as Eing,Bing,]oy bells,ring, Bing, joy bell8,ring, Bing! Bing! Bing! 



mf Tr fi^trif f f p pf ff |f .f f r ^ 



Oopyilclii, KOMHi, by Tnllar-Maiedilh OOb 
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Obant Colfax Tdllab. 
QrazioM. 



J. W. LsBMAir. 



|^i;'JV^'r ^if ccn^'-' I CC J'.N rirfiy i 



1. Morning light was dawning o'er the dis-tan t hills, Banished was the midnight gloom ; 

2. Loving ones who sought Him at the break of day, Fonnd the an-gels wait-ing there ; 

3. Eas- ter tells its glad-ness all the year a-ronnd — Hap-py birds their tribute bring; 



^^ 



i 



* 



i 



^ 



1 



A^ / J J .Tr" Ji c r r"^'-' i p r r r -^^j ^^ 



Si-Ient-ly the an- gels olad in liright array Come to guard fbe dear Redeemer's tomb. 
Joy diqtelled their sorrow — ^f ear gave Tvay to faith — ^Hope snooeeded all their deep despair. 
Fra(^ant flowers blooming at-ter Winter days Spe^ tons the joys of coming Spring. 



^^ 



? r ^' i -'f ^ 



^ 



4^VJr^ JiJJV^ i p^r^gr>-^Aj. >^i 



Soldiers were afiEright- ed and in ter-rorfled, While the an-gels roll the stone a -way. 
For the an-gelstoldthem*' Jesnsis nothere," ''Bnt had surely ris-en as He said." 
Earthly pleasures van - ish, flowers soon shall fade, But the joy of £as-ter shall en- dure. 



^f 



leasures van - isn, flowers soon snail fade, But the joy oi Ji^as-ter shall en- dure. 

f r^u^ rf l j f J f I f f 



i 



f>^ V / cr'' l ^-^-^ i ^-' i g JV^^^JJl g 



Then with joy proclaiming *' Christ tiie Lord is ris'n " " See the plaoe where onoe the Saviour lay. " 
Then with eager footsteps joy-f ul- ly they tell How that Christ had risen from the dead. 
Hope of r^ - ur- reo- tion never shall grow dim While the word of God a - bid-eth sure. 

JUff- , , Jag: fc- — '. — *: , — ?aC_ 




1^ 



Joy dis-pells onr sor- row— Pleasures banish pun — Earth awakes from Winter's gloom ; 



^ 



rn r jfnrrri 



p 



OopTiiiM Momi, by TuUaf^liwdttth 0»^ 
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fiy.jJ'J'jriciiJ^r-f .1 u^iJJ'r r i ^ ^ 



Eas-ter anthems ringing Tell the joy- f al news '^ Christ is lis - en from the tomb. " 



^^ 



J fir f th ^ rU^r[' \ i 
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Gbant Colfax Tttllab. 

Duet. Alto and Tenob. Moderaio, 



§tiKMnl p%. 



L H. Mebbditb. 



rfAilJ||j/, r3J' l J;JJ^ l j ^ MjJ^J;J'J.I 



m 



1. Bean-ti-fnl lil - y — blos-som so fair, 1<111- ing with fragranoe the Eaa-ter-tide air. 

2. Beaa-ti - f ul lil - y — tok - en of love, Speaking of Je - sus, our Savionr a - bove. 

3. Beau-ti-ful lil - y— sparkling with dew, Catching each snn-beam He giv- eth to yon. 






-r 



-f 



r- 



1 4^'!^ yj';' J'^'N^ j^^J - I c r. c c J JI^ ^ 



Emblem of pnr-i - ty, love-ly to see — Je-sns is pnr-er than lil-ies can be. 
Once He was snf - f er-ing — ^nailed to the tree — Now He is ris - en and liy- eth for me. 
Bask in the morning light — ^nodding yonr head-- Je- sns now liv- eth tho' once He was dead. 



t^, it c p e ^ if Ttr .r^^f."g"c ir r/ e r i 



r- 



-^' 



T "r- 



Refbaik. Quabtst. 



miiin \ u^i^{^ \ iinii \ iU\ ^ 



Sweet Eas- ter HI • y, spot- less and white, Give of thy fragrance to each wait-ing heart. 



ai'^n^pM^T E f irrnrti^^ 



yi'jii{jjTm7r.h i HJjj'i' i vJ.J'j i 



Thou art a tok- en of Je- sns to-day, Bidding all sor-row and gloom to de-pari. 




Oopyriffhl, MDeoazoym, by Tiillar>lIcNdlik 0«. 
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877 §l»yltl tk l^m^ §M0 mt ^Itt^ing. 



LizziB DeAbmond. 
ModercUo. 




1. Hark I the merry birds are sing-ing, 

2. loe-boand streamlets gently mnr-mnr 

3. Hark! the merry birds are sing-ing, 



Spring is on her way; 
As they flow a - long; 
Chil-dren haste to bring 



All the world is 

Lif e, new life, to 

Hearts and lives as 



M 



r jT i j^ruTjT i fr m,. ? 



t 



i 



^ 



I 



^^ 



Chobus. a trifle fagler. 



I:S 1 'i l l 1 J^l ^J£ ^ 



r T ' r f H ' ^fT 'rrn';iTVT^ 



fall of gladness — ^Thisis Eas-ter Day. 
all He giv-eth — ^Hear the joy - f ul song, 
will-ing trib-ute To your ris - en King. 



ing.J 



Hark ! hark! hark! the birds are fringing 



^^^^^^m 



m 



^ 



_K,'l 



^^ 



^T-^ 



gay; Hail! hail! hail! this hap-py £as-ter Day. Joy! joy! joy! our 

^ . ^ P^ 



m 



^^^^^^ 



■J- ' U 



Jesns lives onoe more, Let the blessed tidings ring from shore to shore. shore. 



Jesns lives onoe more, Let the blessed tidings ring from shore to ^hore. 




Oopyiicht, MOMi, by TuUar-Mendltta 0«. 



t/LBITMM VMPAmiimT. 



THB BBLLS OF BASTBR 



1* Vile bella of Easter sweetly peal: 
"Christ Is risen! Christ Is risen! 
They chime the hope He doth reveal* 

This Joyful Easter Day. 
The Lord of Life hath gone on high; 

Christ Is risen! Christ Is risen! 
"Rejoice," with swelling notes they cry! 
"Rejoice^ rejoice!" they say. 



Shines the glorious heav'nly portal! 

Angel songs we almost hear! 
O the Joy of life Immortal, 

When In glory we appear. 

S. The shining Easter angels say: 

"Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Come, see the place where Jesus lay. 

He's ris'n; He is not here. 
No longer held In death's embrace; 

Christ is risen! Christ Is risen! 
Ye shall behold Him face to face^ 

In glory to appear." 

8. Repeat the tidings far and wldet 
"Christ is risen! Christ is rlsenl 
No longer Christ the crucified. 

But Christ the mighty King. 
For us exalted evermore; 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
While heav'nly hosts our Lord adore* 
Let all creation sing! 

— B. E. Winslow. 
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AWAKE! AWAKE! 

Music No. 162p 



1. Awake! Awake! break forth In song, 
Repeat the strain of the heav'nly throng. 
The King arose from deatn's domain. 
Let Joy ring out over hill and plain. 
For us He suffered on the tree! 
He died that we might ransomed be. 
But lo! He lives! He lives again! 
The King of Kings and the Life of men. 

Bafrain: 

I : Jesus arose. 

He conquered the greatest of foes, 
Death and the grave could not hold Him. 
Naught could His power oppose:) 

S. Rejoice! Rejoice! for life and light 

Have come to-day with the Easter bright. 
Put on the robes of Joyous praise. 
Lift up your heart on this day of days! 
For us He slept in seal-ed tomb; 
For us He bore those hours of gloom. 
Behold the place where Jesus lay! 
Behold the stone! It is rolled away! 

S. All hall! All hail to Christ our King; 
The flow'rs of praise, we adoring bring. 
He came to set the captive free. 
The light of heav'n in His face we see. 
Repeat the story o'er and o'er, 
How Christ our ev'ry burden bore! 
Sing out with Joy, "He 'rose! He 'rose! 
To prove His pow'r o'er His vanquished foes." 

— Flora Kirkland, 



280 WONDERFUL LIGHT. 
Musio No. 136, 



1. Sealed was the tomb, guarded by soldiers. 

Brightly the moonlight shone around; 
Roadway and hill gleamed In the brightness. 

Flooded with light the garden's bound. 
Brighter the light seen 'neath the olives; 

Forms bright as sunlight, 'mid the trees, 
Soldiers ■ were there, clad as for warfare; 

Lo! They are gone, and who are these? 
See yonder, hast'nlng to the city. 

The trembling soldiers in terror go! 
Barthquake astounding, strange light sur- 
rounding, 

T>iMirA them away these things to show. 



O wenderful light in the garden. 

That fadeth not away! 
The King who was laid In the sUaflow 

With vict'ry is crown' d this glofioos day* 
2. Darkly they plan; falsely as darkly. 

Stories that He was borne away^ — 
Borne by His friends, poor weak discAples, 

Stol'n when the moon was bright as day I 
Soldiers of Rome ne'er slept On duty. 

False was the tale for silver told; 
Death could not hold that mighty Victor I 

Lift up your heads, ye gates of gold! 
The morn of glory hath awakened. 

And death no longer holds boundless pow'r; 
Empty the prison, Jesus hath risen! 

Time hath no richer, grander hour! 

— F lora Kirkland. 

281 SPRINGTIME IS HERE. 
Musio No. 153. 



1. Fair o'er the hillside the verdure is seen. 

Deep in the woodland, flow'rs now appear; 
Earth dons her garments of beautiful green. 

Springtime again is here. 
Spring walks Im beauty thro' valley and mead. 

Making her footsteps, one flow'ry way; 
Holding a Jewel most precious indeed! 

Beautiful Easter Day. 
Hail to the season when out of death's sorrow. 

Sprang forth the blossom of hope for the 
morrow; 
Hope, that shall bloom on eternity's shore. 

Since Jesus arose, death shall triumph no 
more! 
Choms: 

Fair o'er the hillside the verdure Is seen. 

Deep in the woodland: flow'rs now appear; 
Earth dons her garments of beautiful green. 

Springtime again is here. 

2. Welcome fair season, when bird notes again 

Banish the silence, bid us "Rejoice!" 
Morning in springtime, once wafted to men. 

Sounds of an angel voice. 
Light scarcely gleam' d o'er the city's fair 
tow'rs. 
Faint glow'd the dawning o'er all the sky; 
When angels fair in those dim morning hours, 

Raited with message high. 
Hall to the King, Who hath conquered by 
dying! 
Hail to the One who gives gladness foe 
sighing, 
Angels adore Him, their Lord and their King, 
As once o'er His manger they gathered to 
sing. 

— Flora Kirkland, 
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EASTER DAY. 

Musio No. 167p 



1. As the dawn of Easter Day 
Softly touched the skies so gray* 
Angels roll'd the stone away 

From the lowly grave so holy; 
And the Saviour crucified, 
He who on the cross had die'^ 
From its portal opened wide. 
Came on Eastertide. 
Choms: 

Sing for Joy — ^'tis Easter Day; 
Angels rolled the stone away. 
Night is ended — fear is blended 

Into lasting peace; 
Christ is ris'n with pow'r to saye^ 
He is Victor o'er the grave, 
Since His life He freely gave 

Life shall never cease. 

2. When the weary night had pass'd* 
And the day had come at last. 
Stood the women, all aghast, 

Qrieving, seeking — hear them speaklBg; 
"They have taken Him away," 
Hear the waiting angel say, 
"He is ris'n this holy day, 

Lo! He is not here." 

8. Hear the message — "Have no fear« 
Seek ye not the living here; 
Christ the Saviour now Is near. 

He is risen! He is risen! 
Said He not that He would rise? 
Death has yielded up its prize; 
He, the King of earth and sktofL 

Lives this Easter Day.'* 



BABTBB DEPABTMBVT. 
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ONCE AGAIN. 
Mu9io No. 5> 



1. Once a^aln the bells of Easter 
Wake to Joy the wintry world. 
Once afirain. o^er earth's chill momlnflr. 
Resurrection is unfurled. 

Blnsr, till heaVn shall hear the echo! 

Slngr. till earth repeat the strain! 
'*Jesus lives! The mighty Victor! 

Death is captive in His train!" 

1. Bing agrain the song of Easter, 
Sins of angels near the tomb; 
Sing of morning after midnight. 
Sing of glory after gloom. 

8. Easter lights the world with beauty, 
Easter fills the earth with song. 
Lift your hearts in Joyful worship, 
And the wondrous theme prolong. 

4. Morn of Jesus' resurrection! 

Morn when hope relit the SKy; 
Morn of bright anticipation. 
Lighting up the "By and by/^. 

— Flora Kvrhland. 
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RESURRECTION JOY. 

Mu9io No. 159* 



1. Thro' the golden sunlit air. 

Hear the music ring; 
As we sing the triumphs great. 

Of our risen King; 
Hope hath banished ev'ry fear. 

Death cannot dismay; 
For our blessed Lord arose. 

On this Easter Day. 

^*""kisen! risen! Shout the blessed tidings! 
From the grave, strong to save, 

Jesus rose in might. 
He is living. Conqueror forever. 
He is living, living, Conqueror forever. 
Hail Him King! Shout and sing! 
On this day of light. 

2. From the empty riven tomb. 

Glory shineth bright; 
For our Saviour entered there. 

Scattering the night; 
Though its portal we may pass, 

We shall not remain; 
For as Christ our Lord arose. 

We shall rise again. 

8. Nature's many voices blend. 
In our Joyous lays. 
As unto our King we bring 
Tributes sweet of praise; 
Bird notes rising blithe and free. 

Lilies springing fair. 
Tell of resurrection Joy, 
We with him shall share. 

— Kate Ulmer. 
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MERRY BELLS 

Mu9io No, 150. 



1. Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise; 
Let your glad notes mingle 

With the voice of praise! 
Catch the song that echoes 

From the heav'nly land. 
Tell it out in music 

Over ev'ry land. 

Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise; 
Let your glad notes mingle 

With the voice of praise! 
Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise; 
Let your glad notes mingle 

With the voice of praise. 



News of Joy and gladness 

Hails the Eastertide; 
Christ the Lord is risen. 

Who was crucified! 

8. Merry bells of Easter, 

In exultant strains. 
Tell to ev'ry nation 

Death no longer reigns! 
Tell the news of gladness, 

Sound it far and wide. 
Life and Joy triumphant 

Reign at Eastertide. 

— AUce Jean Oleatar, 



286 SWEETER THAN LILY. 

Musio No. 106. 



1. Beautiful lily, with blossoms fair. 
Filling with fragrance the Easter air. 
Speaking of life far beyond the tomb. 
Bidding ev'ry heart dispel its gloom. 
Blooming on our way. 

Cheering ev'ry day, 

Telling of eternal life; 
Pointing to the sky. 
To our home on high. 

Where shall come no pain or strife. 
Choms: 

Sweeter than the fragrance of the lily fair. 

Comes the love of Christ our King; 
Thro' the grave He purchased hope for earth's 
despair. 

Of His victory we sing. 

2. Beautiful lily, whose leaves unfold. 
Under the touch of the sunbeam's gold; 
Up from the bulb that was burled long, 
Rising when the snringtime flow' rets throng. 
So, in death He lay, 

Till the Easter Day, 

Christ, our Everlasting Friend; 
Then, ascending high. 
Far beyond the sky. 

His the life that knows no end. 

3. Beautiful lily, an emblem be 

Of one who rose from the grave for ma; 
His spotless love may I ever know. 
Rising in His likeness white as snow. 
In His home of light. 
Clad in glory bright. 

Gathered with%His lilies there, 
I shall sing His pr&ise. 
Thro' eternal days. 

And His radiant beauty wear._ _ 

—E. E. Hewitt. 



287 HE LIVES TO REIGN. 
Mu9%o No. 4S. 



1. Jubilant morning of Easter, 

Shining with light from above. 
Ringing with chorals exultant. 

Thrilling with endless love. 
Sunshine has banished the shadows. 

Death by the Christ is slain; 
Praise Him! O praise Him! 

He lives again! 
Choms: 

Wake, O earth, this message of life proclaim! 
Praise, O praise, the wonderful Saviour's name! 
He now lives, who once on the cross was slain. 
Praise Him! O praise Him! He lives to reign! 

2. Wonderful message of Easter, 

Jesus triumphant arose. 
Breaking the bars of His prison. 

Conquering all His foes. 
Joyfully telling the story. 

Join in the glau refrain; 
Praise Him! O praise Him! 

He lives again! 

8. Glorious promise of Easter, 

Dying with Him we shall rise. 
Wearing a crown of rejoicing. 

Up to the starry sklea 
Hail to the Victor. King Jesus! 

Who in His might doth reign; 
Praise Him! O praise Him! 



Childreii's !Day Department, 
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Kate XJlmisb. 
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Grant Colfax Tullab. 
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1. O - yer hill and val-ley ring the blos-som bells, On the breezes waft- ed how their 

2. Swinging, softly swing-ing in the sun- lit air, How their cheerful chiming ech-oes 

3. Joy- ful - ly our hearts the hap - py strain re - peat, In glad measure singing with the 
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gladness swells, Summer days have come at last their ringing tells, Ring,oh,ring ye blossom bells. 

ey'rywhere; Welcome is the message which to us they bear. Ring, oh, ring ye blossom bells. 

blossoms sweet; Praise and honor bringing to the Saviour's feet. Ring, oh, ring ye blossom bells. 



MjFFr'iJ f f f LfffU !' ff i jfFH 



Chobxts. 
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Blossom bells,ring,oh,ring. Join the chorus with the birds that sing; Let your chime sweetly tell 



H.iFFF i .iFFF i .1 F FF i jfff ii fffLffr i 



0*;;^ J i J 1 J il 1 J i l I J ilJP 



i 



logger r ' r r f rr r r ^ r ^^^c 

Of the joy that fills each blos-som bell. Winter's gloom now is past, Summer time has 
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oome with joy at last; Blos-som bells ring your praise On this hap-py day of days. 



h»Ff | JffF | Jfff l jfff l j7 ff l ElH I 



Oopyiiff hi, Mcrnm^ by TaUar-Mtreditb Oo. 
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EATB tJlMSB. 



JPtttttm Ifmit 



L H. Mbbmutb* 



t San- ny June has oome a -gain, Hail! all hail! Blessings fol- low in her train; Hail! aU hatl! 



t Son- ny June has oome a - gain, Hail ! all hail! Blessings fol- low in hertrain; Hail! all tatl! 
2. Qneenis she ef aU the year, Hail ! all hail! At her bidding flow'rsap- pear; Hail! aU hail! 
8. Sweetest les- sons we may learn, Hail I aU hail! As we welcome her re -torn; Hail! aU hail! 




As mr joj -M Bonp we raisii For the elorions jammer days ; Ua - to God we'll give fhe praise, Hail 1 all hail I 



As mr ioj-M Bonp we Ts.m^ For the glorious Fommer days ; Ua - to God we'll give fhe praise, Hail 1 all hail I 
Roa - as bloom -in^ m -* rywhere^ fimiliL? aki^ and balm-y air ; TeU vs. of hor pr^en^ h^ Hail 1 all hail \ 
f »r her com-ing geacna to say Clouds and storms shall pass away, In the light of neaven'a day, Bail 1 all hail ! 
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Joy - fal the songs we bring, Loud let tiie oho • ms ring; 




and a - dore. 



Glo • ry to God we sing, Praise and a - dore. 
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ti - ny flow - 'ret fair, Tells 
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of the ten - der care; 
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CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 
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He for His own doth bear, Lev - ing ev - er - more. 



for His own doth bear, Lot - ing ev-er • more. 
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Lizzne DeAbmono. 
Moderaio. 



f tt^t (^mtk 



J. W. liEBSCAir. 
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1. When the fikies are grey and the shad-ows rail, Wemnstnot wor-ry or fret at all, 



)greyand the shad-ows fall, Wemnstnot wor-'ry or fret at all, 

2. So when things go wrong and we can- not do Jnst what we like to the whole day thro', 

3. Tes, a pleas- ant word we can snre - ly say, Some kind • ly deed we can do each day; 
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Bat smile, onr Fa-ther in heav -en knows What's best for each liv- ing thing that grows. 

^e'lltry to be lit -tie sunbeams bright, And scat- ter a- bont some rays of light. 

So let US do with a heart of love The things which are pleasing to God a - hove. 
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Sefraik. a tempo, 
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Then smile, smile, try to smile, Tho' the olonds are dull and grey; 



Let 
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DO like lit • tie snn- beams bright, And scat-ter the gloom a - way 
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Oopyilchl^ Kou, by TiilU»>M«recllth Oob 



^^ 



291 



C.S. E. 

gUABTET OB SOLO AND CHOBXTS. 



CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 



0. S. EAUFTlCAir* 
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1. On - ly a flow- er, bloe- som-ing fair, Sent out its fragranoe fill - ing the air, 

2. Hearts 'roniid jon breaking, just for a word, Ma - ny are dy - ing, their cries nn-heard, 

3. Oh! what a treas-ore one word may be — Speak it for Je-sos, — He died for thee. 
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!is, brighten'd the day, (the day)Broi 



Oast out the sadness, brighten'd the day, (ue day )Bronght joy and gladness, drove care a-way. 

Take of the plen-ty God gives to yon; (to yon) Share with the needy, to Christ be tme. 

If to the Sav-ionr you will be tme, (be trae) Then what a wel-oome heav'n has for yotu 
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Rkpbain. I I W I 

Tho' friends may be ma- ny, Toa'llfind bnt a few When prov - me the; 
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fnl and tme. So scat - ter yonr now-ers, your 



friendship are faith 
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u uc. Kju scat - ter yonr now-ers, yonr 
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smiles and yonr song. To cheer those a-ronnd you while paas-ing a - loi^' 
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Oopsnright, XDOoazoix, by Tullai^Martdith Oob 
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CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 



£. K HSWITT. 

Moderaio, 



W. A. FOCT. 






1. When I en - ter that bean- ti - fnl oit - y on high, That oonn-try so bleas-ed be • 

2. I'll watch the sweet fa - oes with joy all a - glow. Be - call - ing that sto - ry of 

3. How bliss-fal 'twill be in that won- der- fnl land, To see them, as dad in white 






yond the bine sky, I'll see the dear chii-dren who thronff the brieht street. And 



^ 



yond the bine sky, I'll see the dear chil-dren who throng the bright street, And 
long, long a - go. When wee ones were fold - ed so close to His breast; O 
rai-ment they stand. So dear to the Mas -ter, so near to His throne^ The 
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Chobus. 
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welcome the sonnd of their patter - ing feet. 

there are the children that Je-sns once blessed. \ ' ^ Snfler the children to come nnto Me, " they 
children He lov-eth and call-eth His own. 
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;ath-ered to Him in their in - no -cent glee; They saw His eyes shin-inff with 



gath-ered to Him in their in - no -cent glee; They saw His eyesshin-ing with 
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ten - der - est love, And now they are with Him in heav • tn 



a - bove. 




Cfopyright, noun, by Tnllar-Meredlth do. 



CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 
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Ssy. J. S. 6. MOKSELL. 



Fbed. C. PoLLnr. 
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1. Sing to the Lord a joy- fnl sons, Lift npyonr hearts, .... your Toio-ea 

2. For life and love, for rest and food, For dai- ly help and nightly 

3. For straigth to those who on Him wait, His tmth to prove, .... His will to 

4. For life be - low, with all its bliss, And for that life, more pnreand 
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raise,... To us His gra - dons gifts be -long,... ToHimonr songs... of loTeand 
oare, . . . Sing to the Lord, ...for He is good,... And praise His name,., for it ia 

do, PraSeyeonr €rod,....for He is great;..Tnist in His name,., for it is 

high, . . .That in-ner life which o - Ter this. . . . Shall ev - er shine, . . and nev-er 
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Chobtjb. 
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praise., 
fair.., 
tnie. 
die. . 
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Sing to the Lord of heav'n and earth, Whoman-gela 



Sing to thelioid 



of heav'n and earth, 
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serve, and saints a - dore, The Fa* ther. Son, and Ho - ly 

Whom angels serve, and saints adore, TheFather, Son, 
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Ghost, To Whom be praise for . ev - er - more.. 



and Ho -ly Ghost, 



Vo Whom be praise, 
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be praise for- ev • er-more. 
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Ctopyxight, xomii, by Tullar-Meredith OOi 



CHtLORrarS PAY DEPARTMENT. 



E. E.HBWisr. 

MarUtiL UNISON SoKd. 
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1. In bright ranks, we're mandi-iBg O - ver vale and hill; Christ, the bless -ed 
3. Bi bright ranks, we're maroh-ing, Whith-er He shall lead, And His hand of 

3. Inbri^trankSjWe're mandi-ing, He will make ns skong, Help-ing one an- 
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Has - ter. We will fol - low still; 
bonn - ty CJEtfes for all our need; 
oth - er, O- ver-oom-ing wrong; 



Afl we Jonr-nej on - ward, 
Joy in His sal - Ta - tion, 
Keep-ing step with Je - sos, 
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Foes a-ronnd ns stand, Bnt we march to vio - fry, 'Neath His blest com -rnand. 
Grace in fall sup - ply; Fountains free-ly flow - ing, Man -na from the sky. 

In the paths of love, Dai-ly draw -ing near -er to the home a - bove. 

Jte m, m. m mY^-^ m ^ m m m m m m m. "^ « m. 




liarohing,marohing, in bright ranks, we're marching, Marching, marching, oyer yale and hill, 
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With onr King before ns. With His banner o'er us, Lift a joyful choms. We shall fear no ill. 



CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 

Flora Eibeulnd. ( Closing Song. ) 



J. W. Lebhav. 
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)me to-day In 



1. Fa-ther we have oome to-day In Thy honse to sing and pray, And we ask Thee now to 

2. Saviour bless us we im-plore, May we love Thee more and more In re-membrance of Thy 

3. Ho - ly Spir-it love di-vine, On our hearts in pow-er shine, Help ns know the mft^mng 




bless ns as we go, 

oome and bleas us as we go; 

oom-ing from on high; We can nev-er, nev-er pay All we 

of Thy com - ing from on high ; 

€i Thy bless- ed word; We would ev - er qui - et be List-'ning 

Thy bless-ed word ; 




ftdth - f nl be al - way, As we la - bor in Thy ser - vice here be - low. 
owe to Thee to-day, Who has called ns to a man-sion in ^e sky. 
oare - f nl - ly to Thee, For Thy gen - tie voice by faith may still be heard. 
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Help ns Savionr, ev-er to o - bey. 



[elp ns Sa' 
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May we tell abroad Thy wondrous love, 



m 



Till we reach our happy home above. 

J 



tfr^ i r rrrpprr i lfr i r rr r^f i^-. h 



to the song and may be omitted if desired. 
Oopyright, momiii, by Tullar-Meredith Gob 



^Oiaoe notes are not neoeosary 
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1. Hap-py New Year! Hap-py New Year! Sing we our olos - ing oho - rus; Peace and good will 

2. Wonder- fnl love falls from a-bove; Walk in the light so ten - der; Bean- ti - ful rays 

3. Curtains of night veil from our sight Ev-'ry unknown to - mor - row; Heav-en-ly Friend, 

4. Hap-py New Year! Je-sus is near, This is the hope be -fore us; He will pro-vide, 
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Refbain. 
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fol-low us still, Mer-oy is watching o'er us. v 

cheOTingl^edaj^Hap-pi-^tpraisewe ren- der. I g^j^ year! Happy New Year! 

guard and de-fend, Keep us from sm and sor - row. j ""*^a'J^ x^o w x «» . xA^^i^j xi o w * wm i 

save us and guide; Joy-ful our olos -ing oho -rus. ^ 



m 



uT i feEEFj i F^Mg ^^rm^' 



FF^ 



Partinir from one an - oth - erT^aviour, we nray, briirhten our way: Lead us, dear Elder Brother. 
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Ida L. Reed. 



Oopyrlght, Homu, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 



OfTering Response. 



I. H. Meredith. 
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In - to Thy courts with an off - 'ring, Sav-iour to- day we come, 
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Bring-ing our gifts to our Lord and King, Here in Thine earth -ly^^ home. 
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Oopyxiffht, MDOoozovi, by I, H. MeredUb. 



TOPICAL »INDB3L 



AimmDBSABT S«e Children's Day. 

AB8UBANCB 77, 99, 153, 191. 

AtonSmbnt 14; 13i, 176. 192, 272. 

. 138, iDOf lo^, ivo, 

Ceabactiib Building 56, 64. 

Childhood 9, 12. 35, 44, 50, 147, 

210. 215. 234. 
Childbhn's Day 6, 8, 12, 44, 60, 130, 

243, 288 to 295. 

Chbistmas 248 to 267. 

Chbist's Coming 20,101. 

Chbist The Shbphbbd 11. 12. 45. 80, 84, 97, 

Closing 86. l73, l84, i89, 202, 

203. 221, 295. See 
Responsive Service. 

Communion See Praver. . 

Confession l^^, 137.^175, 214. 

CONSBCBATION 5. 73, 103, 125,^ 126. 

See also Surrender. 

Cbowning Chbist 46, 98, 176. 

Decision Day 5, 52, 69. See also 

Invitation. 

Bastbb 48, 144, 169, 268 to 

287 
BVBNINO 184,* 189, 202, 203, 

241. See also Closing. 

Faith 23. 12I, 200. 

Familiab Hymns 19, 3i, 33, 47. 51. S3, 

55. 59. 63. 75 p 86. 01, 
96. 09. 110, 115. 119, 
lai. 124. 126, 127, 
137, I3f>. 143, 147, 
151, ISS, 151. 163, 
166. and 173 to 2^1. 

^^^'^^' liH.'ViTs!'*?^^""' 

Following Chbist l. 11. 29, 39. S3. M, 

90. 114. 

Fbibndship 115. 117. 146 156, 

16S, 2 Iff. See Fellow- 
ship. 

Funbbal '53. T7. 110, 128, 141, 

Gbntlbnbss and Kindnbss.27. 51. 

GraDANCB*.*.V.V.*.*.*.V.* .'.' .' -53, 132 168, 171, 17T, 
185. 188. 204, 206. 

Habvhst 20, 26, 41. 151, 237. 

See also Sowing and 

Reaping. 
fflBAVBN 77. 85. 110, 128, 129, 

14i, l45, 154, 198, 

201. 

Sblpino Othbbs 41. 51, 79, 94, 140, 142. 

Sly Spibit 105, 190. _ ^ 

Hope..... 191. See also Trust. 

Invitation 39. 44, 47, 52. 69, 81 , 

92. 97. 104, 113, 137, 
143, 292. 

Jusus Chbist. 24, 28, 50, 56, 69, 77, 

89 111, 113, 115, 122, 
132, 143, 174. 181 
209. 

tg9tn, 3, 46, 108, 120, 142, 

298. 



Light ««««««*««««.S8* 100, 18d. 

LovB 13,25,52,58.184,143, 

1^5, l67, 18^, 194. 
LoYAi/rz 49, 74, 127, 164. 244. 

Mabtial 2, 6, 17, 31. 34, 38, 66, 

70, 71, 15^, 164. 294. 
See warfare and Vic- 
tory. 

MiSCBLLANBOUS 51, 193, 195. 

MissiONABY 40, 41, 75, 90, 116^ 

133, 151, 160, 166, 
208. 212, 213. 

Natubb 22, 28, 82, 243, 247. 

See als* Children's 

Dav. 
Nb w Ybab 296. 

Obbdibncb 63, 126. 

Opfbbing 297. 

Opening 176, 180, 197. See 

Martial and Respon- 
sive Services. 

Patbiotic. 30, 42, 55, 217. 

Pbaish 6, 7, 15, 35. 43, 68, 71. 

75j, 89, lOi, 112. iia, 

124, 148, 154, 161, 

197, 205. 
Pbaybb 1, n. 2.'i. 45. 60,67, 73, 

105, lir. 113, 163, 

ITT. 1S3, 186, 187, 

190, 200. 
Pbimaby 9. 20, 113. 147, 171, 

194, 234 to 247. 

Pbomisb .47. 106. 158. 

Pbotection 33, 47. 61. 

Rally Day 2, 4, 8, 10, 18, 20, 26, 

34, 38* 41. 49, 75, 79, 
116, 151, 160. 

Repuqb 69, 84, 153. 181, 216. 

Repentancb 137. See Surrender. 

Responsive Sebvices 222 to 233. 

Resubebction See Easter. 

Sabbath 19, 157, 185, 211. ^ 

Safety ob Secubity 33. 132, 136, 153, 199, 

216. 

SA1.VATION 101, 155, 167, 212, 

215. 

Sbbvicb 8. 14, l«vl%^F».Ii* 

76, 79. 90, 100, 105, 
107, il4, 119, 127, 
131, 133, 165. 

Sowing and Reaping 26, 40, 75, 87, 151, 166. 

Summeb See Children's Day 

and Nature. 

SuBBENDEB 52, 73, 78, 125, J.92. 

Tbmpebancb 82, 95. 

Thanksgiving See Prals^ 

Tbinity 130. 186.^21. 

Tbust 63. 88, 106, 121, 136, 

170. 

Wabpabb and Victoby 2. 4, 8, 10, 17, 21, 24, 

31, 32, 34. 36. 49, 54, 
57. 62, 88, 91, 116, 
119, 139, 149. 159. 
218. See also Martial. 

Wobd See Bible. ^^^ 

Words of Jesus 44,^69.^ 92. 122. 292. 

Work 150, 160, 220. See 

Service. ^^^ ^__ 
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AdDQowledge Him in all you 45 

Afar from earth is a 128 

A Happy Band of Hblpbbs 18 
Alas ! and Did Mt Sayioub 192 
All Hail thb Powbb of. . 176 
All liail ! to the morning. . . 157 
All Hail to thb Pbincb of 144 
All thb Wobld fob Jbsus 116 
All Tht Wobks Shall. . . 68 

Am I a Soldier 119 

Angbls Adobb Him 259 

Apostlbs' Cbbbd 225 

Are you weary, are you... 115 
Arise ! Arise ! Arise ! 88 

A SOLDIBB OF thb CBOSS. . . 119 

A Stablbss Cbown.. ...... 165 

As the dawn of Easter day. 282 

As the shepherds 258 

As You Go... 140 

AwakbI Awakb 279 

Bb a LITTLB SUNBBAIC 16 

Bb a Lotal Soldibb. 164 

Bbabinq Fbuit fob Jbsus. 237 

Bbatitudbs 227 

Bbautiful Lily 276 

Beautiful Lily 286 

Bbautiful Robbs 110 

Beautiful song of Christmas 262 
Bbautiful Wobds of Jbsus 92 

Bb Not Afbaid 136 

Blbssbd abb thb Sons of 193 

Blbssbd Assubancb 99 

Blbssbd Gospbl 93 

Blbssbd Subbbndbb 125 

Blbss Mb^ O, My Kino. . . 73 

Blbss thb Littlb 9 

Blbss Us As Wb €^o 295 

Blbst bb thb Tib 182 

Blossom Bblls 288 

Bbbak Thou thb Bbbad of 187 
Bbightbn thb Way with a 142 
Bbightly Glbams oub .... 31 
Brightly I shine for Jesus. 240 
Bbinginq in thb Shbaybs. 166 
Building^ Daily Building. 64 

Cabol of Rbdbmftion 266* 

Childbbn's Day.... 288 to 295 
Children in the long ago. . . 35 
Childbbn of thb light. .. 100 

Childbbn thb Widb 265 

Child's Pbaybb 246 

Christ is our Captain 66 

Chbibtmas 248 to 267 

Christ, our mighty Captain. 54 
Come and dwell in the vale. 129 
Comb, Holy Ghost in. . . . 190 

Comb Lbabn of Mb 113 

Comb, Thou Almighty. . . . 197 
Comb, Thou Fount of Bvb 205 
Comb to thb Sayioub Now. 81 

Come unto our God 98 

Comb With Rbjoicino.... 161 

Comb With Singing 6 

Ceme ye people who have. 167 

COMMANDMBNTS 223 

Conquering now and still.. 189 

Cbqwn Him 98 

CBsrnr jBsni Kino 46 



Daily Wb Abb Sowing. ... 26 

Day of Rbdbmption 2B1 

Dear Saviour, I'm Thy.... 240 
Deab to thb Hbabt of thb I'U 
Death for us has lost its.. l(tt> 
Do Not Fobbid Them 44 

DbIVB away all CABB AND 160 

Eastbb 268 to 2^1 

Eastbb Day 282 

EvBB thb Samb 117 

Eybby Day and All thb W 1 1 4 

Facb to Facb 77 

Faibbst Lobd Jbsus 1T4 

f^air o'er the hillside 28 1 

Familiab Hymns 173 to 21^1 

Far and near the fields are 75 
Fab Out on thb Dbsolatb 3^4 
Fatheb, Let Mb Dedicatb. 103 
Fathbb, Make Us Loyino. 1 
Father we haYe come to-day 2J>5 
Fill Us With Thy Loyb. 25 
Fling Widb thb Gates. .. 7S 
Follow, Qladly Follow.. 94 
Follow the steps of Jesus. . 94 

Follow Thou 1 1 

Fob All the Little Child 210 

Fob All the Saints 207 

foreveb with the lobd. . v.n 

FOBWABD ! 54 

FoBWABD, Chbistian Soldi -M 
Forward, forward, Christian H4 

From Greenland's icy 2(Kh 

From the world unspotted.. 114 

6, Double O, D — Good. ... 242 

Gbntlb Wobds and £7 

Gloria Patbi 221 

Glory be to the Father 2:il 

Globy to the Fatheb Giyb 1:^0 

God Be With You 8+j 

God is Loyb ir^4 

God is My Refuge 153, 

God's Summerland 128 J 

God Will Take Cabb of. . 17] 

God With Us 2.^ ' 

Go Fobwabd, Chbistian.. 14^ 
Good Night, Little Flow 24 '^ 
Go WOBK IN My Vineyard 1 «'►''> 
Gbow IN thb Knowledge. 5^ 

Hail, Mighty Victob.... 27a 

Hail to thb Lord's 2(if> 

Hallelujah 2i;.s 

Hallelujah Unto Jbsus. 2T(k 

Happy New Ybab 2tni 

Happy Songs abb Ringing ?'~> 
Hark, O, hark the Joyful.. St> 
Hark, the loYely blossoms. 245 , 
Habk ! the Merry Birds a 277 ' 

Hark ! the Sound 32 

Hark! the springtide 268 

Hark ! the swelling song. . 100 
Hark! the Tramp of Com 2 

Haye You a Song 239 

Hearken to the words of. . 122 

EboAR THE Brooklet 82 

Hear the gentle Yoice 47 

Hbab thb Shbphbxd's.... 80 



He did not Dih in Vain., 272 

Hn Goes Befobb 132 

He Leai>£t]i Mb 206 

Ha Lives io Reign 287 

Hb Will Not Fail Thee. . 47 
Holt Bible, Book Diyine. 69 
Holy Fatu^b, Hear My... 186 

HolYj Holy, Holy 180 

How firm a foundation... 199 
How gloDmy, dark and.... 28 

How PBEC7IOU3 is thb. ... 60 

1 do not ask for earthly. . . 121 
1 heamd the Voice of.... 69 
I Lay My Uins on Jesus. 179 
I'LL Go Whehb You Want 126 
1 Lovja Tiii' Kingdom, Lobd 195 
1 Lova TO Ti3LL THB Stoby 175 

In BittGUT ItANKS 294 

In Eahly Youth 12 

Isr Globy to Appbab 146 

In His STEPa I Follow.. 88 
Ix fBB Kamq of Jbsus... 159 

Into Thy CouiiTS 297 

Ja TiiEjtE A Place FOB Mb? 141 
1 TuiNKt When I Read... 147 

It may not lie on the 126 

I Will Lift Mine Eyes . . 61 

JEBU SALEM TUB GOLDBN. . . 201 

Je&ua lee Is so sorry 242 

JeauB ifl culJlug 4 

j£:tiiTs I LovEk OF My Soul 181 

Je8US Loves Mb 155 

Jeisus Loveh Mo 194 

Je^us, Master, at Thy leet. 73 

JeeuH eur Saviour 25 

JeauH. Saviotir, pilot me. . . 53 
Jbsus Will Bb My Fbiend 156 
Joy Disphls Oi/b Sobbow. 275 
■Tubllaat morning of Easter 287 

Just a dainty Basket 41 

Jc8T A Little Pansy 247 

JuBT As I Am 137 

Just Smilb 290 

Keep in Touch with..*.. 172 

Kind Wobds Can Nbyxb... 51 

Lbad^ Kindly Light 177 

Let thrill tbat love Him. . . 142 

L^t tbe whole wide world. 62 

LjcT Us AWAKi 74 

Lite a palace fiill of 93 

Little Usbds 41 

Little Feet May Follow 236 

Little Sailors • 235 

Ljttle Stabs 240 

LiviNQ fob Jesus Hbbb.. 39 

IjOSq Ago 263 

Long ago a shining throng. 256 

LOVB THAT PaSSBTH KNOW 13 

Low in the grave 269 

Loyal Juniobs 244 

BiAKB TOUB LiFB A SONO. . 120 

Marching along 17 

Mabchinq On 17 

May Jbsus Chbist Bb.... 89 
Mbbby Bells of Eastbb.. 285 
Merry, merry bells of 267 
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IIiaHTT Cod akd Princb of 256 

liXSBXONABT HtMN 208 

Mobs Lots to Theb 183 

Morning light was dawning 275 

HOYB FOBWABD 62 

Mj blessed Ltrd was 272 

IftT COUNTBT, 'TIS OF ThBB 217 

Mt Faith Looks Up to. .. 200 
Mt God, Mt King 102 

Nbabbb, Mt God, to Thbb 65 

'Nbath His Bannbb 24 

'Nbath thb Bannbb 8 

Sight had fallen darkly. . . 263 
ow Bb thb Gospbl 212 

Now THB DAT is OVBB. • • • 189 

I9«w the light has gone. ... 241 

O buttercup, rose and lily. 243 

O come in childhood's 12 

O DAT OF Rbst and 211 

O'er the hills to far Judea. 259 

Of Such is thb Kingdom. 238 

O heme, sweet home so free 141 

O how I leve Thy holy law 123 

O How I LoVB THT Law. . 123 

Oh I say, can you see 65 

Qh, scatter seeds of loving 151 
,-...., ^g 

178 

221 

14 



>h, stand for the right. . 

~ WOBSHIP THB KING. 



Oh, 
Old 



__ HUNDBBD 

), let us as again we meet 
O let us rejoice in the work 133 
Of let us smg in joyful lay. 118 

O LiTTLB Town of 249 

O LoBD of Lifb, and Loyb 76 
O make your life a tuneful 120 
O MA8TBB, Lbt Mb Wai£ 109 

Oncb Again 283 

Onlt ▲ Flowbb 291 

On to Victobt 4 

Onwabd, Chbistian 218 

Onwabd, Onwabd Mabch.. 38 
O Pabadisb. O Pabadisb. . 198 

Okdbbs of Sbbvicb 222-233 

O Shbphbbd Kind 46 

O Sing His Pbaisb 112 

O to bb Mobb Likb Jbsus. Ill 
Our Father which art in.. 221 
OUB Bbdbbmbb King . . . ^. . . 14 

OuB Shbphbbd Tbub. 135 

Oyer hill and valley 288 

OvBB Yondbb 146 

O weary one wand'ring. . . . 104 
O wondrous star of 267 



PiACBFUL Night 250 

Peaceful the wond'rous. . . . 250 
Praise God, from whom... 221 
Pbaisb Hiic Btbbnallt... 43 
Pbaisb Him! Pbaisb Him I 124 
Pbaisb His Holt Name... 118 
Praise the Lerd, ye heav'ns 68 

Pbaisb to Jbhovah ! 72 

Pbaisb Yb thb Lobd 7 

PBiTBB is thb Soul's.... 163 

Pbbcious Faith 23 

Pbimabt Songs 234 to 247 

Bbhbmbbb Tbt Cbbatob.. 52 

Responai've Bxer 222 to 233 

God's Dat and CtoD's. . . 228 

God's Law 223 

OuB Mabtbb 227 

Pbatbb 226 

Thanksgiving 230 

Xhb Hbavbnlt Bbwabd. 233 
Thb Holt Spirit and Go 229 
Thb Holt Tbinitt 225 

^teB JOUBNBT OF LiFB . . 232 

Thb M18810NABT 231 

wa Shbphbbd Lobd. . . . 222 

woBDS OF Jbsus 224 

bubbbction Jot 284 

from the mountain 16 



BiNG Jot Bbllb^ Binq. 

Blng, merry bells 

BiNo On^ Yb Bbllb. . . . 
Bock of Agbs 



Safbly Thbough Anothbb 
SaviouBj Again to Tht . . . 

SaviouSj Bbbathb an 

Saviour, dear Saviour, all 
SaviouBj Likb a Shbphbbd 
Savioub, Now thb Dat is 

Savioub, Pilot Mb 

Saviour, while 'my heart is 
Scattbbing Pbbcious Sbbd 

Sealed was the tomb 

Sbal Us, O Holt Spibit.. 

Search me, O God 

Sbbds of Pbomisb 

See the brightly shining. . . 
Send out the shepherds . . . 

Shinb On 

Shinb On. Bbthlbhbm's. . 
Shining Out of Dabkness 

Shout and Sing 

Sing On 

Sing Out Youb Gladsomb 

Sing to thb Lobd a 

Smilb and Sing 

Softly beaming, brightly. . . 

SOLDIBBS OF THB CbOSS. . . 

Soldibbs of thb King .... 
SoLDiBBS Tbub and Loyal. 

Song of Victoby 

Songs of Joy echoing 

Sowing in the morziing..., 

Spbingtimb is Hbbb 

Stand fob thb Bight .... 
Standing on thb Pbomisb 
Stand Up, Stand Up fob. . 
Stepping in the Light. . . 

Suffer now the little 

Sung by angels o'er a 

Sunny Junb 

Sun of My Soul 

Swebtbb Evbbt Moment. . 
Sweeter, sweeter ev'ry mo 
Swbeteb Than thb Lilt.. 
Sweet is Oub Message... 
SwBBT IS the Message... 
SwEETLT Dawns thb 

SWBLL THB ChOBUS 

Take up the battle cry. . . . 

Teach Mb Tht Will 

Tell it Out 

Tell it to Jbsus 

Tell that God is Lovb. .. 
Tbmpebance Bots and. . . . 

Thb Angel's Sweet 

The Apostles' Creed 

The Beatitudes 

The Bells of Easteb. . . . 
The Call fob Beapebs . . . 

The Children Jesus 

The Children's Friend. . 
The Cross and the Flag. 
The day of redemption.... 

The Eye of Faith 

The Firm Foundation .... 
The First Christmas Son 
Thb God of the Living.. 
The Heavens Declare Th 
The Lord is My Shepherd 
The Lord is Thy Keeper. 
The Lord of the Harvest 

The Lord's Prayer 

The Master said *'Come lea 

The Morning Light 

Then bring our country's . . 

The New Song 

The people that in the dar 
The Precious Friend. . . • 
There are songs of Joy .... 
There is a land mine eyes. 
Tbbbb 18 No Lovb Likb th 
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There's an eye thut watehea 168 
Tiitiut-tj No La^td Like Ou 42 
The Wflviour wijo biesa'd . . 238 
The SiiE;piiBtii> ih Callinq 97 
Tuu SMf^riJEni^ Kind and 104 
The moN ov Ood Gobs Fob 91 

rJlE STAA-^PANaLED. *.*,.. 56 ' 

Tlib Sthayincj Lambs- - , . . 107 
The Sthife is O'bb,. ..... 271 

Tub Sun of RiOHTJUOuaKB 28 
Tfib Sword of thb Lobd*. 88 

Thh Vale Callkd. 129 

The vineyai-d of the Lord,. 160 
Tub Wat, tub Troth, and 122 

Thjxe I Aaf..,,.... 6 

Thou God of a][ tbe IWlng. 48 
Tbo" we cross the ocean .... 42 
Tlirou^b the golden sunlit 284 
TtiL^ij Far Tim Lord Hath 204 

Thy Wohd , , . I62i 

'Tin Sdnshikh .......... 22 

To grow In the knowledge 66 
To the conflict riow away. 70 
To Thee we lift our Joyful 135 

TwrE IIEARTHD, WitOLB HBA 127 

TuLST AND Obey ..,»..*.. 63 

Trusting, e^er trusting, , , . 134 

Tniatlng In oar dear 170 

TncsTiNQ IN Oub » , . 170 

TittTaTINO IN THB l^OMISB. 106 

TrjiD^ to walk In the steps 96 

Under the Bannbb, ...... 10 

T'pwflrd, t^ver tipward*.,., 24 
Use geatle words and 27 

Vbet Littlb Tots. 234 

Vici^RT TuaouoH GbacB., 130 
Victobt f Victory I 86 

WaEH, eWEUTEHT Stbain . . 260 

WaKTNG Ot^T OF SjLBNCE.. 253 
WAULtXU IN TUB BUNUmjOD 108 

U'e are little sailors, . , , . . 285 
We are «o I diets of the king 169 
Welcome, Deab ^abbatu.. 167 
We're a bappv pll^lm band 85 
We ahuil walk with Him In 110 

We walk hy faith . , , , . 28 

We Will Follow Jesds.. 20 
What a FEiB?fD. .....,,,. 21.9 

Whattjrer iT^aua teiis me.*. 244 
What gracloua Prknd In.. 146 
When J His Salvation-*.. 215 
^'hen I enter that beautiful 202 
Whtn momlDK jdlds the ski 80 
When the Messed Master.. 60 
When the heart Is heavy , . 8 
\V'YiEN THE Skies ins GiiHT 200 
^\nnen the sky was dark, .. 165 
WriEX We a as QATHEitED.. 85 
Wh8.ii we wal'i with the. ... 68 

Wh(. rfjvcr I go I must. .... 166 

WniLB Shbphbrds Watch 254 
While the hub Is shining, . 150 
Who Will Ba a IlELPBut, 79 
Wno Will. Volunteeb?. .. 67 

WiNNiNo Its Wat 188 

With Eioltino TniBarB.. 257 
With happy hearts. *..... 271 
With our banners wavlDg. 88 
^VoNDERPrL Book 188 

WONDEBFri^, COTTNBBLDOB. . 248 

%Vo\^T>HnFUL Light ♦**.... 280 
Wonderful premise^ oh**.. 106 

Word of the Father 138 

WOBK. roE TTTB NiGST IB. 220 
Work with J^t and 6lAD 160 
WtirsMp the KJog Id Rlfl.. 48 
Worship the King tn HIb be « 
Would fen be a rlctor-..* ITS 

Ti Abb THit BiKD •• .40 

You mMj btip A lOAd t»p •• 140 



